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BOOK FIRST. 
PROEM. 



CHAPTER I. 



MIDAS. 

condition of England, on which many pamphlets are now 
e course of publication, and many thoughts unpublished 
ping on in every reflective head, is justly regarded as one 
e most ominous, and withal one of the strangest, ever seen 
us world. E ngland is full of w6al th, of multifarious pro- 

e^ su pply M h uman waJ l^J^^eV€^ UinH ; y^tJ^ngrlanH is 

inanition . With unabated bounty the land of England 
and grows ; waving with yellow harvests ; thick-studded 
workshops, industrial implements, with fifteen millions ot 
understood to be the strongest, the cunningest and 
[winingest our Earth ever had ; these men are here ; the 
they have done, the fruit they have realised is here, abund- 
iberant on every hand of us : and behold, some baleful 
[.As of Enchantment has gone forth, saying, " Touch it not, 
)rkers, ye master-workers, ye master-idlers ; none of you 
ich it, no man of you shall be the better fot \\. \ \!cCv5» vs. 
ted fruit I " On the poor workers such, ^al i^CO^^ ^x%\.^\^ 
jst shape; but on the rich master-woxVLeta loQ Sx. l-aJ^'s* % 
mrcaa the rich master-idlers, nor any i\c\^es\. cix V\^^"5X 
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man escape, but all are like to be brought ton wit 

made ' poor' enough, in the money sense or a far fata 

Of these successful skilful workers some two milli 

I DOW counted, sit in Workhouses, Poor-law Prisons ; 

■ out-door relief flung over the wall to them, — the w 
Bastille beitig filled to bursting, and the strong Poor-la 
asundti bv a stronger.* They sit there, these manj 
now : tteir hope of deliverance as yet smalt In woi 
pleasantly so-named, because work cannot be done 
Twelve -hundred-tliou sand workers in England aloT 
cuaning right-hand lamed, lying idle in their sorrowfii 
their hopes, outlooks, share of this fair world, shut-in b 
walls. They sit there, pent up, as in a kind of horrid 
ment; glad to be imprisoned and enchanted, that they 
perish starved. The picturesque Tourist, in a sunn; 
day, through this bounteous reahn of England, des 
Union Workhouse on his path. ' Passing by the W 

• of St, Ives in Huntingdonshire, on a bright day last 
says the picturesque Tourist, ■ 1 saw sitting on wooden 
' in front of their Bastille and within their ring-wall 
' railings, some half-hundred or more of these men. 

' bust figures, young mostly or of middle age ; of hon 
' tenance, many of them thoughtful and even inlelhger 
' men. They sat there, near by one another ; but i: 
' of torpor, especially in a silence, which was very stri 
' silence : for, alas, what word was to be said? An 

■ lying round, crying, Come and till me, come and re: 

■ yet we here sit enchanted 1 In the eyes and brows 

■ men hung the gloomiest expression, not of anger, bi 
' and shame and manifold inarticulate distress and w 
' they returned my glance with a glance that seemei 

■ " Do not look at us. We sit enchanted here, we 1 
' why. The Sun shines and the Earth calls ; and, b 
' veming Powers and Impotences of this England, w 
' bidden to obey. It is impossible, they tell us V T 
' something that reminded me of Dante's Hell in th 

• all this ; and I rode swiftly away.' 

So many himdred thousands sit in workhouses : ! 
liundred thousands have not yet got even workhouses 
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thrifty Scotland itself, in Glasgow or Edinburgh City, in theii 
daik lanes, hidden from all but the eye of God, and of rare 
Beiievolence the itiinister of God, there are scenes of ^oe and 
destitution and desolation, such as, one may hope^ the Suil 
neter saw before in the most barbarous regions where nlen 
dwelt. Competent witnesses, the brave and humane Dr. Alison, . 
who Speaks what he knows, whose noble Healing Art in his 
charitable hands becomes once more a truly sacred one, report 
these things for us : these things are not ot this year, or of 
last year, have no reference to our present state of commercial 
stagnation, but only to the common state. Not in sharp fever- 
fits, but in chronic gangrene of this kind is Scotland suffering. 
A Poor-law, any and every Poor-law, it may be observed, is 
but a temporary measure ; an anodyne, hot a remedy : Rich 
and Poor, when once the naked facts of their condition have 
come into collision, cannot long subsist together on a mere 
Poor-law, True enough : — and yet, human beings cannot be 
left to die! Scotland too, till something better come, must have 
.a Poor-law, if Scotland is not to be a byword among the na- 
tions. O, what a waste is there ; of noble and thrice-noble 
national virtues ; peasant Stoicisms, Heroisms ; valiant manful ^ 
'habits, soul of a Nation's worth, — ^which all the metal of Potosi 
jcannot purchase back ; to which the metal of Potosi, and all 
[you can buy with //, is dross and dust 1 

Why dwell on this aspect of the matter ? It is too indis- 
putable, not doubtful now to any one. Descend where you will 
bto the lower class, in Town or Country, by what avenue you 
iHll, by Factory Inquiries, Agricultural Inquiries, by Revenue 
Returns, by Mining-Labourer Committees, by opening your own 
and looking, the same sorrowful result discloses itself: you 
ve to admit that the working body of this rich English 
ation has simk or is fast sinking into a state, to which, all 
des of it considered, there was literally never any parallel, 
t Stockport Assizes, — and this too has no reference to 
present istate of trade, being of date prior to that, — a Mo- 
and a Father are arraigned and found guilty of poisoning 
of their children, to defraud a * burial-society' of some 
8^. due on the death of each child: they axe 2LTi^\^e^>V2w^^ 

smd the official authorities, it \s "wYvis^exe^, Vvc*. ^^2*. 
_ the case is not solitary, that ^etViaps ^oa V^ei.\i^^x^;t 
t Probe iartfeer into that department di iflotoss- '^^^^ ^^ ^^ 
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satisfied. Workers, Master Workers, Unworkers, all men 
to a pause ; stand fixed, and cannot farther. Fatal pa 
spreading inwards, from the oLtremities, in St. Ives work) 
in Stockport cellars, through all limbs, as if towards thi 
itself. Have we actually got enchanted, then ; accur 
P'somc god ? — 

P Midas longed for gold, and insulted the Olympians 
' got gold, so that whatsoever he touched became gold, 
he, with his long ears, was httle the better for it. Mid 
misjudged the celestial music-tones ; Midas had insulted 
and the gods : the gods gave him his wish, and a pair < 
;, which also were a good appendage to it. What ; 
in these old Fables I 



How true, for eicample. is that other old Fable of the S 

who sat by the wayside, propounding her riddle to the [ 

_ gers. which if they could not answer she destroyed them! 

3 Sphinx is this Life of ours, to all men and societies o 

Nature, like the Sphinx, is of womanly celestial loveline 

I tenderness ; the face and bosom of a goddess, but end 

I claws and the body of a lioness. There is in her a ct 

beauty, — which means celestial order, pUancy to wisdon 

there is also a darkness, a ferocity, fatality, which are in 

She is a goddess, but one not yet disimprisoned ; one sti 

imprisoned, — Ihe articulate, lovely still encased in the in 

late, chaotic. How true 1 And does she not propoui 

I riddles to us ? Of each man she asks daily, in mild voi 

I with a terrible significance. " Knowest thou the meaning 

■ Day f What thou canst do Today ; wisely attempt to 

;, Universe, Destiny, Existence, howsoever we nan 

K'grand unnatnable Fact in the midst of which we live and 

■ 'gle. is as a heavenly bride and conquest to the wise and 

|lo them who can discern her behests and do them ; a di 

f fiend to ihem who cannot. A.(iv««i ^iw ivddlt, 'v~\ 

tpb thee. Ansv/er it not, pass on legaitfin^i.XTiiiV.iS.'^ 

^itself; the solution for thee is a xVviti^ oixecftia^ 
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Nature is a dumb lioness, deaf to thy pleadings, fiercely devour- 
ing. Thou art not now her victorious bridegroom ; thou art 
her mangled victim, scattered on the precipices, as a slave found 
treacherous, recreant, ought to be and must. 

With Nations it is as with individuals : Can they rede the 
riddle of Destiny ? This English Nation, will it get to know ^■■ 
the meaning of its strange new Today ? Is there sense enough 
extant, discoverable anywhere or anyhow, in our united twenty- 
seven million heads to discern the same; valour enough in 
our tvirenty-seven million hearts to dare and do the bidding 
thereof? It will be seen ! — 

The secret of gold Midas, which he with his long ears never 
j could discover, was. That he had offended the Supreme Powers ; 
\ —that he had parted company with the eternal inner Facts of 
this Universe, and followed the transient outer Appearances 
thereof ; and so was arrived here. Properly it is the secret of 
^ unhappy pien and unhappy nations. Had they known Na- \ 
ture*s right truth, Nature's right truth would have made them \ 
free. They have become enchanted ; stagger spell-bound, reel- 
ing on the brink of huge peril, because they were not wise 
enough. They have forgotten the right Inner True, and taken 
np with the Outer Sham-true. They answer the Sphinx's ques- 
tion wrong. Foolish men cannot answer it aright I Foolish 
men mistake transitory semblance for eternal fact, and go 
*stray more and more. 

Foolish men imagine that because judgment for an evil thing 
IS delayed, there is no justice, but an accidental one, here below. 
Judgiqent for an evil thing is many times delayed some day or 
^0, some century or two, but it is sure as life, it is sure as death I 
In tlje centre of the world-whirlwind, verily now as in the oldest 
^ys, dwells and speaks a God. The great soul of the world is 
)^U brother, can it be needful now, at this late epoch of ex- 
perience, after eighteen centuries of Christian preaching for one 
^g, to remind thee of such a fact ; which all manner of Ma- 
*toetans, old Pagan Romans, Jews, Scythians and heathen 
fteeks, and indeed more or less all men that God made, have 
•*naged at one time to see into ; nay which thou thyself, till 
*redtape* strangled the inner life of thee, h^ds\. otvc^ ^qtks&ys^- 
% of: That thtre is justice here be\ov» \ axv^ eN^x^., 7sx\i^Nxa«w^ 
/ *[ there is nothing eise but justice \ ¥ ox^eX. x^aax, \N\o\i. V-a!^x. 
I^fiXmea all Success will never mote ^XXe^^ ^^^^ • "^^^ """^ 
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w7 Thou hast the whole Universe against thee, 
ess : mere sham-success, for a day and days ; d 
higher, — towards its Tarpcian Rock. Alas, how, h, 
hung Longacre vehicle, of polished leather to the bod 
teiltape philosophy, of expediencies, clubroom moral 
I liamentary majorities to the mind's eye, thou beautiful 
I but knowest thou whitherward ? It is towards the r 
Old use-and-woat ; established methods, habitudes, 
and wise ; man's nobiest tendency, his perseverance, ; 
ignoblest, his inertia; whatsoever of noble and ignobl 
vatism there is in men and Nations, strongest alw: 
strongest men and Nations : all this is as a road totl 

» smooth through the abyss, — till all this etu/. Till m 
necessities can endure thee no more. Till Nature's 
with thee is done; and there is no road or footing ai 
and the abyss yawns sheer 1 — 
Parliament and the Courts of Westminster are ve 
me; how v^ierable; gray with a thousand years of h 
agel For a thousand years and more, Wisdom ar 
Valour, struggling amid much Folly and greedy Bas 
without most sad distortions in the struggle, have I 
up ; and they are as we see, For a thousand years, 
lish Nation has found them useful or supportable ; 
' served this English Nation's want ; Seen a road to i 
the abyss of Time. They are venerable, they are 
strong. And yet it is good to remember always tha 
not the venerablest, nor the greatest, nor the strongt 
of Parhament are venerable ; but if they correspond 
the writing on ihe 'Adamant Tablet,' what are they ? 
their one element of venerable ness, of strength or gre 
that they at all times correspond therewith as near as 
' possibility they can. They are cherishing destructio 
bosom every hour that they continue otherwise. 

Alas, how many causes that can plead well for tl 
in the Courts of Westminster ; and yet in the gene 
of the Universe, and free Soul of Man, have no wort 
Honourable Gentlemen may find this worth consit 

k times like ours. And truly, the din of triimiphant 1 
ana all shaking of horse-bavr wigs and Vtanved-serje; 
having com/brlably ended, we shaW do ■Jie^^ ^o ■a.^ 
vithaJ, IVJini says thai high and U»g>vest. Coviiv \.o • 
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For it is the Court of Courts, that same ; where the universal 
soul of Fact and very Truth sits President ; — ^and thitherward, J 
more and more swiftly, with a really terrible increase of swift- 
ness, all causes do in these days crowd for revisal, — ^for con- 
fimiation, for modification, for reversal with costs. Dost thou 
know that Court ; hast thou had any Law-practice there? What, 
didst thou never enter ; never file any petition of redress, re- 
claimer, disclaimer or demurrer, written as in thy heart's blood, 
for thy own behoof or another's ; and silently await the issue ? 
Thou knowest not such a Court ? Hast merely heard of it by 
faint tradition as a thing that was or had been ? Of thee, I 
think, we shall get little benefit. 

For the gowns of learned -Serjeants are good : parchment 
J^ords, fixed forms, and poor terrestrial Justice, with or with- 
out horse-hair, what sane man will not reverence these ? And 
yet, behold, the man is not sane but insane, who considers '■ 
these alone as venerable. Oceans of horse-hair, continents of i 
parchment, and ieamed-serjeant eloquence, were it continued 
till the learned tongue wore itself small in the indefatigable 
learned mouth, cannot make unjust just. The grand question 
still remains, Was the judgment just? If unjust, it will not and 
cannot get harbour for itself, or continue to have footing in this 
Universe, which was made by other than One Unjust. Enforce 
jt by never such statuting, three readings, royal assents ; blow 
It to the four winds with all manner of quilted trumpeters and 
pursuivants, in the rear of them never so many gibbets and 
l^ngmen, it will not stand, it cannot stand. Fiom all souls of 
nien, firom all ends of Nature, from the Throne of God above, 
there are voices bidding it : Away, away 1 Does it take no 
^ming ; does it stand, strong in its three readings, in its gib- 
lets and artiUery-parks ? The more woe is to it, the frightfuler 
^oe. It will continue standing for its day, for its year, for its 
. century, doing evil all the while ; but it has One enemy who is 
I Ahnighty: dissolution, explosion, and the everlasting Laws of 
Nature incessantly advance towards it; and the deeper its 
'ootii^r^ more obstinate its continuing, the deeper also and huger 
^ its ruin and overturn be. 

In this GodVworld, with its wild-whiiVm^ ^^^\^^ ^tAxsnsA 
^''^BBa^^ctuis, where men and nations pet\s\i ^s \l'wJ^aviX\»Na'» 
^hjdjadgmentfor an unjust thing is stexnl^ ^€ia.>j^^> ^osX-xXne^^ 
7*w that there is therefore no justice^ It ^^ ^'^^'^ "^"^ 
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bath said in his heart. It is what the wis:, in all Cii 
wise because they denied, and knew forever not to b 
thee 3gain, there is nothing else hut justice. One stn 
I find here beJow : the just thing, the true thing, h 
if thou hadst all the artillery of Woolwich trundling at 
in support of an unjust thing: and infinite bonfires vie 
ing ahead of thee, to blaze centuries long for thy victc 
half of it, — I would advise thee to call halt, to fling i 
baton, and say, "In God's name, Nol" Thy 'succes 
devil, what will thy success amount to? If the thi: 
i just, thou hast not succeeded ; no, not though bonfir 
I from North to South, and bells rang, and editors w: 
ing-articles, and the just thing lay trampled out of si( 

lortal eyes an abolished and annihilated thing. 
In few years thou wilt be dead and dark, — all cold 
o blaie of bonfires, ding-dong of bells or leadir 
I visible or audible to thee again at all forever : Whs 
success is that I — 



I _.__ 

Dot insupportable approximation we must be patient. 

- a noble Conservatism as well as an ignoble. Would tc 
for the sake of Conservatism itself, the noble alone 
and the ignoble, by some kind severe hand, were : 
lopped away, forbidden evermore to show itself! Fo 

\ right and noble alone that will have victory in this 
the rest is wholly an obstruction, a postponement ai 

kimpefilment of the victory. Towards an eternal centi 
and nobleness, and of that only, is all this confusion 
We already know whither it is all tending ; what will 
tory, what will have none 1 The Heaviest will reach tl 
The Heaviest, sinking through complex fluctuating a 
vortices, has its deflexions, its obstructions, nay at tin 
silieoces, its reboundings; whereupon some blockheai 
^^ heard jubilating, ■' See, your Heaviest ascends I" — 1 
^^L inoments it is moving centreward, fast as is converut 
^^k sinking, sinking; and, by laws older than the World, ( 
^H Maker's first Flan of the World, it has to arrive ther 
^H^ Await the issue. In all baxUe^. \f ^ou await the ii 
^^kiter has prospered according vo tas n%\vi.. ^\^ xvj 
^K^rM altJie close of the accounl, -weit one ani Cm 
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bas fought with ^ his might, an4 in exact proportion to all 
Ws r|g)it he has prevailed. His very death is no victory over 
liim. If e dies indeed ; but his work lives, very truly lives. A 
heroic YfaMaice, quartered on the scaffold, cannot hinder that 
his Scotland become, one day, a part of England : but he does 

(hinder (hat it become, on tyrannous unfair terms, a part of it ; 
com^i)aiids stUl, as with a god's voice, from his old Valhalla and 
Tetxiple of the Brave, that there be a just real union as of bro- 
ther and bfpther, not a false and merely semblant one as of 
slave and master. If the union with England be in fact one 
of 3 cotla^d's chipf blessings, we thank Wallace withal that it 
was |iot the chief curse. Scotland is not Ireland : no, because 
brave njeft rose there, and said, " Behold, ye must not tread us 
' do\v^ like ^yes ; and ye shall not, — and cannot I" Fight on, 
I thou braye true heart, and falter not, through dark fortune and 
I througlj bright. The cause thou fightest for, so far as it is true, 
. ^^ farther, yet precisely so far, is very sure of victory. The 
} fel^ehood a}ofie of it will be conquered, will be abolished, as it 

I o^Slit to be : but the truth of it is part of Nature's own Laws, 
j cociperates with the World's eternal Tendencies, and cannot be 

i\ i The fyst of controversy, what is it but the falsehood flying 

I I off" from all m^nyier of conflicting true forces, and making such 
ej " * loud 4ust-whirlwind, — that so the truths alone may remain, 
[s\ ^^ embrace brother-like in some true resulting-force ! It is 
gji ever so. Savage fighting Heptarchies : their fighting is an as- 
eall ^^'^t^inment, whp has the right to rule over whom ; that gut of 
f ii(\ *^^ waste-bickering Saxondom a peacefully cooperating Eng- 
ndi I ^d may arise. Seek through this Universe ; if with other 
ve' I ^^^3Ji owl's eyes, thou wilt find nothing nourished there, nothing 
cen I ^^t ^ life, but what has right to nourishment and life. The 
Liail ^t, Ipolp at it with other than owl's eyes, is not living ; is all 
; Us I ^y^g* al) as good as dead I Justice was ordained from the 
shal I ^'^uidations of the world ; and will last with the world and 
t at ^ger. 
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From which I infer that the inner sphere of Fact, in this 
Present England as elsewhere, differs iivftidt^Vj ixorccv. xJc^fc cssixsa 
sphere and spheres of Semblance, TYiax \.\v.^ 1 eav^a^-ax^i ^ V«t 



and I ^elsewhere, is too apt to carry it ovet t\ie YAexwA. '^>^'ax 
ft / w dwells ifi the temporary Semblances, ax^^ ^^^^ ^^^ ^* 
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Birate into the eternal Substance, will not answer the Spl 
riddle of Today, or of any Day. For the substance aloe 
substantial ; that is the law of Fact ; if you discover not 1 
Faa, who already knows it, will let you also know it by 
byl 

What is Justice? that, on the whole, is the question ol 
Sphinx to us. The law of Fact is, that Justice must and 
be done. The sooner the belter; for the Time grows strinj 
frightfully pressingl " What is Justice ?" ask many, to w 
cruel Fact alone will be able to prove responsive. It is 
jesting Pilate asking. What is Truth ? Jesting Pilate had 
the smallest chance to ascertain what was Truth. He ci 
not have known it, had a god shown it to him. Thick se 
opacity, thicker than amaurosis, veiled those smiling eye 
his to Truth ; the inner retina of them was gone paral 
dead. He looked at Truth ; and discerned her not, t 
where she stood. -'What is Justice?" The clothed emboi 
Justice that sits in Westminster Hal!, with penalties, pa 
menls, tipstaves, is very visible. But the »«embodied Jua 
whereof that other is either an emblem, or else is a fearfij 
describability, is not so visible 1 For the utiembodied Jtl 
is of Heaven ; a Spirit, and Divinity of Heaven, — /wvisiy 
all but the noble and pure of soul. The impure ignoble 
Wth eyes, and she is not there. They will prove it to yo 
logic, by endless Hansard Debatings, by bursts of Parlian 
ary eloquence. It is not consolatory to behold 1 For prop 
as many men as there are in a Nation who can wicha! see ] 
ven's invisible Justice, and know it to be on Earth also o 
potent, so many men are there who stand between a Ni 
and perdition. So many, and no more. HeavyJaden \ 
land, how many bast thou in this hour ? The Supreme P 
sends new and ever new, all bom at least with hearts of 
and not of stone ; — and heavy Misery itself, once heavy en< 
will prove didactic I — 

^^k CHAPTER ^^H 

^^^r MANCHESTER INSURRECTION. ^|H| 

^^ Blusterowski, Colacorde, and oftiw tfiiMitS!i\ito^ 
f 'Ae Coj) linen tai-De;mocralic MovemvEWl, ^*a.ve ■al.'&»I^«l 
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shown themselves disposed to vilipend the late Man- 
Insurrection, as evincing in the rioters an extreme 
rdness to battle; nay as betokening, in the English 
itself, perhaps a want of the proper animal courage in- 
ible in these ages. A million hungry operative men 
up, in utmost paroxysm of desperate protest against 
; and, ask Colacorde and company. How many shots 
ed? Very few in comparison ! Certain hundreds of 
oldiers sufficed to suppress this million -headed hydra, 
id it down, without the smallest appeasement or hope of 
ito its subterranean settlements again, there to recon- 
elf. Compared with our revolts in Lyons, in Warsaw 
!where, to say nothing of incomparable Paris City past 
nt, what a lamblike Insurrection I — 
present Editor is not here, with his readers, to vindi- 
I character of Insurrections ; nor does it matter to us 
Blusterowski and the rest may think the English a 
ous people or not courageous. In passing, however, let 
ion that, to our view, this was not an unsuccessful In- 
on ; that as Insurrections go, we have not heard lately 
:hat succeeded so well. 

lillion of hungry operative men, as Blusterowski says, 
up, came all out into the streets, and — stood there. What 
Duld they do ? Their wrongs and griefs were bitter, in- 
able, their rage against the same was just : but who are 
It cause these wrongs, who that will honestly make effort 
:ss them ? Our enemies are we know not who or what ; 
ads are we know not where 1 How shall we attack any 
)ot or be shot by any one ? Oh, if the accursed invisible 
are, that is crushing out the life of us and ours, would 
ihape ; approach us like the Hyrcanian tiger, the Behe- 
f Chaos, the Archfiend himself ; in any shape that we 
;e, and fasten on ! — ^A man can have himself shot with 
iness ; but it needs first that he see clearly for what, 
im the divine face of Justice, then the diabolic monster 
3 eclipsing that : he will fly at the throat of such mon- 
ger so monstrous, and need no bidding to do it. Wool- 
apeshotwill sweep clear all streets, \iAasV\xAavoNSs^^!&?5 
y thousand men : but if your "WooVmck ^gra:^«^o\. \s«. 
sing Divine Justice, and the God's-TaOaax^w V«5^^^^^ 
ble athwart such grapeshot, — t^iexi, ^es V5aeo.V& "a^' 



14 PAST AND PRESENT. 

time come for fighting and attacking. All artilleiy--pa/ 
become weak, and are about to dissipate : in the Gold's t 
their poor thunder slackens, ceases ; finding that it ii 
senses of the term, a 6rut^ one ! — 

That the Manchester Insurrection stood still, on the 
with an indisposition to fire and bloodshed, was wisd 



even as an Insurrection. Insurrection, never so nece^^ 
a most sad necessity ; and governors who wait for th%^,^ 

struct them, are surely getting into thefatalest courses, ^^ 

ing themselves Sons of Nbx and Chaos, of blind Coi 
not of seeing Valour I How can there be any remedy in 
rection ? It is a mere announcement of the disease, — ^i 
now even to Sons of Night. Insurrection usually ' gains' 
usually wastes how much ! One of its \(rorst kinds of 
say nothing of the rest, is that of irritating and exas] 
men against each other, by violence done ; which is 
sure to be injustice done, for violence does even justice] 
justly. 

Who shall compute the waste and loss, the obstructii 
every sort, that was produced in the Manchester region 
terloo alone ! Some thirteen unarmed men and women cut 
— the number of the slain and maimed is very countable : 
the treasury of rage, burning hidden or visible in all hearts 
since, more or less perverting the effort and aim of all h( 
ever since, is of unknown extent. " How ye came among 
your cruel armed blindness, ye unspeakable County Yeoi 
sabres flourishing, hoofs prancing, and slashed us down at; 
brute pleasure ; deaf, blind to all our claims and woes I 
wrongs ; of quick sight and sense to your own claims oaj 
There lie poor sallow work-worn weavers, and complaiilj 
more now ; women themselves are slashed and sabred, howl 
terror fills the air ; and ye ride prosperous, very victorious 
ye unspeakable : give us sabres too, and then come-on a litd 
Such are Peterloos. In all hearts that witnessed Peterloo, stsl 
written, as in fire-characters, or smoke-characters prompt ttf ' 
come fire again, a legible balance-account of grim vengeail 
very unjustly balanced, much exaggerated, as is the way i 
such accounts : but payable readily at sight, in full with ol 
td interest I Such things should \>^ 2Lvo\dfed ^ VJaft " 
encet For inen's hearts ought not to >ot s^t ^-^asss 
Rt; but set with one anotlxeac, and aS\ ^«ain^ tia 
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ily. Men's souls ought to be left to see cleatly ; not 
1, blinded, twisted all awry, by revenge, niutual ab- 
, and the like. An Insurrection that can announce thfe 
and then retire with no such balance-account opened 
e, has attained the highest success possible for it. 
this was what these poor Manchester operatives, with 
arkness that was in them and round them, did manage 
m. They put their huge inarticulate question, "What 
nean to do with us ?** in a manner audible to every 
J soul in this kingdom ; exciting deep pity in all good 
jp anxiety in all men whatever ; and no conflagration 
rst of madness came to cloud that feeling anywhere, 
irwhere it operates unclouded. All England heard the 
: it is the first practical form of our Sphinx- riddle, 
will answer it ; or, on the whole, England will perish ; 
)es not yet expect the latter result 1 
the rest, that the Manchester Insurrection could yet 
10 radiance of Heaven on any side of its horizon ; but 
lat all lights, of the O'Connor or other sorts, hitherto 
were but deceptive fish-oil transparencies, or bog will- 
ights, and no dayspring from on high : for this also we 
Dur the poor Manchester Insurrection, and augur well 
L deep unspoken sense lies in these strong men, — in- 
able, almost stupid, as all they can articulate of it is. 
1 violent stupidity of speech, a right noble instinct of 
doable and what is not doable never forsakes them : 
g inarticulate men and workers, whom /^2^/ patronises; 
, in all difficulty and work whatsoever, there is good 
This work too is to be done : Governors and Govern- \ 
ses that can articulate and utter, in any measure, what ' 
3f Fact and Justice is, may calculate that here is a Go- ; 
^lass who will listen. 

truly this first practical form of the Sphinx-question, 
ately and so audibly put there, is one of the most im- 
ever asked in the world. " Behold us here, so many 
Is, millions, and increasing at the rate of fifty every 
Ve are right willing and able to work ; and ow \i^<^ 
larth is ^ItriXy of work and wages ioT a. xciMaoTi. >ccasR& 

We ask, If you mean to lead us to^w^x^'^ ^q^% ^.^ 
/ us, — by ways new, never yet Yieaxd oi X}0\ V>k\s t^^^^ 
' Time ? Or if you declare tliat yo\x caxwckoV. Va^ ^'^ 
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id expect that we are to remain quietly unled, and in a 
posed manner perish of starvation F What is it you exp< 
us ? What is it you mean to do with us V This questi 
say, has been put in the hearing of all Britain ; and wil 
^ain put, and ever again, till some answer be given it. 
Unhappy Workers, unhappier Idlers, unhappy me 
women of this actual England. We are yet very far fron 
answer, and there will be no existence for us without fin 
"-—One. " A fair day's-wages for a fair day's-work ;" 

a demand as Governed men ever made of Governing. It 1: 
everlasting right of man. Indisputable as Gospels, ; 
metical multiplication-tables : it must and will have i 
filled ! — and yet. in these times of ours, with what ei 
difficulty, next-door to impossibility ! For the times a. 
strange ; of a complexity intricate with al! the new width o 
ever-widening world ; times here of half-frantic velocity ol 
petus, there of the deadest-looking stillness and paralysis ; i 
definable as showing two qualities, Dilettantism and Mami 
ism ; — most intricate obstructed times ! Nay, if there w 
a Heaven's radiance of Justice, prophetic, clearly of Hea 
discernible behind all these confused world-wide entanglem 
of Landlord interests, Manufacturing interests, Tory-Whi 
lerests, and who knows what other interests, expediei 
vested interests, established possessions, inveterate Dilel 
isms, Midas-eared Mammonisms. — it would seem to ever] 
a flat impossibility, which all wise men might as well at 
abandon. If you do not know eternal Justice from moma 
Expediency, and understand in your heart of hearts how 
tice, radiant, beneficent, as the all-victorious Light-eleme 
also in essence, if need be, an all-victorious J^ire-denient, 
melts all manner of vested interests, and the hardest ii 
non. as If they were soft wax, and does ever in the lon| 
rule and reign, and allows nothing else to rule and reign,- 
also would talk of impossibility 1 But it is only difficult, 

K impossible. Possible ? It is, with whatever difficulty, 
rly inevitable. 
F.iir day's-wages for fair day's-work ! exclaims a sar 
.- Aias, in what comet of v\iis ¥\a.Ti«., ^\ti«. Man 
tiruKe on it, was that ever rea.V\seAl T^ie aa.-/'i-'«3.?,Wi' 
f Milton S day's-work, named Paradise Lost a-tA Miliorf i 

t 
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were Ten Pounds paid by instalments, and a rather close escape 
from death on the gallows. Consider that : it is nO/ rhetorical 
flourish ; it is an authentic, altogether quiet fact,— emblematic, 
quietly documentary of a whole world of such, ever since human 
history began. Oliver Cromwell quitted his farming ; under- 
took a Hercules* Labour and lifelong wrestle with that Lemean 
Hydra-coil, wide as England, hissing heaven-high through its 
thousand crowned, coroneted, shovel-hatted quack-heads ; and 
he did wrestle with it, the truest and terriblest wrestle I have 
heard of ; and he wrestled it, and mowed and cut it down a 
go>d many stages, so that its hissing is ever since pitiful in com- 
parison, and one can walk abroad in comparative peace from 
it; — and his wages, as I understand, were burial under the 
gallows-tree near Tyburn Turnpike, with his head on the gable 
of Westminster Hall, and two centuries now of mixed cursing 
and ridicule from all manner of men. His dust lies under the 
Edgware Road, near Tyburn Turnpike, at this hour ; and his 
memory is — Nay what matters what his memory is ? His me- 
niory, at bottom, is or yet shall be as that of a god : a terror 
and horror to all quacks and cowards and insincere persons ; 
an everlasting encouragement, new memento, battleword, and 
pledge of victory to all the brave. It is the natural course and 
history of the Godlike, in every place, in every time. What 
god ever carried it with the Tenpound Franchisers ; in Open 
Vestry, or with any Sanhedrim of considerable standing ? When 
^ a god found * agreeable* to everybody ? The regular way 
Js to hang, kill, crucify your gods, and execrate and trample 
them imder your stupid hoofs for a century or two ; till you 
^over that they are gods, — and then take to braying over 
'^fem, still in a very long-eared manner I — So speaks the sar- 
<5tetic man ; in his wild way, very mournful truths. 

Day's-wages for day's-work ? continues he : The Progress 
^ Human Society consists even in this same. The better and 
»^r apportioning of wages to work. Give me this, you have 
V^fta me alL Pay to every man accurately what he has worked 
"Off what he has earned and done and deserved, — to this man 
■Koad lands and honours, to that man high gibbets and tread- 
Wb : what more have I to ask ? Heaven's Kiii^dsynv, -^WOct 
p daily pray for, has come ; God's will is done oil 'Eax^CcL ^n^ssv 
mkk in Heaven I This is the radiance oi ce\e%\:\2\^>asiC\^«.\ 
■ife Ught or in the Ere of which all impedmxenXs, ^j'^*^^^^^ '^^- 

c 
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ests, and iron cannon, are more and more melting likB 
and disappearing firom the pathways of men. A thing 
struggling forward; irrepressible, advancing inevitable; 
fecting itself, all days, more and more, — never 
till that genera! Doomsday, the ultimate Consummation, 
Last of earthly Days. 

True, as to ' perfection' and so forth, ans 
enough ! And yet withal we have to remark, that imp 
Human Society holds itself together, and finds place undi 
Sun, in virtue simply of some approximation to pertec ' 
actually made and put in practice. We remark farther, 
there are supportable approximations, and then likewisi 
portable. With some, almost with any, supportable appro 
tion men are apt, perhaps too apt, to rest indolently pa 
and say, It will do. Thus these poor Manchester r 
workers mean only, by day's-wages for day's-work, certair 
of money adequate to keep them living ; — in return fo 
work, such modicum of food, clothes and fuel as will 
them to continue their work itself 1 They as yet clamoi 
no more ; the rest, still inarticulate, cannot yet shape itsd 
a demand at all, and only lies in them as a dumb wish X 
haps only, still more inarticulate, as a dumb, altogether 
IS want. TAis is the supportable approximation they i 
patient with. That by Iheir work they might be kept 
work more! — T/iis once grown unattainable, I think 
iproximation may consider itself to have reached the ii 
irtable stage ; and may prepare, with whatever diffi 
nee and astonishment, for one of two things, for c 
perishing 1 With the millions no longer able ii 
how can the units keep living? It is too clear the I 
itself is on the way to suicidal death. 

Shall we say then. The world has retrograded in its 
of apportioning wages to work, in late days f The worl 
always a talent of that sort, belter or worse. Time « 
the mere Ad'iiAvorker needed not announce his claim 1 
world by Manchester Insurrections! — The world, wi 
Wealth of Nations, Supply-and- demand and suchlike, 1 
late days been terribly inattentive to that question of woi 
tvages. We will not say, the poot -woiVd h-is ^ettogiaded 
Acre ,' we will say rather, the -wortd \ia3 \«cn ri^\vTO.t < 
tiicb 6ery anunatioa to gel woit. afti wm mott 'wot't 
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had no time to think of dividing the wages ; and has 
'cly left them to be scrambled for by the Law of the 
}nger, law of Supply-and-demand, law of Laissez-faire, and 
sr idle Laws and Un-laws, — saying, in its dire haste to get 
work done, That is well enough ! 

And now the world will have to pause a little, and take up 
t other side of the problem, and in right earnest strive for 
le solution of that. For it has become pressing. What is 
use of your spun shirts ? They hang there by the million 
aleable ; and here, by the million, are diligent bare backs 
t can get no hold of them. Shirts are useful for covering 
nan backs ; useless otherwise, an unbearable mockery other- 
e. You have fallen terribly behind with that side of the 
blem ! Manchester Insurrections, French Revolutions, and 
usandfold phenomena great and small, announce loudly that 
1 must bring it forward a little again. Never till now, in the 
:ory of an Earth which to this hour nowhere refuses to grow 
n if you will plough it, to yield shirts if you will spin and weave 
t, did the mere manual two-handed worker (however it might 
i with other workers) cry in vain for such • wages* as he means 
'fair wages,* namely food and warmth I The Godlike could 
and cannot be paid ; but the Earthly always could. Gurth, 
aere swineherd, born thrall of Cedric the Saxon, tended pigs 
the wood, and did get some parings of the pork. Why, the / 
r-footed worker has already ^^/ all that this two-handed one j 
:Iamouring for 1 How often must I remind you ? There is 
: a horse in England, able and willing to work, but has due 
d and lodging ; and goes about sleek-coated, satisfied in 
ut. And you say. It is impossible. Brothers, I answer, 
or you it be impossible, what is to become of you ? It is 
lossible for us to believe it to be impossible. The human 
in, looking at these sleek English horses, refuses to believe 
such impossibility for English men. Do you depart quickly ; 
ir the ways soon, lest worse befall. We for our share do 
pose, with full view of the enormous difficulty, with total 
t)elief in the impossibility, to endeavour while life is in us, 
L to die endeavouring, we and our sons, till we attain it or 
e all died and ended. 

'Siich a Platitude of a World, in whicli a\i 'woxVvcv^VQt^^v 
&f be well fed, and inmunerable wotkmg xaexL sVox:^^ ^^^ 
wi were it not best to end it ; to bave doxi^ vnxJa Vc, ^^^ 
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it once for all to the jftuHi, ^tud-gi3Ills, Frosl-^ 
and Chaotic Bnite-gods of the Beginning? For the 
archie Brute-gods it may be well enough ; but it is a I 
which Men should be above countenancing by their ] 
; in it. We pray you, let the word impossibU disappear 

I your vocabulary in this matter. It is of awful 
of us, and to yourselves tirst of ail. 
^' 
brea 
tchei 
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CHAPTER IV. 
MORRISON'S PlrL. 



What is to be done, what would you have us 
ny a one, with a tone of impatience, almost of 
nd then, if you mention some one thing, some tt 
treaty things that might be done, turns round with . 
ehee,.aDd "These are your remedies 1" The slate of 
indicated by such question, and such rejoinder, \\ 

It seems to be taken for granted, by these interro 
philosophers, that there is some 'thing,' or handful of 
which could be done ; some Act of Parliament, 'remedial 
sure' or the like, which could be passed, whereby the 
malady were fairly fronted, conquered, put an end to ; 
with your remedial measure in your pocket, you could 
on triumphant, and be troubled no farther. '■ You lel 
evil," cry such persons, as if justly aggrieved, " and 
tell us bow it is to be cured !" 

How it is In be cured ? Brothers. I am sorry 1 hal 
no Morrison's Pill for curing the maladies of Society, 
infinitely handler if we had a Morrison's Pill, Act of 
ment, or remedial measure, which men could swallan 
good time, and then go on in their old courses, cleared 
all miseries and mischiefs 1 Unluckily we have none 
unluckily the Heavens themselves, in their rich pharmac 
contain none such. There will no ' thing' be done tk 
cure you. There will a radical universal alteration of yoi 
men and way of life take place ; there will a most wff^ 
diwzve betweea you and your chimeras, luxuries and ta 
take pla.ce; a most toilsome, all-Wx. ■'■vrnvo^'^''^ "* 
Nature, and her veracities and fet iirtceriv\ei. ^■^« V^m 
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rnner fountains of life may again begin, like eternal . 
fountains, to irradiate and purify your bloated, swollen, \ 
istence, drawing nigh, as at present, to nameless death ! * 
death, or else all this will take place. Judge if, with 
iagnosis, any Morrison's Pill is like to be discoverable I 
It the Life-fountain within you once again set flowing, 
nnumerable 'things,* whole sets and classes and conti- 
of * things,' year after year, and decade after decade, and 
y after c«ntury, will then be doable and done I Not 
ation, Education, Corn-Law Abrogation, Sanitary Regu- 
Land Property-Tax ; not these alone, nor a thousand 
as much as these. Good Heavens, there will then be 
n the inner heart of here and there a man, to discern — 
s just, what is commanded by the Most High God, what 
K done, were it never so * impossible/ Vain jargon in 
of the palpably unjust will then abridge itself within 

Vain jargon, on Hustings, in Parliaments or wherever 
^hen here and there a man has vision for the essential 
Truth of the things jargoned of, will become very vain 
I. The silence of here and there such a man, how elo- 
in answer to such jargon ! Such jargon, frightened at 
Q gaunt echo, will unspeakably abate ; nay, for a while, 
Imost in a manner disappear, — ^the wise answering it in 
;, and even the simple taking cue from them to hoot it 
wherever heard. It will be a blessed time ; and many 
s' will become doable, — and when the brains are out, an 
lity will die I Not easily again shall a Corn-Law argue 
ars for itself ; and still talk and argue, when impartial 
5 have to say with a sigh that, for so long back, they 
leard no * argument' advanced for it but such as might 
the angels and almost the very jackasses weep I — 
holly a blessed time : when jargon might abate, and here 
lere some genuine speech begin. When to the noble 
I' heart, as to such heart they alone do, all noble things 
to grow visible ; and the difference between just and un- 
rtween true and false, between work and sham-work, be- 
speech and jargon, was once more, what to our happier ' 
•s it used to be, infinite, — as between a 'tt.e^NW^^ >Qk>»%' 
r Infernal ; the one a thing which yoM viwe not \» ^^^ 
ou were wise not to attempt doing ; ^wVucYl \X ^ec^^^"^- 
ou to have a millstone tied round ^o\3lt necNs^ ^sAX^^ 



PAST AND PRESENT. 

Jjjt into the sea, than concern yourself with doing 1 — -"BM 
BtriU not be a Morrison's Pill, or remedial measure, ttu 
png all this about for us. 

And yet, very literally, till, in some shape or otheti 

irought about, we remain cureless ; till it begin, to be br 

about, the cure does not begin. For Nature and Fact, 

Redtape and Semblance, are to this hour the basis of i 

life ; and on those, through never such Strata of these. 

and his life and all his interests do, sooner or later, infa 

come to rest, — and to be supported or be swallowed acco) 

as they agree with those. The question is asked of I 

not, How do you agree with Downing Street and accre 

Semblance? but, How do you agree with God's Uciveri 

the actual Reality of things F This Universe has its Law: 

we walk according to the Law, the Law-Maker -will befi 

us; if rot, not. Alas, by no Reform Bill, Ballot-box, 

point Charter, by no boxes or bills or charters, can you per 

[this alchemy: "Given a world of Knaves, to product 

esiy from their united actionl' It is a distillation, 

all, not possible. You pass it through alembic after alei 

it comes out still a Dishonesty, with a new dress on it, aj 

I colour to it. ' While we ourselves continue valets, hom 

j any hero come to govern us?' We are governed, very i 

"-.^hTjIy, by the "sham-hero,' — whose name is Quack, whose 

I and governance is Plausibility, and also is Falsity and Fal 

[ to which Nature says, and must say when it comes to A 

speak, eternally No I Nations cease to be befriended a 

Law-Maker, when they walk not according to the Law. 

' Sphinx-question remains unsolved by them, becomes ever 

insoluble. 

If thou ask again, therefore, on the Morrison's-Pill 1 

I thesis, What is to be done? allow me to reply : By the* 

the present, almost nothing. Thou there, the thing for ih 

L do is, if possible, to cease to be a hollow sounding-shi 

^^^k hearsays, egoisms, purblind dilettantisms : and become, w 
^^^k on the infinitely small scale, a &ithfu] discerning soul. 
^^^B xhalt descend into thy inner man, and see if there be any t 
H^ptVa j-sw/ there; till then xberc ca.ft\ieRo'CtC\Tit4EiT.tl Q 
■7 lifter, we must if possible resusdtoVt wmrn wnA mA. 
W bi us. exchange out (UlettantisTO* t<« .■.~r--^i,« 
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hearts of stone for living hearts of flesh. Then shall we dis- 
cern, not one thing, but, in clearer or dimmer sequence, a 
^hole endless host of things that can be done. Do the first of 
^ese ; do it ; the second will already have become dearer, 
ioabler; the second, third and three-thousandth will then have 
begun to be.possible for us. Not any universal Morrison's Pill 
shall we then, either as swallowers or as venders, ask after at 
Ul ; but a far different sort of remedies : Quacks shall no more 
!)ave dominion over us, but true Heroes and Healers t 

Will not that be a thing worthy of • doing ;* to deliver our- 
^Ives from quacks, sham-heroes ; to deliver the whole world 
nore and more from such ? They are the one bane of the 
vorld. Once clear the world of them, it ceases to be a Devil'* 
vorld, in all fibres of it wretched, accursed ; and begins to be 
i God's-worM, blessed, and working hourly towards blessed- 
ness. Thou for one wilt not again vote for any quack, do 
honour to any edge-gilt vacuity in man's shape : cant shall be 
mown to thee by the sound of it ; — thou wilt fly from cant with 
L shudder never felt before ; as from the opened litany of Sor- 
-erers' Sabbaths, the true Devil-worship of this age, more hor- 
ible than any other blasphemy, profanity or genuine black- 
kUardism elsewhere audible among men. It is alarming to wit- 
less, — ^in its present completed state ! And Quack and Dupe, 
^ we must ever keep in mind, are upper-side and under of the 
^same substance; convertible personages: turn up your dupe 
i^to the proper fostering element, and he himself can become 
• quack ; there is in him the due prurient insincerity, open 
<»racity for profit, and closed sense for truth, whereof quacks 
iH>^ in all their kinds, are made. 

Alas, it is not to the hero, it is to the sham-hero, that, of 
ight and necessity, the valet-world belongs. *What is to be 
one Y The reader sees whether it is like to be the seeking and 
allowing of some ' remedial measure' 1 



CHAPTER V. 

ARISTOCRACY OF TALENT. 

When an individual is miserable, 'wlaa.t &oes \\. ^Ki»^'<- ^^ ^ 
harve him to do? To complain of ibis xxvaxi ox olx3o»J^^ ^^"^ 
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of that? To fill the world and the street with 
tion. objurgation ? Not so at all ; the reverse of So. 
ralists advise him not to complain of any person or of any 
b ut of himself onl y. He is to know of a truth that being i 
able he has been unwise, he. Had he faithfully followed Hi 
and her Laws, Nature, ever true lo her Laws, would have yi( 
fruit and increase and felicity to him : but he has followed 
than Nature's Laws ; and now Nature, her patience with 
being ended, leaves him desolate; answers with very ctn[ 
significance to him : No. Not hy this road, my son ; hf 
other road shalt thou attain well-being : this, thou percei 
is the road to ill-being; quit thisi— So do all morali: 
that the man penitently say to himself first of all, Behold I 
not wise enough ; I quitted the laws of Fact, which are 
called the Laws of God, and mistook for them the Laws of "" 
and Semblance, which are called the Devil's Laws ; the 
am I here 1 

Neither with Nations that become miserable is it I 
mentally otherwise. The ancient giiides of Nations, Pro] 
Priests, or whatever their name, were well aware of this; 
down to a late epoch, impressively taught and incuical 
The modern guides of Nations, who also go under a 
variety of names, Journalists, Political Economists, PoUtS 
Pamphleteers, have entirely forgotten this, and are tea 
deny this. But it nevertheless remains eternally u 
nor is there any doubt but we shall all be taught 
made again to confess it ; we shall all be striped an 
till we do Icam it ; and shall at last either get to know itr 
striped 10 death in the process. For it is undeniable ! 
a Nation is unhappy, the old Prophet was right and not 
in saying to it : Ye have forgotten God, ye have quitti 
■ways of God, or ye would not have been unhappy. It 
~ :ording to the laws of Fact that ye have lived and g 

rselves, but according to the laws of Delusion, Impi 
wilful and unwilfol Afis/aie of Fact : behold Iherefc 
Fnveracity is worn out ; Nature's long- suffering with ' 
"lausted ; and ye are here I 

Surely there is nothing very inconceivable in this, even 
irnalist, to the Political Ecorvomisl, Modem PamphleU! 

two-legged animal without (ea.tSiei&\ \l a. tornvWi ~ 
— 'ched, sure enough that couTiVrj \iaa\ieeiiwi"' 
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I with the wretched Twenty-seven Millions, fallen wretched, as 
ith the Unit fallen wretched : they, as he, have quitted the 
»urse prescribed by Nature and the Supreme Powers, and so 
e fallen into scarcity, disaster, infelicity ; and pausing to con- 
fer themselves, have to lament and say : Alas, we were not 

se enough! We took transient superficial Semblance for ever- 

Jting central Substance ; we have departed far away from the 
r-aw of this Universe, and behold now lawless Chaos and 
i-ne Chimera is ready to devour us I — * Nature in late cen- 
uries,* says Sauerteig, * was universally supposed to be dead ; 
-n old eight-day clock, made many thousand years ago, and 
till ticking, but dead as brass, — ^which the Maker, at most, 
^t looking at, in a distant, singular and indeed incredible 
cxanner 1 but now I am happy to observe, she is everywhere 
-sserting herself to be not dead and brass at all, but alive and 
rkiraculous, celestial-infernal, with an emphasis that will again 

Penetrate the thickest head of this Planet by and by I* 

Indisputable enough to all mortals now, the guidance of this 
Tintry has not been sufficiently wise ; men too foolish have 
■en set to the guiding and governing of it, and have guided it 
tJier; we must find wiser, — wiser, or else we perish ! To 
is length of insight all England has now advanced ; but as 
-t no farther. All England stands wringing its hands, asking 
Self, nigh desperate, What farther? Reform Bill proves to be 
failure ; Benthamee Radicalism, the gospel of * Enlightened 
clfishness,* dies out, or dwindles into Five-point Chartism, 
Daid the tears and hootings of men: what next are we to hope 
J^ try? Five-point Charter, Free-trade, Church-extension, Slid- 
^g-scale ; what, in Heaven's name, are we next to attempt, 
bat we sink not in inane Chimera, and be devoured of Chaos ? 
"*The case is pressing, and one of the most complicated in the 
*orld. A God's-message never came to thicker-skinned people • 
lever had a God's-message to pierce through thicker integr 
"aents, into heavier ears. It is Fact, speaking once more, i 
"J^culous thunder-voice, from out of the centre of the worlc 
"*how unknown its language to the deaf and foolish many 
W distinct, undeniable, terrible and yet beneficent, to the 
fearing few : Behold, ye shall grow wiser, ox ^^ ^^aS^ ^^\ 
iSnier to Nature's Fact, or inane CliimeTa wS^ v«^o^ ^on^\*>:sw 
^winds oitre, yon and your Mammomsms, \i*^^\Xaxv\:vsce^^ 
^MiOas-eaxed philosophies, double-barteSVed KfvsXocx^^^s 
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shall disappear! — Such is the God's-inessage lo us, o 
in :bese modem days. 

We must have more Wisdom to govern us. we m' 
'^verned by the Wisest, we must have an Aristocracy i 
cry many. True, most true ; but how to get it ? The 
extract from our young friend of the Houadsditch Ii\ 
worth perusing : ' At this time,' says he, ' while thei 
' everywhere, articulate or inarticulate, for an '■ Aris' 

• Talent," a Governing Class namely which did gc 
' merely which took the wages of governing, and coul< 

• all our industry be kept from misgoverning, com-Ia 
' playing the very deuce with us, — it may not be 

' useless to remind some of the greener-headed 60 
' dreadfully difficult affair the getting of such an ArisI 

• Do you expect, my friends, that your indispensable A 
\ ' of Talent is to be enlisted straightway, by some ! 
I ' cruitment aforethought, out of the general population ; 
\ ' in supreme regimental order ; and set to rule over \ 
I ' it will be got sifted, like wheat out of chaff, from thi 
[ ■ seven Million British subjects ; that any Ballot-bo; 

• Bill, or other Political Machine, with Force of PubU 
' never so active on it, is likely to perform said proci 
' ing? Would to Heaven that we had a. sieve ; that 

L ' so much as fancy any kind of sieve, wind-fanners, c 
I ' ultra of machinery, devisable by man, that would d 
I ■ Done nevertheless, sure enough, it must be ; it 

I ' will be. We are rushing swiftly on the road to de 
I ■ every hour bringing us nearer, until it be, in some 
I • done. The doing of it is not doubtful ; only the mi 
I ' the costs ! Nay 1 will even mention to you an inft 
f ■ ing process whereby he that has ability will be sif 
' rule among us, and that same blessed Aristocracy 
' be verily, in an approximate degree, vouchsafed i 
. ■ by : an infallible sifting-process ; to which, howeve 

■ • can help his neighbour, but each must, with devout 

■ J Heaven, endeavour to help himself. It is, O friend 

■ ' of us, that many of us, should acquire the true e^e 
B • which is dreadfully wanting at present I The tn 
V talent presupposes the true reverence (or it, — O He 
Wsupposes so many things I 

^ 'JFor example, you Bobas Hig^tvs, SaM^ate-w 
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neat scale, who arc raising such a clamour for this Aristo- 
rsLcy of Talent, what is it that you do, in that big heart of 
>iirs, chiefly in very fact pay reverence to ? Is it to talent, 
L^x4nsic manly worth of any kind, you Unfortunate Bobus ? /• 
lie manliest man that you saw going in a ragged coat, did 
31J. ever reverence him ; did you so much as know that he 
^Ls a manly man at all, till his coat grew better ? Talent ! 
understand you to be able to worship the fame of talent, 
le power, cash, celebrity or other success of talent ; but the 
ilent itself is a thing you never saw with eyes. Nay what 

* it in yourself that you are proudest of, that you take most 
loasure in surveying meditatively in thoughtful moments? 
peak now, is it the bare Bobus stript of his very name and 
turt, and turned loose upon society, that you admire and 
tia.iik Heaven for ; or Bobus with his cash-accounts and lar- 
^^rs dropping fatness, with his respectabilities, warm gami- 
c^ires, and pony-chaise, admirable in some measure to certain 

of the flunky species ? Your own degree of worth and talent, -<^ 
^s it of infinite value to you ; or only of finite, — measurable 
^ the degree of currency, and conquest of praise or pudding, 

* it has brought you to ? Bobus, you are in a vicious circle, 
' founder tlian one of your own sausages ; and will never vote 
' for or promote any talent, except what talent or sham-talent 

* has already ^^/ itself voted for !* — We here cut short the Indi- 
^9tor; all readers perceiving whither he now tends. 

* More Wisdom* indeed : but where to find more Wisdom ? 
Ve have already a Collective Wisdom, after its kind, — though 
Class-legislation,' and another thing or two, affect it somewhat I 
hi the whole, as they say. Like people like priest ; so we may ^ 
ly, like people like king. The man gets himself appointed 
tid elected who is ablest — to be appointed and elected. What 
m the incorruptiblest Bobuses elect, if it be not some BobiS' 
wms^ should they find such ? 

Or again, perhaps there is not, in the whole Nation, Wis- 
im enough, ' collect' it as we may, to make an adequate Col- 
Cttve I That too is a case which may befall : a ruined man 
Iggers down to ruin because there was noX. vns^ornv ^-wavy^ 
■Jum ; so, clearly also, may Twenty-seveti 'NWi)i\oT\^ cO\^ol\s^ 
•— .Bat indeed one of the infalliblest irmts o^ \iTc«'vs»^«^ 
ration is that it cannot get the use oi viYi^x ^\se^o^ ^^ 
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dually in it : that it is not governed by the wisest it fa 
alone have a divine right to govern in all Nations ; but B 
sham-wisest, or even by the openly i 
handiest otherwise! This is the Infalliblest result oFq 
dom ; and also the bakfulest, Immeasurablest, — not >a| 
what we can call a poisoa-/ruit, as a universal deatb-<l 
and poisoning of the whole tree. For hereby are foste 
into gigantic bulk, all manner of Unwisdoms, 
till, as we say, the life-tree everywhere is mad 
deadly Unwisdom overshadowing all things ; and there U 
what lies in human skill to stifle all Wisdom everywhere^ 
birth, to smite our poor world barren of Wisdom, — andfl 
your utmost Collective Wisdom, were it collected and • 
by Rhadamanthus, JEacus and Minos, not to speak of dl 
Tenpound Franchisers with their ballot-boxe 
Collective ! The Wisdoni is lOt now there : how wilt yoo 
lecl' it ? As well wash Thames mud, by improved metho 
find more gold in it. 

Truly, the first condition i; 
there: but the second i( 
these two conditions act 
and go inseparably together. 

your Nation, you will get it faithfully collected ; for thd 
love Wisdom, and will search for it as for life and sain 
If you have little Wisdom, you will get even that little a 
lected, trampled under foot, reduced as near as possiH 
annihilation ; for fools do not love Wisdom ; they are W 
first of all, because they have never loved Wisdom, — bn 
loved their own appetites, ambitions, their coroneted t 
tankards of heavy-wet. Thus is your candle lighted a 
ends, and the progress towards consummation is swift 
is fiilfilled that saying in the Gospel : To him that hath: 
be given ; and from him that hath not shall be taken a 
that which he hath. Very literally, ii 
Joying is here fulfilled. 

Our 'Aristocracy of Talent' seei 
£ yet ; does it noL O Botus i 



s indispensable, ThatWisd 
to it, is properly o 
■t through every fibre of ■ 
If you have much Wisd 



n a very fatal n 



9 considerabll 1 
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CHAPTER VI. 

HERO-WORSHIP. 

le present Editor, not less than to Bobus, a Govern-" 
he Wisest, what Bobus calls an Aristocracy of Talent, 
3 one healing remedy : but he is not so sanguine as 
ith respect to the means of realising it. He thinks 
lave at once missed realising it, and come to need it 
igly, by departing far from the inner eternal Laws, and 
) with the temporary outer semblances of Laws. He 
lat * enlightened Egoism,' never so luminous, is not the 
ivhich man's life can be led. That * Laissez-faire,* 
and-demand,' * Cash-payment for the sole nexus,' and 
were not, are not and will never be, a practicable Law 
L for a Society of Men. That Poor and Rich, that 
I and Governing, cannot long live together on any 
7 of Union. Alas, he thinks that man has a soul in 
fren^ from the stomach in any sense of this word; that 
>ul be asphyxied, and lie quietly forgotten, the man 
ifiairs are in a bad way. He thinks that said soul will 
ye resuscitated from its asphyxia ; that if it prove irre- 
e, the man is not long for this world. In brief, that 
red Mammonism, double-barrelled Dilettantism, and 
usand adjuncts and corollaries, are not the Law by 
)d Almighty has appointed this his Universe to go. 
ce for all, these are not the Law : and then farther 
hall have to return to what ts the Law, — not by smooth 
aths, it is like, and with * tremendous cheers' in our 
3ut over steep untrodden places, through stormclad 
waste oceans, and the bosom of tornadoes ; thank 
if not through very Chaos and the Abyss I The re- 
ig of a soul that has gone to asphyxia is no moment- 
sasant process, but a long and terrible one. 

le present Editor, * Hero-worship,' as he has elsewhere - 
, means much more than an elected Parliament, or 
ristocracy, of the Wisest ; for in his dialect it is the 
, ultimate essence, and supreme practical perfectioaol 
er of * worship, ' and true wortYis\i\ps axA wcJ^^aftSisw^ 
?r. Such blessed Parliametxt ax\d, viet^ \X. «^^^ "^ 
blessed Aristocracy of theV/isest, ^od-\vovvo>««^ ^^^ 
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man-honouTcd, he does look for, more and more peHeO 

as the topmost blessed practical apex of a whole v 

formed from sham-worship, informed anew with worslupf! 

truth and blessedness ! He thinks thax Mero-norsh^l 

differently in every different epoch of the world, i 

all social business ^mong men; that the doing of it w^Q 

doing of it ill, measures accurately what degree of « 

or of ill-being there is in the world's aifairs. 

we, on the whole, do our Hero-worship worse than any N 

hi this world ever did It before : that the Bums a ~ 

the ByiOD a Literary Lion, are intrinsically, all ihingsl 

sidered, a baser and falser phenomenon than the Odin AW 

the Mahomet a Prophet of God- It is this Editor's cleat ( 

ion, accordingly, that we must learn to do our Herc^' 

better ; that to do it better and better, means 

of the Nation's soul from its asphyxia, and the ii 

life to us, — Heaven's blessed life, not Mammon's galvar 

cursed one. To resuscitate the Asphyxied, apparently! 

moribund and in the last agony if not resuscitated : 

no other seems the consummation. 

' Hero-worship,' if you will, — yes, friends ; but, first d 
by being ourselves of heroic mind. A whole world of Ha 
a. world not of Flunkies, where no Hero- King can reign :i 
is what we aim at I We, for our share, will put away all F~ 
ism. Baseness, Unveracity from us ; we shall then hope U 
Noblenesses and Veracities set over us ; never till then, 
Bobus and Company sneer, "That is your Reform !" Yes, B 
that is our Reform ; and except in that, and what will & 
out of that, ne have no hope at alL Reform, like Charil 
Bobus, must begin at home. Once well at home, how it 
radiate outwards, irrepressible, into all that we touch and h 
speak and work ; kindling ever new light, by incalculable^ 
tagion, spreading in geometric ratio, far and wide, — doingM 
only, wheresoever it spreads, and not evil. 

By Reform Bills, Anti-Corn-Law Bills, and thousand M 

alls and methods, we will demand of our Governors, witff 

1. and for the first time not without effect, that iheyq 

be quacks, or else depart ; that they set no quackeries 

' 'teadtsms anywhere to rule over us, that they ui 
us, — it will be better '\t liicy do tua. ^m 

quacks when we see ttem ; cant, •Htieti vie \itM i! 
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>le to us ! We will say, with the poor Frenchman at 
3f the Convention, though in wiser style than he, and 
space* not *of an hour* but of a lifetime: **Je demande 
Hon des coquins et des Idches. " ' Arrestment of the knaves 
ards :* ah, we know what a work that is ; how long it 
before they are all or mostly got * arrested ;* — but 
ne ; arrest him, in God's name ; it is one fewer ! We 
11 practicable ways, by word and silence, by act and 

act, energetically demand that arrestment, — **je 
cette arrestation-l^r — and by degrees infallibly at- 

Infallibly : for light spreads ; all human souls, never so 
led, love light ; light once kindled spreads, till all is 
5; — till the cry, ^* Arrest your knaves and dastards" 
)erative from millions of hearts, and rings and reigns 
L to sea. Nay how many of them may we not * ar- 

1 our own hands, even now ; we I Do not counten- 
m, thou there : turn away from their lacquered sump- 

their belauded sophistries, their serpent graciosities, 
3ken and acted cant, with a sacred horror, with an 
^atanas, — Bobus and Company, and all men will gra-, 
in us. We demand arrestment of the knaves and das- 
id begin by arresting our own poor selves out of that 
y. There is no other reform conceivable. Thou and I, 
d, can, in the most flunky world, make, each of us, one 
Icy, one hero, if we like : that will be two heroes to be- 
: — Courage ! even that is a whole world of heroes to . 
I, or what we poor Two can do in furtherance thereof! ! 
friends : Hero-kings, and a whole world not unheroic, 
lies the port and happy haven, towards which, through ! 

stormtost seas, French Revolutions, Chartisms, Man- < 
Insurrections, that make the heart sick in these bad 
J Supreme Powers are driving us. On the whole, blessed 
upreme Powers, stern as they are ! Towards that haven 
O friends ; let all true men, with what of faculty is in 
nd valiantly, incessantly, with thousandfold endeavour, 
hither I There, or else in the Ocean-abysses, it is very 
me, we shall arrive. 

I; here truly is no answer to the SpbXx«rC3^^^>LvoTt\ \^^^ 
er a disconsolate public, inqumng 2l\. \3afc CcJ^^'i,^ ^^ 
'as in hopes ofl A total change oi xe©3cae»^ Oaaxvig,^ 
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F cODStitulion and eidstence from the very ce 
be EOt, with resuscitated soul, — notw 
travail-throes ; as all birth and new-birth presuppj 
This is sad news to a disconsolate discerning F 
to have got off by some Morrison's Pill, 5( 
roslve mixiure and perhaps a little blistery friction a 
— We were prepared to part with our Corn-Law, ^ 
Laws and Unlaws : but this, what is this ? 

Nor has the Editor forgotten how it fares ii 
boding Cassandras in Sieges of Troy. Immineatj 
not usually driven away by words of warning, 
has other methods in store; or these would fail a 
words should, nevertheless, be uttered, when the 
in the soul of any man. Words are hard, : 
but how much harder the importunate events thejrfl 
Here and there a human soul may listen 
knows how many human souls ? — whereby tbea 
events, if not diverted and prevented, will be r 
The present Editor's purpose is to himself full of B 

For though fierce travails, though wide s 
gulfs lie before us, is it not something if a 
eternal sky, do once more disclose itself; an 
shining through all cloud-Ccmpests and roariag biv 
we emerge from the trough of the sea : the blessefl 
□IT on the edge of far horizons, towards which we 3 
incessantly for life? Is it not something; O Heav( 
all? There lies the Heroic Promised Land; under tl 
light, my brethren, bloom the Happy Isles,— 
Thither will we ; 

■ There dwells the great Acliilles whom we t 

There dwell all Heroes, and will dwell : thither, 4 
"hundedl — The Heaven's Loadstar once clearly in 
■ill each true man stand truly to it's work ii 
Itith undying hope, will all things be fronted, all b 
Hay, with the ship's prow once turned in that diiV 
all, as it were, already well? Sick wasting n ' 
noble manful effort with a goal in our eye. ' The cl 
■e chokes us no longer ; for we stir under it ; 
^J^ aJready iled.' — 

» Tennysons i'p™' I.UVfs«s,\. 
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Certainly, could the present Editor instruct men how to 
)w Wisdom, Heroism, when they see it, that they might do 
erence to // only, and loyally make it ruler over them, — yes, 
were the living epitome of all Editors, Teachers, Prophets, 
X now teach and prophesy ; he were an Apollo-Morrison, a 
ismegistus and effective Cassandra I Let no Able Editor 
pe such things. It is to be expected the present laws of copy- 
ht, rate of reward per sheet, and other considerations, will 
^e him from that peril. Let no Editor hope such things : no ; 
and yet let all Editors aim towards such things, and even to- 
rds such alone ! One knows not what the meaning of editing 
d writing is, if even this be not it. 

Enough, to the present Editor it has seemed possible some 
mmering of light, for here and there a human soul, might lie 
these confused Paper-Masses now intrusted to him ; where- 
e he determines to edit the same. Out of old Books, ne>\ 
ritings, and much Meditation not of yesterday, he will eA- 
ivour to select a thing or two ; and from the Past, in a cir- 
tous way, illustrate the Present and the Future. The Past 
I dim indubitable fact ; the Future too is one, only dimmer ; 
f properly it is the same fact in new dress and development. 
r the Present holds it in both the whole Past and the whole 
Lure ; — as the Life-tree Igdrasil, wide-waving, many-toned, 
i its roots down deep in the Death-kingdoms, among the old- 
dead dust of men, and with its boughs reaches always be- 
id the stars ; and in all times and places is one and tlie same 
5-treel 
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WE will, in this Second Portion of our Work, s 
trale a little, by means of certain confused Papers, i 
other, into a aomewhat remote Century ; and t 
face on it, in hope of perhaps illustrating our owi 
thereby- It seems a circuitous way ; but it may fi 
neverthelesfl. For man has ever been a strivinaj 
and, in spite of wide-spread calumnies to ti 
cioas creature : the Centuries too are all lineal chifflj 
another ; and often, in the portrait of early grand! 
and the other enigmatic feature of the newest gra 
disclose itself, to mutual elucidation. This Editor ^ 
on such a thing. 

Besides, in Editors' Books, and indeed every 
the world of Today, acertain latitude of mo 
and more becoming for the practical man. SalvaM 
in tight lacing, in these times ; — how far from that,.! 
vini:c whatsoever! Readers and men generally are d 
Strange habits of asking all persons and things,] 
Editors' Books up to Church Bishops and State | 
not. By what designation art thou called ; 
Slack triangle dost thou waAk a.bioad! Heavens, 5 
d^'gnation and black tria'ng\e weM cnovi^\ " 
^fcle; ifiiP' ar/ thou ? Not NoOivng, sa.',es\.'L'Qaa\ " 
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Itt6& and what i This is the thiiig I would know ; and even 

iMfi/ soon know» suet a pass am t come to ! What weather- 

fetiiptoms, — not for tte poor Editor of* £looks alone I Hie 
Editor of Books may understand withal that if, as is said, ' many 
s are permissible/ there is one kind not permissible, ' the 
d that has nothing in it, ie genre ennuyeurj' and go on his 
iiy accordingly. 

A cettaih Jocelinus de fir^kelondai, a nattirai-borfi En^ish- 
Kan, has left us an exttemely foreign Book,^ which the labours 
If the Camden Society hive brought to light in these days, 
elin's Book, the * Chronicle,' or jjriVatfe Boswellein Note- 
k, of Jofcdirt, a cettaiA old St. Edtnundsbury Monk and 
ell, how seven centuries old, ho\tr reihote is it from us ; 
t, extraheous ; in all ways, coming from far abroad ! The 
ge of it is not foreign Olily but dead : MoAk-Latin lies 
not the British Chailhel, but the ninefold Stygiati Marshes, 
m of Lethe, and one kiiow^ not whcjre t Itoman Latin 
', *till alive for us ih the Elysian Fields of Memory, is do- 
c hi coniparison. And then the ideas, life-furniture, whole 
ings and ways of this worthy J ocelin; covered deeper than 
pdi #ifh the lava-ashes and inarticulate ^eck of seven 

ed y^atts I 

JoceliA of Brakelohd cannot be C2(ll6d a conspicuous literary 

ei" ; indeed few triortals that have left So Visible a work, 

footmark, behind them caii be ftlote Obscure. One othet of 

vahished Existences, t^hose work has not yet vanished ; 

a pathetic phertomeilon, were not tlie whole world full 

tech ! The builders of Stonehenge, for example : — of, alas, 

say we, Stonehenge and builders ? The Writers of the 

al Review and Homef'i Iliad j the! pai^iors of Lottdon 

J ; — sooner or later, the entire Posterity of Adam ! It is 

ctic phenortifenon ; but an irremediable, ftay, if well medi- 

a consoling oh^. 

Bjr his dialect of Mdrik-Latin, arid indeed by his tianid, this 

seems to have been a Notmafl fetlglisllrflari ; the sur- 

di Brdkeldnda indicates a fiative df St. Ednluridsbtiry it- 

SraMeiohdhttng the fcftdwn old name bt & slte^ 6x o^-a.tVKt 

fCtfOmdatJocBLiNi DB fiRAKELONDA, di rebus gtstti Saiiisonis aV 
^MfMMiier^Sanctt £dmundi: nunc primum typU mandata, curaitw. 
fmf Gi^ JPotgwood. (Camden Society, London, x^^.^ 
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^^BthatvenerableTown, Tlien ia.rtlier, sure enough, ourfl 
^^fes a. Monk of St. Edmundsbury Convent ; held some^ 
entia,' subaltern officiality there, or rather, in sucf ession wB 
■was, for one thing, ' chaplain to my Lord Abbot, liviitfr-fl 
him night and da.y for the apace of six years;' — wIuq| 
indeed, is the grand fact of Jocclin's existence, and pifl 
the origin of this present Book, and of tile chief meanin^B 
for us now. He was, as we have hinted, a kind of bonfl 
■will, though an infinitesimally small one ; neither did bfl 
gether want his yohnsan even there and then. Johnsofl 
rare; yet, as has been asserted, Boswells perhaps still m 
— the more is the pity on both sides ! This Jocelin, as M 
discern well, was an ingenious and ingenuous, a cheery-hd 
innocent, yet withal shrewd, noticing, quick-witted maajl 
from under his monk's cowl has looked out on that naina 
tion of the world in a really A»Mfin manner; not in any jd 
canine, ovine, or otherwise inhuman manner, —-afflictive I 
that have humanityl The man is of patient, peaceable, ifl 
clear-smiling nature ; open for this and that. A wise simn 
is in him ; much naturzl sense ; a veracity that goes fl 
than words. Veracity : it is the basis of all ; and, sorM 
means genius itself; the prime essence of all genius whatsfl 
Our Jocelin, for the rest, has read his classical liianuscri|jl 
Virgilius, bis Flaccus, Ovidius Naso ; of course still mofl 
Homilies and Breviaries, and if not the Bible, considerafl 
tracts of the Bible. Then also he has a pleasant wil ; and 
a timely joke, though in mild subdued manner : very ad 
to see. A learned grown man, yet with the heart as nf a 
child ; whose whole life indeed has been that of a childfl 
Edmundsbury Monastery a larger kind of cradle for tin 
which his whole prescribed duty was to sleep kindly, ana 
his mother well I This is the Biography of jocelin ; 'a in 
excellent religion,' says one of his contemporary ^B 
Monks, 'eximia rdigionis, petens sermone et opire.^ fl 
For one thing, he had learned to write a kind of MM 
Dog-Latin, still readable to mankind ; and, by good tufl 
us, had bethought him of noting down thereby what fl 
seemed nolablest to him. Hence gradually resulted a, Ci^k 
^e/iHi'/ new Manuscript in Ihe Libtr AlhvA qC St. Edn 
iury. Wiich Chronicle, once wriuen "to s*a Oo\\«Km* 
P^rcucy, in its innocent good-huvnovM. wft. ti^imMV. \««* 
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wuiy pleasant wit and many kinds of worth, other men liked 
laturally to read : whereby it failed not to be copied, to be 
multiplied, to be inserted in the Liber Albus; and so surviving 
Henry the Eighth, Putney Cromwell, the Dissolution of Monas- 
teries, and all accidents of malice and neglect for six centuries 
or so, it got into the Harleian Collection^ — and has now there- 
fiom, by Mr. Rokewood of the Camden Society, been deci- 
phered into clear print ; and lies before us, a dainty thin quarto, 
to interest for a few minutes whomsoever it can. 

Here too it will behove a just Historian gratefully to say 
that Mr. Rokewood, Jocelin's Editor, has done his editorial 
fcnction well. Not only has he deciphered his crabbed Manu- 
script into clear print ; but he has attended, what his fellow 
editors are not always in the habit of doing, to the important 
truth that the Manuscript so deciphered ought to have a mean- 
ing for the reader. Standing faithfully by his text, and print- 
ing its very errors in spelling, in grammar or otherwise, he has 
taken care by some note to indicate that they are errors, and 
I'hat the correction of them ought to be. Jocelin's Monk-Latin 
is generally transparent, as shallow limpid water. But at any 
stop that may occur, of which there are a few, and only a very 
iew, we have the comfortable assurance that a meaning does 
He in the passage, and may by industry be got at ; that a 
feithful editor's industry had already got at , it before passing 
on. A compendious useful Glossary is given ; nearly adequate 
to help the uninitiated through : sometimes one wishes it had 
keen a trifle larger ; but, with a Spelman and Ducange at your 
*flx)w, how easy to have made it far too large ! Notes are 
added, generally brief ; sufficiently explanatory of most points. 
Lastly, a copious correct Index ; which^no such Book should 
"'ant, and which unluckily very few possess. And so, in a 
'^ord, the Chronicle ofjocelin is, as it professes to be, un- 
JTapped from its thick cerements, and fairly brought forth 
*ntothe common daylight, so that he who runs, and has a 
^nattering of grammar, may read. 

We have heard so much of Monks ; everywhere, in real 
tJUi fictitious History, from Muratori Annals to Radclv^^ ^<:i- *^ 
*>aiices, these singular two-legged animals, vi\\.\v \>[i€\x xo^-axv^^'s. 
^brevisuries, with their shaven crowns, \ia\T-c\Y\c^s, ^xA Ness's. 
poverty, masquerade so strangely throu^Vi owx iaxvc^j \ ^^^ 
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the/ are in fact so very strange an CKtin 
man family, — a veritable Monk of Bury St. Edt 
attending to, if by chaoce made s-isible and audible. ■ 
is ; and in ftis bai)d a inagical speculum, much ^poe C| 
indeed, yet in fragments still clear ; wherein [h« manfi 
image of his existence does still shadow itself, thougli E 
and as with an intermittent light I Will not the readw 
with us into this singular camera htdda, where an extin 
ciss, though fitfully, can slill be seen alive ? Extinct s^ 
we say; for the Uve specimens which still go about unde 
character are too evidently to be classed as spurious ii 
History : the Gospel of Kichard Arkwright once promulj 
no Monk of the old sort is any longer possible in this ' 
But fancy a deep-buried Mastodon, some fossil Megat^ 
Ichthyosaurus, were to begin to tpeak from amid its 
swathings, never so indistinctly! The most extinct foss 
cies of Men or Moijks can do, and does, this miracle, — tj 
to the Letters of tlie Alphabet, good for so many things. 
Jocelin, we said, was somewhat of a Boswell ; but 
tunately, by Nature, he is none of the largest, and dit 
has now dwarfed him to an extreme degree. His light ia 
feeble, intermittent, and requires the intensest kindest ii 
tion ; otherwise it will disclose mere vacant haze. It mi 
owned, the good Jocelin, spite of his beautiful cbild-Iiki 
racter, is but an altogether imperfect ' mirror' of these old 
things I The good man, he looks on us so clear and c 
and in his neighbourly soft-smiling eyes we see so well ou 
shadow, ^we have a longing always to cross-question h 
force from him an explanation of much. But no ; Jo 
though he talks with such clear familiarity, like i 
neighbour, will not answer any question : that is 
arity of him, dead these six hundred and fifty years, and 
deaf to us, though »ill so audible I The good man, he t 
help it, nor can we. 

But truly it is a strange consideration this simple o 
with him, or indeed with any lucid simple-h( 

>ul like him: Behold therefore, this England of the Year 
chimerical vacuity or dreamland, peopled with 

iporous Fantasms, Rymer's Fcedera, and Doclr' 
7onslitution ; but a green soWA p\acfi, ftiM ^^es 

■ Other things. The Sun shotieoatt.-, 'iis. -rvoa^i! 
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seasons and human fortunes. Cloth was woven and worn ; 
ditches were dug, furrow-fields ploughed, and houses built. 
Day by day all men and cattle rose to labour, and night by 
mgbt returned home weary to their several lairs. In wondrous 
Dualism, then as now, lived nations of breathing men ; alter- 
aating, in all ways, between Light and Dark ; between joy and 
sorrow, between rest and toil, — between hope, hope reaching 
high as Heaven, and fear deep as very Hell. Not vapour Fan- 
t^ms, Rymer's Fcedera at all I Cceur-de-Lion was not a the- 
atrical popinjay with greaves and steel-cap on it, but a man 
fiving upon victuals, — not imported by Peel's Tariff. Coeur-de- 
lion came palpably athwart this Jocelin at St. Edmundsbury; 
and had almost peeled the sacred gold ^ Feretruniy or St. Ed- 
mund Shrine itself, to ransom him out of the Danube Jail. 

These clear eyes of neighbour Jocelin looked on the bodily 
presence of King John ; the very John Sansterre, or Lackland, 
who signed Magna Charta afterwards in Runnymead. Lack- 
hmd, with a great retinue, boarded once, for the matter of a 
fortnight, in St. Edmundsbury Convent ; daily in the very eye- 
sight, palpable to the very fingers of our Jocelin : O Jocelin, 
what ^d he say, what did he do ; how looked he, lived he ; — 
at Ae very lowest, what coat or breeches had he on ? Jocelin 
is obstinately silent. Jocelin marks down what interests him; 
sadrely deaf to us. With Jocelin's eyes we discern almost no- 
duog of John Lackland. As through a glass darkly, we with 
flv own eyes and appliances, intensely looking, discern at 
Aost: A blustering, dissipated human figure, with a kind of 
Uackguard quality air, in cramoisy velvet, or other uncertain 
tatore, uncertain cut, with much plumage and fringing; amid 
innerous other human figures of the like ; riding abroad with 
Wks ; talking noisy nonsense ; — tearing out the bowels of St. 
dsbury Convent (its larders namely and cellars) in the 
ruinous way, by living at rack and manger there. Jocelin 
only, with a slight subacidity of manner, that the King's 
\ Dominus Rex, did leave, as gift for our St. Edmund 
a handsome enough silk cloak, — or rather pretended to 
for one of his retinue borrowed it of us, and we never 
wjifjax, of it again; and, on the whole, that the Dominus RtXy ^ 
iqwuting, gave us * thirteen sterlingii^ one s\i\\!^\ft.'?» ^tA wa 
■/; to say a. mass for him ; and so departed, — ^^e 2l ^iJ^^ 
iaad as be was! * Thirteen pence sterWtis.' ^^^ "^^"^ "^^ 
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the Convent got from Lackland, for all the victuals he ; 
had made away with. We of course said our mass fc 
having covenanted to do it, — but let impartial posterH; 
with what degree of fervour I 

And in this manner vanishes King Lackland ; tn 
swiftly our strange intermittent magic-mirror, jingli 
shabby thirteen pence merely ; and rides with his bawl 
Egyptian night again. It is Jocelin's manner with all I 
and it is men's manner and men's necessity. How in 
good Jocclin ; marking down, without eye 
rhat he finds interesting t How much in Jocelin, as 
History, and indeed in all Nature, is at once inscrutat 
certain ; so dim, yet so indubitable ; exciting us to i 
considerations. For King Lackland was there, veriiy ta 
did leave these trededm sUrlingii, if nothing more, a 
live and look in one way or the other, and a whole woi 
living and looking along with him [ There, we say, 
grand peculiarity ; the immeasurable one ; dislinguishir 
r, jlly infinite degree, the poorest historical Fact from 
tion whatsoever. Fiction, ' Imagination," ' Imaginative I 
&c. &c., except as the vehicle for truth, oi /ael of some 
which surely a man should first try various other ways i 
culating, and conveying safe, — what is it ? Let the J 
and other Presses respond I — 

Bui it is time we were in St. Edmundsbury Moi 
and Seven good Centuries off. If indeed it be possi 
any aid of Jocelin, by any human art, to get thither, withl 
or two stili fallowing us ? ^^H 



CHAPTER It. ^^ 

ST, EDML'.SDSBURy. 

The Burg, Bury, or ' Berry' as they call it, of St. E 

a prosperous brisk Town ; beautifully diversifyii 

s clear brick houses, ancient clean streets, and tw 

fifteen thousand busy souls, the general grassy face of J 

•at right pleasantly, from \la Hfi.-s\o^, \o-«: 

r Saa : ajid on the eastevn cd'g.a cS \\, sOiW t« 

f and massive, a range ol vnorvas.v\c tu\v.5.\ \w.' 
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Internal spaces of which the stranger is admitted on payment 
rf one shilling. Internal spaces laid out, at present, as a bot- 
uiic garden. Here stranger or townsman, sauntering at his 
leisure amid these vast grim venerable ruins, may persuade 
liimself that an Abbey of St. Edmundsbury did once exist ; 
aay there is no doubt of it : see here the ancient massive Gate- 
JWiy, of architecture interesting to the eye of Dilettantism ; and 
arther on, that other ancient Gateway, now about to tumble, 
inless Dilettantian, in these very months, can subscribe money 
X) cramp it and prop it ! 

Here, sure enough, is an Abbey ; beautiful in the eye of 
Dilettantism. Giant Pedantry also will step in, with its huge 
Dugdale and other enormous Monasticons under its arm, and 
cheerfully apprise you, That this was a very great Abbey, 
ttwner and indeed creator of St. Edmund's Town itselti owner 
of wide lands and revenues ; nay that its lands were once a 
county of themselves ; that indeed King Canute or Knut was 
'^ery kind to it, and gave St. Edmund his own gold crown off 
bis head, on one occasion : for the rest, that the Monks were 
of such and such a genus, such and such a number ; that they 
ttad so many carucates of land in this hundred, and so many 
iii that ; and then farther that the large Tower or Belfry was 
built by such a one, and the smaller Belfry was built by &c. 
^c — ^Till human nature can stand no more of it ; till human 
*^ature desperately take refuge in forgetfulness, almost in flat 
disbelief of the whole business. Monks, Monastery, Belfries, 
Carucates and all I Alas, what mountains of dead ashes, wreck 
*Jid burnt bones, does assiduous Pedantry dig up from the 
^ast Time, and name it History, and Philosophy of History ; 
^ as we say, the human soul sinks wearied and bewildered ; 
KU Ae Past Time seems all one infinite incredible gray void, 
^thout jiun, stars, hearth-fires, or candle-light ; dim offensiv^ 
3u8t-whirl winds filling universal Nature ; and over your Hij 
^rical Library, it is as if all the Titans had written for then 
Wvcs : Dry Rubbish shot here I 

And yet these grim old walls are not a dilettantism ant 
lubiety; they are an earnest fact. It was a most real and 
**"<m8 purpose they were built for I Yes, aivoOc^et viox\^ XX-N^-as*, 

n these hlhck ruins, white in then new xnoit^x ^xA Sx^^tw 

filing, Grst saw the sun as walls, lon^ a%o. C^-w^^ ^^"^^ 
m tby dilettante compasses, with that p\ac\d d^V^xxa-^^^^ ^^^' 
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per, the Heaven's-Watchtower of our Fathers, the fallen 
Houses, the Golgotha of true Souls departed I 

Their architecture, belfries, land-carucates ? Yes,- 
that is but a small item of the matter. Does it never. 
thee pause, tl^is other strange item of it, that men dijen 
,soulf — not by hearsay alone, and as a figure of speech ; 
a truth that they l^neWt and practically went upon I Vi 
was another world then. Their Missals have become 
dible, a sheer platitude, sayest thou ? Yes, a most poojr 
tude ; and even, if thou wilt, an idolatry and blasphemy, 
any one persuade thee to beUeve them, to pretend pra^ 
them. But yet it is pity we had lost tidings of our sot 
actually we shall have to go in quest of them again, or 
in all ways will befall I A certain degree of soul, as Ben J< 
reminds us, is indispensable to keep the very body fr< 
struction of the frightfulest sort ; to * save us,* says he^ 
expense of salt* Ben has known men who had soul 
to keep their body and five senses from becoming carrioi 
save salt : — men, and also Nations. You ma ^look in 
chaster Hunger-mobs and Corn-law Commons Houses; 
various other quarters, and say whether either soul or €Mi 
is not somewhat wanted at present { — 

Another world, truly: and this present poor distressed 
might get some profit by loojcing wisely into it, instead ol 
ishly. But at lowest, O dilettante friend, let us know 
that it was a world, and not a void infinite of gray haze. 
fantasms swimming in it. These old St. Ecjmundsbury 
I say, were not peopled with fantasms ; but with men ofl 
and blood, made altogether as we are. Had thou and 
been, who knows but we ourselves had taken refuge 
evil Time, and fled to dwell here, and meditate on an Etc 
in such fashion as we could? Alas, how like an old 
fragment, a broken blackened shin-bone of the old dead 
this black ruin looks put, not yet covered by the soil ; 
dicating what a once gigantic Life lies buried there! It is 
now, and dumb ; but was alive once, and spake. For 
generations, here was the earthly arena where painful 
men woikod out their life-wrestle, — looked at by Eart 
Heaven and Hell. Bells toUed to ^TO.^«ts\ ^sATaKft., <f. 
humours, various thouglits, chanted ves^ex^, TftaiX\i&\ 
round the little islet of tHeir \iie toWad ioxevw 1^^ tws^ 
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Ctill rolls, though we are blind and deaf) the illimitable Ocean, 
. tinting all things with its eternal hues and reflexes ; making 
strange prophetic music! How silent now; all departed, clean 
gone. The World-Dramaturgist has written : Exeunt The de- 
vouring Time-Demons have made away with it all : and in its 
stie^ there is either nothing ; or what is worse, offensive uni- 
"ver^al dust-clouds, and gray eclipse of Earth and Heaven, from 
' iry rubbish $hot here !* — 

Truly it is no easy matter to get across the chasm of Seven 

Cowries, filled with such material But here, of all helps, is 

r not aBos^ell the welcomest; even a small Boswell? Veracity, 

true simplicity of heart, how valuable are these always ! He 

4a( speaks what is really in him, will find men to listen, though 

under J^ver such impediments. Even gossip, springing free and 

cheeiry from a human heart, this too is a kind of veracity and 

*Puchs — ^much preferable to pedantry and inane gray haze I 

Jocelin is weak and garrulous, but he is human. Through the 

I tJiin watery gossip of our Jocelin, we do get some glimpses of 

i th;^ deep-buried Time ; discern veritably, though in a fitful in- 

tennittent manner, these antique figures and their life-method, 

^ce to ^ce I Beautifully, in our earnest loving glance, the old 

Centuries melt from opaque to partially translucent, transparent 

l^ere and there ; and the void black Night, one finds, is but 

^ symming-up of Innumerable peopled luminous Days. Not 

! . Pai^mient Chartularies, Doctrines of the Constitution, O Dry- 

' ^sdost ; not altogether, my erudite friend I — 

^(Saders who please to go along with us into this poor yoce- 
^9$f Chronica shall wander inconveniently enough, as in wintry 
twilight, through some poor stript hazel-grove, rustling with fool- 
feh noises, and perpetually hindering the eyesight ; but across 
^•Hiich, here and there, some real human figure is seen moving : 
: Vpry strange ; )¥hom we could hail if he would answer ; — and 
1^ look into a pair of eyes deep as our own, imaging our own, 
Wc ail unconscious of us ; to whom we, for the time, are be- 
$p|^ as spirit? and invisible ! 
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Some three centuries or so had elapsed since B 

'Jfti became St. Edmund's S/ow, St. Edmund's Te 

Monastery, before Jocelin entered himself a Novice thi 

he, ' tlie year after the Flemings were defi 

Fornham St. Genevieve.' 

Much passes away into oblivion : ihis glorious victi 
Flemings at Fornham has, at the present date, 
dimmed Itself out of the minds of men. A victory an 
nevertheless it was, in its time : some thrice-renowned 
Leicester, not of the De Montfort breed (as may be 
Philosophical and other Histories, could any human 
retain such things), had quarrelled with his sovereign 
Second of the name; had been VForstcd, it is like, a 
treated, and obliged to fly to foreign parts ; but had 
there into new vigour; and so, in the year 1 173, return 
,tbe German Sea with a vengeful army of Flemings. 1 
the coast of Suffolk ; to Fraralingham Castle, whe: 
ilcomed ; westward towards St. Edmundsbury and F 
lurch, where he is met by the constituted authorit 
eomitalus; and swiftly cut in pieces, he and his, 
the heels ; on the right bank of the obscure river 
traces still existing wiU verify. 
For the river Lark, though not very discoverably, s 
stagnates in that country; and the battle-ground i: 
at present as a pleasure-ground to his Grace o\ 

' Diya^ust puzzles and pt,k« for some biography of this Beoi 

"" consider him a. mere Easl-Anglian Person ot Conditii 

liography, — whose peopti, apwi-ci tXToortk, Ihalia losay 
Increase, or iis we should now name it. Bstatt. that same Hamlet 1 
Mansion, nc™ St. Edmund's Buty, originally was. For, adds ot 
Friend, [he Saxon peopfian. equivalent to the German vscriim, 
grtne. 10 btcomi; traces of which old vocahle are still found in tl 
conn try dialects : ta. ' What is in7,f of him ?' meaning, 'What is 
him ?' and the like. Nay we in modern English still say, ' Woe 
hour' (Woo *^u// the hour), and speak of Ihe ■ »'«frf Slstere :' nc 
don Ibe jDnumerable other names ol peaces aiW ente™laMj(ortfc 
And indeed, tnir common noun vii>rih, in l^ie sense rt ■ualiit, *i 
mean simply, IVJiat a thing has erswH lO,''*J^aI.*™»»^«se*^ 
much beamounis to, -by the T tteadnt-edVe-aueeV ?,\a.n4Mi w 
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imberland. Copper pennies of Henry IL are still found there; 
—rotted out from the pouches of poor slain soldiers, who had 
lot had time to buy liquor with them. In the river Lark itself 
WIS fished up, within man's memory, an antique gold ring ; 
i^hich fond Dilettantism can almost believe may have been 
ke very ring Countess Leicester threw away, in her flight, into 
3iat same Lark river or ditch.* Nay, few years ago, in tearing 
)ut an enormous superannuated ash-tree, now grown quite 
:orpulent, bursten, superfluous, but long a fixture in the soil, 
uid not to be dislodged without revolution, — there was laid 
bare, under its roots, * a circular mound of skeletons wonder- 
iully complete/ all radiating from a centre, faces upwards, feet 
inwards ; a * radiation* not of Light, but of the Nether Dark- 
ftess rather ; and evidently the fruit of battle ; for * many- of 
the heads were cleft, or had arrow-holes in them.' The Battle 
rf Fomham, therefore, is a fact, though a forgotten one ; no 
less obscure than undeniable, — like so many other facts. 

Like the St. Edmund's Monastery itself I Who can doubt, 
ifter what we have said, that there was a Monastery here at 
wie time ? No doubt at all there was a Monastery here ; no 
floubt, some three centuries prior to this Fomham Battle, there 
dwelt a man in these parts of the name of Edmund, King, Land- 
lord, Duke or whatever his title was, of the Eastern Counties ; 
-^nd a very singular man and landlord he must have been. 

For his tenants, it would appear, did not in the least com- 
plain of him; his labourers did not think of burning his wheat- 
stacks, breaking into his game-preserves ; very far the reverse 
of all that. Clear evidence, satisfactory even to my friend Dry- 
ttdust, exists that, on the contrary, they honoured, loved, ad- 
oiired this ancient Landlord to a quite astonishing degree, — 
•nd indeed at last to an immeasurable and inexpressible de- 
gree ; for, finding no limits or utterable words for their sense 
tf hb worth, they took to beatifying and adoring him ! * Infinite 
admiration/ we are taught, 'means worship.* 

Very singular, — could we discover it ! What Edmund's 
tiedfic duties were; above all, what his method of discharging 
itti with such results was, would surely be interesting to VissRw\ 
Iht are not very discoverable now. His \A^e "tos Xi^^ovcv^ -^ 
llWfe nay a religious My thus ; though, utidciiv^bVj ewov^?^"^ 

' Lfttelton'8 Ifistary of Henry IL (ad e^^oc^^. '«• "^^ ^^- 
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ragged unmanageable one. This landlord Edmund di 
about in leather shoes, with femoraJia and bodycoat of 
sort on him ; and daily had his breakfast to prociire; and 
had contradictory speeches, and most contradictory facts 
few, to reconcile with himself. No man becomes a Saint j 
sleep. Edmund, for instance, instead of recondlitig those 
contradictory facts and speeches to himself, — which mean 
d«ing, and in a manlike and godlike manner conquering 
lo himself, — might have merely thrown new contenlioa 
(hem, new unwisdom into them, and so been conquered i^( 
much the commoner easel In that way he had proved no 'S 
dr Divine-looking Man, but a mere Sinner, and unfortv 
blSmeable, more or less Diabolic-looking man I No \xa, 
Edmund becomes infinitely admirable in his sleep. i 

With what degree of wholesome rigour his rents wen 
lected, we hear not. Still less by what methods he pres 
his game, whether by ' bushing' or how,— and if the parti 
seasons were 'excellent,' or were indifferent. Neither d 
ascertain what kind of Corn-bill he passed, or wisely-a^ 
Sliding-scale : — but indeed there were few spinners in 
days ; and the nuisance of spinning, and other dusty la 
was not yet so glaring a one. , 

How then, it may be asked, did this Edmund ridjj 
favour; become to such astonishing extent a recognised Fa( 
Friend ? Really, except it were by doing justly and I 
mercy to an unprecedented extent, one does not know, 
man, it would seem, 'had walked,' as they say, 'hurablj 
God ;' humbly and valiantly with God ; struggling to ma) 
Earth heavenly as he could: instead of walking sumpti 
' and pridcfully with Mammon, leaving the Earth to grow K 
i it liked. Not sumptuously with Mammon ? How then 
1 "encourage trade,' — cause Howel and James, and many 
ierchanls, to bless him, and Uie tailor's heart (though Jnj 
»ort-sighted manner) to sing for joy? Much in this Edtf 
Life is mysterious. I 

That he could, on occasion, do what he liked with tau 
is meanwhile evident enough. Certain Heathen Physic^ 
f/fra- Chartists, ' Danes' as thev victe. tocti cTSuii, tOTtfi* 
his territory with their ' five poinw.' ot TatVftx Vv*!. ■Ccu 
and-rwenty thousand ^oittis and eAa'^*i.oo,'il?^*a*-oa! 
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-^€!s;' dtid proplosihg tHere Heatheiiistti, confutation, 
.tion,» and fite and sword, — Edmund answeted that be 
I oppose to tie utmost such savagery. They took hirh 
ter ; again required his sanction to sstid proposals. £d- 
again refused. CatinOt We kill yoti ? cried they. — Can- 
die ? answered he. My life, I think, is my own to do 
I like with ! And he died, under bstrbaroils tbrtures, re- 
( to the last breath ; and the Ulttst-Chartist Danes lost 
ph-dpositions ; — and went with thdt 'points* and othet* ap- 
as, as is supposed, to the Devil, the Father of them. Some 
ndeed, these Danes were not Ultra-Chartists, but Ultra- 
Brtlemanding to reap! where they had not sown, and live 
is world without Working, though all the World should 
5 for it ; which likewise seems a possible hypothesis. Be 
they might, they went, as we say, to the Devil ; and Ed- 
doing what he liked with his own, the Earth was got 
;d of them. 

nother version is, that Edniund oh this and the like occa- 
stood by his order; the bldest, and indeed only true 
of Nobility known tinder the stars, that of Just Men and 
of God, in opposition to Uhjust and Sons of Belial, — 
I latter indeed are second-oldest, but yet a veiy unvener- 
*rder. This, truly, seems the likeliest hypothesis of all. 
*S and appearances alter so Strangely, in some half-Score 
ries ; and all fluctuates chameleoii-like. taking now this 
low that. Thus much is very plain, and does not change 
Landlord Edmund was seen and felt by all men to have 
Verily a man's part in this life-pilgrimage of his ; and 
lictions, and outflowing love and admiration from the uni- 
l heart, were his meed. Well-done! Well-done! cried 
carts of all men. They raised his slain arid martyred 
; washed its wounds with fast-flowing universal tears ; 
of endless pity, and yet of a sacted joy and triumph. The 
ifulest kind of tears, — indeed perhaps the beautifulest kind 
ng: like a sky all flashing diamonds and prismatic ra- 
ft ; all weeping, yet shone on by the everlasting Sun : — 
kis is not a sky, it is a Soul and living Face I Nothing 
flie Temple of the Highest, bright vnth. soin^ t^^ ^^xiSsgr 
liihe Highest, is seen in this world. 

t ifaU Yankee-land follow a small good * Sc>\TiXVS^^ 'Ccvfe 
tisbed Novelist' vrith blazitig torches. diiw[veT-\Tm^»-V\oxv^* 
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universal hep-hep-liurrah, feeling itat he, thouf 
somelhing ; how miglit all Angle-land once foll( 
martyr and great true Son of Heaven t It is the 

in's heart to admire, where he can ; nothing so lil 
all his mean imprisonments, were it but for moiac 
admiration. Thus it has been said, ' all men, espec 

n, are born worshippers ;' and will worship, if it 
sible. Possible to worship a Something, even a sm 
so possible a mere loud-blaring Nothing 1 What s: 
pathetic than that of poor multitudes of persons m' 
Kings' Progresses, Lord Mayors' Shows, and othei 
bread phenomena of the worshipful sort, in these 1 
so eager to worship; each, with a dim fatal sense o: 
laent, finding that he cannot tightly here ! Tl 
gods, O Israel ? And thou art so •willing to wor 
Israel 1 

In this manner, however, did the men of t 
Counties take up the slain body of their Edmund, 
cast forth in the village of Hoxne ; seek out the se 
and reverently reunite the same. They embalme 
myrrh and sweet spices, with love, pity, and all hig 
thoughts ; consecrating him with a very storm o 
adoring admiration, and sun-dyed showers of tears 
yet with awe (as alt deepjoy has something of the 
commemorating his noble deeds and godlike walk 
sation while on Earth. Till, at length, the very Po 
dinals at Rome were forced to hear of it ; and the 
up as correctly as they well could, with Advoc< 
pleadings and their other forms of process, the ger 
of mankind, declared : That he had. in very fact, 
life in this world; and being oat! gone, was gone, '. 
ceived, to God above, and reaping his reward th 
they said, was the best judgment they could form \ 
— and truly not a bad judgment. Acquiesced i: 
adopted, with full assent of ' private judgment.' by 

The rest of Si. Edmund's history, for the rea 

has now become a Saint, is easily conceivable. T 

cence provided him a locului^ a/tretranv ot ^\ww 

bim a wooden chapel, a stone tcvtv^Ve. c>ici -siiwu 

) tag by new pious gills ; — svicb, »iie OTcifeoiimi^'' 
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s to solace itself by giving. St. Edmund's Shrine 
w with diamond flowerages, with a plating oi wrought 
e wooden chapel, as we say, has become a stone 
Stately masonries, long-drawn arches, cloisters, 
tisles buttress it, begirdle it far and wide. Regimented 
of men, of whom our Jocelin is one, devote them- 
every generation, to meditate here on man's Noble- 
Lwfulness, and celebrate and show forth the same, as 
:an, — thinking they will do it better here, in presence 
; Maker, and of the so Awful and so Noble made by 
one word, St. Edmund's Body has raised a Monas- 
it. To such length, in such manner, has the Spirit 
le visibly taken body, and crystallised itself here. 
houses, farms, katalla^ — come ever in. King Kntit, 
I call Canute, whom the Oceantide would not be for- 
wet, — we heard already of this wise King, with his 
gifts ; but of many others, Kings, Queens, wise men 
loyal women, let Dryasdust and divine Silence be 
! Beodric's- Worth has become St. Edmund's Buryj 
s visible to this hour. All this that thou now seest, 
t Bury Town, is properly the Funeral Monimient of 
andlord Edmund. The present respectable Mayor 
ly be said, like a Fakeer (little as he thinks of it), to 
welling in the extensive, many-sculptured Tombstone 
lund ; in one of the brick niches thereof dwells the 
pectable Mayor of Bury. 

Times do crystallise themselves in a magnificent 
md others, perhaps, are like to do it in rather a 
; ! — But Richard Arkwright too will have his Monu- 
ousand years hence : all Lancashire and Yorkshire, 
any other shires and countries, with their machineries 
ries, for his monument ! A true ^yraxnid or aflame- 
flaming with steam fires and useful labour over wide 
usefully towards the Stars, to a certain height ; — 
grander than your foolish Cheops Pyramids or Sak- 
Dnes I Let us withal be hopeful, be content or pa- 



properties ; what we now call chatttl^^ and s^ Tsvare-^TMBaiss^ 
y enidite friend I 



CHAPTER IV. 

ASBOT HUGO, 

It is trae all things have two faces, a light one and 4 
It is Inie, in three centuries much imperfection accunw 
many an Ideal, monastic or other, shooting forth into pi 
as it can, grows to a strange enough Reality ; and we h 
ask with amazement. Is this your Ideal 1 For, alas, the Id 
ways has to grow in the Real, and to seek out its bed and 
there, often in a very sorry way. No beautifulest Poe 
Bird-of-Paradise, hving on perfumes ; sleeping in the sethe 
outspread wings. The Heroic, independsnt of bed and \ 
is found in Drur)-.Lane Theatre only ; to avoid disaj 
laents, let us bear this in mind. 

By the law of Nature, too, all manner of Ideals havt 
fatal limits and lot ; their appointed periods, of youth, of 1 
ity or perfection, of decline, degradation, and final deal 
disappearance. There is nothing bom but has to die. 
monasteries, once grown real, do seek bed and board i 
world ; do find it more and more successfully ; do get at 
too intent on finding it, exclusively intent on that. Tb 
then like diseased corpulent bodies fallen idiotic, which: 
eat and sleep ; ready for ' dissolution,' by a Henry the i 
e other. Jocelin's St. Edmundsbury is still far fro 
it dreadful state : but here too the reader will prepan 
Ecelf to see an Ideal not sleeping in the iether like a li 

■jaradise, but roosting as the conmion wood-fowl do, in ; 

[perfect, uncomfortable, more or less contemptible manner 

Abbot Hugo, as Jocelin, breaking at once into the hi 
the business, apprises us, had in those days grown old, 
rather blind, and his eyes were somewhat darkened, m 
tuium caligaTierifnt oculi ejus. He dwelt apart very 
in his Talamus or peculiar Chamber ; got into the haj 
flatterers, a set of mealy-mouthed persons who strove to 
the passing hour easy for him, — for him easy, and for 
selves profitable ; accumulating in the distance mere mot 
—Of confusion. Old Dominus Hm?,o 5a.\.\n^tte^'to\e.\Ti."CD 
Kria the interior, wrapt in his wiitn fta.n.i\c\s anii! 
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cessible to all voice of Fact ; and bad grew ever worse with 
Not that our worthy old Dominus Abbas was inattentive 
le divine offices, or to the maintenance of a devout spirit in 
ir in himself; but the Account-Books of the Convent fell 
the frightfulest state, andHiigQ^&-aaanaljudget grow ^ 
ly emptier, or filled withlutile expectations, fatal deficit, 
I and debts ! 

His one worldly care was to raise ready money ; sufficient 
he day is the evil thereof. And how he raised it : From 
ious insatiable Jews ; every fresh Jew sticking on him like 
jsh horseleech, sucking his and our life out ; crying con- 
illy, Give, give t Take one example instead of scores. Our 
'4ra having fallen into ruin, William the Sacristan received 
ge to repair it ; strict charge, but no money ; Abbot Hug& 
d, and indeed could, give him no fraction of money. The 
'£ra in ruins, and Hugo penniless and inaccessible, Willel- 
Sacrista borrowed Forty Marcs (some Seven-and-twenty 
ads) of Benedict the Jew, and patched-up our Camera 
n. But the means of repaying him? There were no means, 
dly could Sacnsta, Cellerarius^ or any public officer, get 
i to meet, on the indispensablest scale, with their shrunk 
nances : ready money had vanished. 

Benedict's Twenty-seven pounds grew rapidly at compound- 
est ; and at length, when it had amounted to a Hundred 
ids, he, on a day of settlement, presents the account to 
o Ifimself. Hugo already owed him another Hundred of 
)wn^ ; and so here it has become Two Hundred ! Hugo, 
fine frenzy, threatens to depose the Sacristan, to do this 
do that ; but, in the mean while. How to quiet your insa- 
e Jew ? Hugo, for this couple of hundreds, grants the Jew 
)ond for Four hundred payable at the end of four years. 
lie end of four years there is, of course, still no money ; and 
ew now gets a bond for Eight hundred and eighty pounds, 
t paid by instalments, Fourscore pounds every year. Here 
a way of doing business I 

Nfeither yet is this insatiable Jew satisfied or settled with : 
ad papers against us of * small debts fourteen years old ;* 
nod est claim amounts finally to * Twelve hundred T^owwd^ 
les interest ;* — a.nd onQ hopes he never ^oX s^Xxs^^^vc^ nJkv% 
f ; one aphost hopes he was one of lYvos^ \>^^^^'t^^'\^'«^ 
langed themselves in York Castle s\vot1\y 2Li\.exvj^x^^. ^^^ 
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hnd his usances and quittances and horseleech p 
marity set fire to I For approximate justice will s 
cotnplish itself; if not in one way, then in another 
also Christians and Heathens, who accumulate in tl 
though furnished with never so many parchments, ( 
' get their grinder-teeth successively pulled out of 
' each day a new grinder.' till they consent to disg 
A sad fact, — worth reRecting on, 

Jocelin, we see, is not without secularity ; 
Abbas was intent enough on the divine offices ; 1: 
Account-Books — ? — One of the things that stril 
throughout, in Jocelin's ChronicU, and indeed in E; 
selm, and other old monastic Books, written evider 
men, is this. That there is almost no mention whati 
sonal religion' in them ; that the whole gist of their t 
speculation seems to be the 'privileges ofourordei 
action of our dues," ' God's honour" {meaning the h 
Saint), and so forth. Is not this singular ? A b 
set apart for perfecting and purifying their own si 
seem disturbed ahout that in any measure : the ' 
nothing about its Idea ; says much about finding be 
for itself I How is this ? 

Why, for one thing, bed and board are a mat 
to come to speech ; it is much easier to sptak of t' 
ideas; and they are sometimes much more pressing 
Nay, for another thing, may not this religious retice 
devout good souls, be perhaps a merit, and sign 
them ? Jocelin, Eadmer, and such religious men, 
nothing of ' Methodism ;' no Doubt or even root of 
ligion is not a diseased self-introspection, an agonis 
their duties are clear to them, the way of supreme 
indisputable, and they are travelling on it. Relig 
them like ail all-embracing heavenly canopy, lil 
sphere and Ufe-element, which is not spoken of, i 
things is presupposed without speech. Is not ser 
plete Religion the highest aspect of human nature 
Cant, or cnmplete No-re!igion, is the lowest and i 
Between which two. all manner of earnest Metho) 



agonising mquines, never so 
respective parts, not without appio\ia.t 
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But let any reader fancy himself one of the Brethren in St, 
mundsbury Monastery under such circumstances ! How can 
,ord Abbot, all stuck-over with horseleeches of this nature, 
It the world ? He is fast losing his life-blood, and the Con- 
t will be as one of Pharaoh's lean kine. Old monks of ex- 
ience draw their hoods deeper down ; careful what they say : 
monk's first duty is obedience. Our Lord the King, hear- 
of such work, sends down his Almoner to make investiga- 
is : but what boots it ? Abbot Hugo assembles us in Chap- 
; asks, " If there is any complaint ?" Not a soul of us dare 
wer, '* Yes, thousands !" but we all stand silent, and the 
or even says that things are in a very comfortable condi- 
1. Whereupon old Abbot Hugo, turning to the royal mes- 
ger, says, •* You see !" — and the business terminates in that 
jr. I, as a brisk-eyed noticing youth and novice, could not 
p asking of the elders, asking of Magister Samson in parti- 
ar : Why he, well-instructed and a knowing man, had not 
►ken out, and brought matters to a bearing ? Magister Sam- 
i was Teacher of the Novices, appointed to breed us up to 
: rules, and I loved him well. " Fill mi" answered Samson, 
be burnt child shuns the fire. Dost thou not know, our 
rd the Abbot sent me once to Acre in Norfolk, to solitary 
ifinement and bread-and-water, already ? The Hinghams, 
igo and Robert, have just got home from banishment for 
aking. This is the hour of darkness : the hour when flatter- 
rule and are believed. Videat DominuSt let the Lord see, and 
ge." 

In very truth, what could poor old Abbot Hugo do ? A frail 
man, and the Philistines were upon him, — that is to say, the 
brews. He had nothing for it but to shrink away from 
m ; get back into his warm flannels, into his warm delusions 
dn. Happily, before it was quite too late, he bethought him 
pilgriming to St. Thomas of Canterbury. He set out, with 
t train, in the autumn days of the year 1 180 ; near Roches- 
City, his mule threw him, dislocated his poor kneepan, raised 
arable inflammatory fever ; and the poor old man got his 
missal from the whole coil at once. St. Thomas k Becket, 
i^h in a circuitous way, had drought de\\ve,x^xv.c^\ '^€>!^^^ 
' usurers, nor grumbling monks, hot otYiet \Ta^QitXM.TkaX& ^^s.- 
bility oi men or mud-elements affticXed Nb\io\. ^>a?il5i ''^ 
; but be dropt his rosaries, closed \as ^ccomt^xA^o^ 
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TWELl-TH CENTURY. 
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closed his old eyes, and lay down into the long sleep. 
laden hoary old Dominus Hugo; fere thee welL 

One thing we cannot mention without a due thrill a 
namely, that, in the empty exchequer of Dominus Hu] 
was not found one penny to distnhutc to the Poor f 
might pray for his soul ! By a kind of godsend, Fifty- 
did, in the very nick of time, fall due, or seem to 
from one of hrs Farmers fthe Firmarius de Palegrava 
paid it, and the Poor had it ; though, alas, this too on] 
to fell due, and we had it to pay again afterwards. ! 
Hugo's apartments were phindered by his servants, tc 

(portable atool, in a few minijies after the breath waf ,4 
body. Forlorn old Hugo, fare thee well forev 
Our Abbot being dead, the Dominus Rex, Henry I 
nulf de Glanvill yusticiarius of England for him, set Ii 
or Custodiars over us ; — not in any breathless haste tt 
a new Abbot, our revenues coming into his own Scaces 
L^ royal Exchequer, in the mean while. They proceeded n 

ft rigour, these Custodiars ; took written inventories, clapt 

H exacted everywhere strict tale and measure : but \ 

■ should a living monk complain ? The living monk 1 

w his devotional drill-exercise; consume his allotted 

' what we i^^pittanct, or ration of victual ; and posses 

m patience. 

Dim, as through a long vista of Seven Centuries, 

very strange looks that monk-life to us ; the ever-surpi 

cumstance (his, That it is a/a-:/ and no dream, that 

there, and gaze into the very eyes of it 1 Smoke ri; 

1^^ from those culinary chimney-throats ; there are livin; 

^^K beings there, who chant, loud-braying, their matins, ni 

^^H pers ; awakening tckoes, not to the bodily ear alone, ' 

^^V iBUod's Shrine, perpetually illuminated, glows ruddj 

1^" the Night, and through ihe 'N^'Vii. o^ CM«.wes •«%■*»& 

tnutidsbury Town paying year\y ¥o\Vj ^vinis^f" "Ci 

end. Bells clang out ; oi\ gtcal. otcaa^cns, sSi.'Cnt 
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•e Processions, Preachings, Festivals, Christmas Plays, Jkfys- 
es shown in the Churchyard, at which latter th« TowiKsfolk 
letimes quarrel. Time was. Time is, as Friar Bacon's Brass 
ad remarked ; and withal Time will be. There are thfee 
ises, Tempora, or Times ; and there is one Eternity ; and 
Snr tis, 

' We are sadi stufFas Dteams are niade of r 

j 

Indisputable, though very dim to modem tJsioh, rest* on 
hiH-slope that same Bury, Stow, or Town Of St. Edmund ; 
ady a considerable place, not without traffic, nay manufec- 
s, would Jocelin only tell us what. Joceliii is totally care- 
; of telling : but, through dim fitful apertures, we can see 
fiones, * Fullers,* see cloth-making ; looms dimly going, dye* 
5, and old women spinning yam. We have Fairs too, NuH" 
eg, in due course ; and the Londoners give us much trouble, 
tending that they, as a metropolitan people, are exempt from 
Besides there is Field-husbandry, with perplexed settle- 
it of Convent rents : com-ricks pile themselves within burgh, 
heir season ; and cattle depart and enter ; and even the poor 
iver has his cow, — * dungheaps' lying quiet at most door 
teforcLs, says the incidental JoceKn), for the Town has y< 
improved police. Watch and ward nevertheless we do kecj 
[ have Gates, — as what Town must not ; thieves so abounc 
; war, werra, such a frequent thing \ Our thieves, at th 
!)ot*s judgment-bar, deny ; claim wager of battle ; fight, ar< 
ten, and iken hanged. * Ketel, the thief,* took this course; 
I it did nothing for him, — ^merely brought us, and indeed 
Belf, new trouble ! 

Everyway a most foreign Time. What difficulty, for ex- 
plc, has our Cellerarius to collect the refiselver^ * reaping 
er,' or penny, which each householder is by law boimd to 
' for cutting down the Convent grain \ Richer people pre- 
d that it is commuted, that it is this and the other ; that, 
ihort, they will not pay it. Our Cellerarius gives up calHlig 
flie rich. In the houses of the poor. Our Cellerarius find- 
, in like manner, neither penny nor good promise, snatches, 
botft ceremony, what vadium (pledge, V)ad\ Ibtfc ckcl ccscBfc'to. 
int'Stool, kettle, nay the very house-doot, * Hostium J -w^^ 
women, thus exposed to the unfee&cig gaafc oi^^ ^\J^^ 
out after bim with their distaffs and ^e ^ca^nes'^ ^orv^ 
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I' veiuia exibant ctim colts suit,' says Jocelin, 'minan-^i 
* probranUs.' J 

What a historical picture, glowing visible, as St. El.J 
Shrine by night, after Seven long Centuries or so! ^^^ 
colis : My venerable ancient spinning grandmothers, — ly 
ye too have to shriek, and rush out with your distal 
become Female Chartists, av.d sculd all evening with void 
way ; — and in old Saxon, as we in modern, would fain di 
some Five-point Charter, could it be fa!lcn-in with, the 
being too tyrannous ! — Wise Lord Abbots, hearing o 
phenomena, did in time abolish or commute the reap^ 
and one nuisance was abated. But the image of thesQ 
offended old women, in their old wool costumes, witl 
angry features, and spiadles brandished, lives forever 
historical memory. Thanks to thee, Jocclin Boswell. ' 
lem was taken by the Crusaders, and again lost by them 
Richard Cosur-de-Lion ' veiled his face' as he passed ii 
of it : but bow many other things went on, the while 1 

Thus, too, our trouble with the Lakenneath eels i 

k great. King Knul namely, or rather his Queen who a! 
herself honour by honouring St. Edmund, decreed by ai 
deed yet extant on parchment, that the Holders of thi 
Fields, once Beodric's, should, for one thing, go year 
catch us four thousand eeh in the marsh-pools of Lake 
Well, they went, they continued to go ; but, in later tii 
into the way of returning with a most short account 
Not the due six-score apiece ; no, Here are two-score 
are twenty, ten,— sometimes, Here are none at all ; ' 
help us, we cou/d catch no more, they were not there I 
is a distressed Cdlerarius to do ? We agree that each 
of so many acres shall pay one penny yearly, and let 
eels as too slippery. But, alas, neither is this quite eff 
the Fields, in my time, have got divided among so many 
there is no catching oiihem either; 1 have known our C 
get seven-and-twenly pence formerly, and now it is mue 
get ten pence farthing (vix decern dcnarios et obolum), 
then their sheep, which they are bound to fold nightly 
pens, for the manure's sake ; and, 1 fear, do not alway 
and their aiar-penmes, and ibe'w auTitgiuins, atuitheii 
<r<w3w, and mJU-and-tnarket dueal T\vMa> to. \W iMi&eiffl 
dim manner, does old St. Edmul^ds\l^^rJ sv^i mA 
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laboriously keep its pot boiling, and St Edmund's Shrine 
ighted, under such conditions and averages as it can. 

How much is still alive m England ; how much has not 
iret come into life ! A Feudal Aristocracy is still alive, in the 
t)rime of life ; superintending the cultivation of the land, and 
less consciously the distribution of the produce of the land, 
the adjustment of the quarrels of the land ; judging, soldiering, 
idjusting ; everywhere governing the people, — so that even a 
Gurth, bom thrall of Cedric, lacks not his due parings of the 
pigs he tends. Governing ; — and, alas, also game-preserving ; 
50 that a Robert Hood, a William Scarlet and others have, in 
these days, put on Lincoln coats, and taken to living, in some 
universal-suffrage manner, under the greenwood-tree ! 

How silent, on the other hand, lie all Cotton-trades and 
BDchlike ; not a steeple-chimney yet got on end from sea to 
seal North of the Humber, a stern Willelmus Conquaestor 
Ijumt the , Country, finding it unruly, into very stern repose, 
^ild fowl scream in those ancient silences, wild cattle roam in 
:hose ancient solitudes ; the scanty sulky Norse-bred popula- 
ionall coerced into silence, — feeling that, under these new Nor- 
Oan Governors, their history has probably as good as ended, 
^len and Northumbrian Norse populations know little what 
Uis ended, what is but beginning I The Ribble and the Aire 
oil down, as yet unpolluted by dyers* chemistry ; tenanted by 
tterry trouts and piscatory otters ; the sunbeam and the vacant 
^d's-blast alone traversing those moors. Side by side sleep 
be coal-strata and the iron-strata for so many ages ; no Steam- 
)emon has yet risen smoking into being. Saint Mungo rules 
1 Glasgow ; James Watt still slumbering in the deep of Time. 
^encunium, Manceaster, what we now call Manchester, spins 

cotton, — if it be not wool ' cottons,* clipped from the backs 
f mountain sheep. The Creek of the Mersey gurgles, twice 

1 the four-and-twenty hours, with eddying brine, clangorous 
ith sea-fowl ; and is a Liiher-Vool, a, lazy or sullen Pool, no 
©nstrous pitchy City, and Seahaven of the world ! The Cen- 
lies are big ; and the birth-hour is coming, not yet come. 

ifus feraXf tempus edax rerum. 
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CHAPTER VI, 

MONK SAMSON. 

Within doors, down at the hill-foot, in our Convent 
we are a peculiar people, — hardly conceivable ir 
Corn-Law ages, of mere Spinning-Mills and Joe-Mant 
There is yet no Methodism among us, and we speak r 
Secularities ; no Methodism ; our Religion is not yet a 1 
restless Doubt, still less a far horribler composed Can! ; 
3. great heaven-high Unquestionability, encompassing, 
penetrating the whole of Life. Imperfect as we may b 
are here, with our litanies, shaven crowns, vows of 
to testify incessantly and indisputably to every heart, 1 
Earthly Life and ifs riches and possessions, and good a 
hap, are not intrinsically a reality at all, but ai 
realities eternal, infinite ; that this Time-world, a 
fearfully emblematic, plays and fiickers in the grand still n 
of Eternity: and man's little Life has Duties that are | 
chat are alone great, and go up to Heaven and down to, 
This, with our poor litanies, we testify, and struggle to 

Which, testified or not, remembered by all m^ 
by all men, does verily remain the fact, even in Arkwrig) 
Manton ages 1 But it is incalculable, when litanies have | 
obsolete ; when fodercByns, avragiums, and all human , 
and reciprocities have been fully changed into 
of cask payment; and man's duty to man reduces itj 
handing him certain metal coins, or covenanted moneys 
and then shoving him out of doors ; and man's duty Uf 
becomes a cant, a doubt, a dim inanity, a ' plea 
or suchlike ; and the thing a man does infinitely fear (dl 
Hell of a man) is, 'that he do not make money and ai' 
himself, "^I say, it is incalculable what a change has intn 
Itself everywhere into human affairs 1 How human af&iA 
now dicuia-.e everywhere not healthy life-blood io then 
as it n<.\z, a ucto^table copperas banker's ink; and all }a 
acrid, divisive, tbreatening dissolution ; aid -ie huge tl 
ous Life of Society is galvan\c, devl-niiwv.VDOtrij'^ 
a devil I Fu.-, in sbort, Maiamnti is tvoX a.^iaiaxi 

'U and even a very despica.\Ae dCT\\. "tQ\ijy«'C 
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Mhfully, you are sure enough to go to the Devil : whither 
else can you go ? — In such situations, men look back with a 
kind of mournful recognition even on poor limited Monk-figures, 
with their poor litanies ; and reflect, with Ben Jonson, that 
loul is indispensable, some degree of soul, even to save you 
tbe expense of salt ! — 

For the rest, it must be owned, we Monks of St. Edmunds- 
l>ury are but a limited class of creatures, and seem to have a 
somewhat dull life of it. Much given to idle gossip ; having 
ndeed no other work, when our chanting is over. Listless 
SOssip, for most part, and a mitigated slander ; the fruit of 
dleness, not of spleen. We are dull, insipid men, many of us ; 
asy-minded ; whom prayer and digestion of food will avail for 
I life. We have to receive all strangers in our Convent, and 
odge them gratis ; such and such sorts go by rule to the Lord 
Lbbot and his special revenues ; such and such to us and our 
K>or Cellarer, however straitened. Jews themselves send their 
rives and little ones hither in war-time, into our Pitanceria; 
rbere they abide safe, with due pittances^ — ^for a consideration. 
Vc have the fairest chances for collecting news. Some of us 
tave a turn for reading Books ; for meditation, silence ; at 
tmes we even write Books. Some of us can preach, in Eng- 
ish-Saxon, in Norman-French, and even in Monk-Latin ; others 
aumot in any language or jargon, being stupid. 

Failing all else, what gossip about one another I This is 
\ perennial resource. How one hooded head applies itself to 
he ear of another, and whispers — tacenda. Willelmus Sacrista, 
Wr instance, what does he nightly, over in that Sacristy of his ? 
^lequent bibations, *frequentes bibaiiones et quadam tacenda^ 
r^-eheu I We have ' tempora tninuUoni^* stated seasons of 
l-letting, when we are all let blood together ; and then 
IS a general free-conference, a sanhedrim of clatter. Not- 
mding our vow of poverty, we can by rule amass to the 
It of ' two shillings ;* but it is to be given to our necessit- 
kindred, or in charity. Poor Monks I Thus too a certain 
terbury Monk was in the habit of $ slipping, clanculo, from 
deeve,' five shillmgs into the hand of his mother, when she 
e to see hun, at the divine offices, every two xcv.oxv\\\s. Qi\^^^^ 
mg the money clandestinely, just m t\ie a-cX. oi x.^^sa^^^^'^n^, 
w^pt it not into her hand but on the ^oox, 2ltv^ ^t^^'Ccv^^ VsA 
fnrhereupon the poor Monk, coming to^LXiovi yX A^^>^^^ ^^^^ 
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despair for some days ; till Lanfranc the noble Arch 
questioning his secret from him, nobly made the sun 
shillings,' and said. Never mind ! 

One Monk, of a taciturn nature, distinguishes 
among these babbling ones : the name of him Sams 
that answered Jocelin, "FHi mi, a burnt child shuns tl 
They call him ' Norfolk Barrator' or litigious person ; 
deed, being of grave taciturn ways, he is not univei 
favourite ; he has been in trouble more than once. The 
s desired to mark this Monk, A personable man of 
and-forly ; stoiit-made, stands erect as a pillar ; with 
eyebrows, the eyes of him beaming into you in a really 
way; the face massive, grave, with "a very eminent no 
" ead almost bald, its auburn remnants of hair, and the i 
I ruddy beard, getting slightly streaked with gray. ■ 
Brother Samson ; a man worth looking at. 

s from Norfolk, as the nickname indicates ; fr( 

I tington in Norfolk, as we guess ; the son of poor parent 

"b has told me Jocelin, for I loved him much, That i 

his ninth year he had an alai-ming dream ; — as indeed 

all somewhat given to dreaming here. Little Samsoi 

uneasily in his crib at Tottington, dreamed that he 9 

Arch Enemy in person, just alighted in front of somt 

building, with outspread bat-wings, and stretching forth 

able clawed hands to grip him, little Samson, and flyn 

: whereupon the little dreamer shrieked desperate 

Edmund for help, shrieked and again shrieked ; and i 

I mund, a reverend heavenly figure, did come, — andinde 

I little Samson's mother, awakened by his shrieking, did 

I and the Devil and the Dream both fled away fruitless. 

morrow, his mother, pondering such an awful dream, I 

it were good to take him over to St. Edmund's own Shri 

pray with him there. See, said little Samson at sight 

t Abbey-Gate ; see, mother, this is the building 1 dreai 
His poor mother dedicated him to St. Edmund, — left hi 
with prayers and tears f what belter could she do ? 
position oi the dream. Brother Samson used to say, w 
I>saio!us with outspread bat-wings shadowed forth the pi 
p/"rJiis worJd, volupiatii kujui sceculi, -wtytiv wesceioiiMS.I 
^ I 
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svay with me, had not St. Edmund flung his arms round 
is to say, made me a monk of his. A monk, accord- 
other Samson is ; and here to this day where his mo- 
him. A learned man, of devout grave nature ; has 
It Paris, has taught in the Town Schools here, and 
ch else ; can preach in three languages, and, like Dr. 
las had losses* in his time. A thoughtful, firm-stand- 
; much loved by some, not loved by all ; his clear eyes 
into you, in an almost inconvenient way ! 
)t Hugo, as we said, had his own difficulties with him ; 
ugo had him in prison once, to teach him what autho- 
and how to dread the fire in future. For Brother Sam- 
lie time of the Antipopes, had been sent to Rome on 
; and, returning successful, was too late, — the business 
misgone in the interim ! As tours to Rome are still 
with us English, perhaps the reader will not grudge to 
he method of travelling thither in those remote ages. 
)ily have, in small compass, a personal narrative of it. 
the clear eyes and memory of Brother Samson one 
rect into the very bosom of that Twelfth Century, and 
ather curious. The actual Papa^ Father, or universal 
t of Christendom, as yet not grown chimerical, sat 
link of that only ! Brother Samson went to Rome as 
al Light-fountain of this lower world ; we now — I — 
s hear Brother Samson, as to his mode of travelling : 
I know what trouble I had for that Church ofWoolpit; 
ivas despatched to Rome in the time of the Schism be- 
Pope Alexander and Octavian ; and passed through 
: that season, when all clergy carrying letters for our 
ope Alexander were laid hold of, and some were clapt 
)n, some hanged ; and some, with nose and lips cut off, 
int forward to our Lord the Pope, for the disgrace and 
on of him (/'« dedecus et confusionem ejus), I, how- 
ret ended to be Scotch, and putting on the garb of a 
man, and taking the gesture of one, walked along; and 
mybody mocked at me, I would brandish my staff in 
nner of that weapon they call gaveloCt^ uttering com- 
ry words after the way of the Sco\.c\i. To >(>asi%^ ^-aX. 
d questioned me who I was, 1 irvade xs^o ^.t\ssn^\ \svi5v. 

, missile pike, Gaveloc is still the Scot^b t»axa.e iox crowbar 
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• Ridi, ride Rente; tuntf Cartvwenbirei.^ Thus 
' ceal myself and my errand, and get safer 
' guise of a Scotcbman. 

'Having at !ast obtained a Letter from our Lord the 
' according to my wishes, I turned homewards again, \ 
' to pass through a certain strong town on ray road ; u 
' the soldiers thereof surrounded me, seizing me, and sa 
' "This vagabond {isli solivagns), wlio pretends to be Si 

• is either a spy, or has Letters from the false Pope Ali 

• And whilst they examined every stitch and rag of me, tn 

■ gings {caligas), breeches, and even the old shoes thati 

■ ried over my shoulder in the way of t!ie Scotch, — I p( 
' hand into the leather scrip I wore, wherein our Lord the 1 
' Letter lay, close by a little jug (ciffus) 1 had for drinki^ 
' of; and the Lord God so pleasing, and St. Edmund, 

' out both the Letter and the jug together; in such awa] 
' extending my arm aloft, I held the Letter hidden betwei 
' and hand ■ thev saw the jug but the Letter they sav 
' And hi p o f heir hands in the name I 

' Lord \Vh m y I had, they took from me ; t 

' fore 1 had t beg f m do to door, without any paj 

• {sin an n xpen a) 1 11 I me to England again. But 
' ing thai th W Ip t Ch h was already given to G 

• Rid n my o 1 wa tru k with sorrow because I h^ 
' boured m %ain. Coming home, therefore, I sat roe 

• secretlyiinder the Shrine of St. Edmund, fearing lest ool 
< Abbot should seize and imprison me, though I had ^ 

■ mischief; nor was there a monk who durst speak to U 
' a laic who durst bring me food except by stealth.'* 

Such resting and welcoming found Brother Samson, w 
worn soles, and strong heart 1 He sits silent, revolving 
thoughts, at the foot of St. Edmund's Shrine. In 'iit 
Earth, if it be not Saint Edmund, what friend 
he ? Our Lord Abbot, hearing of him. sent the proper I 
to lead him down to prison, and clap "foot-gyves on hiai' 
Another poor official furtively brought him a clip of wioei 

» Dots ibis mear 
aojial Sopreinacy oi 
prrbapi explain it, - 
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; comforted in the Lord." Samson utters no complaint; 
. silence. • Our Lord Abbot, taking counsel of it, ban- 
e to Acre, and there I had to stay long.' 
Lord Abbot next tried Samson with promotions ; made 
isacristan, made him Librarian, which he liked best of 
ig passionately fond of Books : Samson, with many 
i in him, again obeyed in silence ; discharged his offices 
ction, but never thanked our Lord Abbot, — seemed 
LS if looking into him, with those clear eyes of his. 
pon Abbot Hugo said, Se nunguam vidisse^ He had 
sn such a man ; whom no severity would break to com- 
id no kindness soften into smiles or thanks : — ^a ques- 
kind of man I 

liis way, not without troubles, but still in an erect clear- 
\ manner, has Brother Samson reached his forty-seventh 
ad his ruddy beard is getting slightly grizzled. He is 
uring, in these days, to have various broken things 
i in ; nay perhaps to have the Choir itself completed, 
m bear nothing ruinous. He has gathered * heaps of 
I sand ;* has masons, slaters working, he and Warinus 
is nosier, who are joint keepers of the Shrine ; paying 
money duly, — furnished by charitable burghers of St. 
Isbury, they say. Charitable burghers of St. Edmunds- 
To me Jocelin it seems rather, Samson, and Warinus 
I leads, have privily hoarded the oblations at the Shrine 
these late years of indolent dilapidation, while Abbot 
it wrapt inaccessible ; and are struggling, in this pru- 
jr, to have the rain kept out !^ — Under what conditions, 
es, has Wisdom to struggle with Folly ; get Folly per- 
:o so much as thatch out the rain from itself ! For, in- 
the Infant govern the Nurse, what dextrous practice on 
se's part will not be necessary I ^ 

; a new regret to us that, in these circumstances, oui 
; King's Custodiars, interfering, prohibited all building ^ 
hing from whatever source ; and no Choir shall be com- 
and Rain and Time, for the present, shall have their 
Villelmus Sacrista, he of * the frequent bibations and 
ings not to be spoken of;* he, with his red nose, I axHL 
3n, had made complaint to tihe C\islto^\^Ts \ -wv^vasj.xsi 
on an ill turn : — Samson his SM6-sact\^\.^xi,^^^^"? 

'^ J^ocelini Chronica^ p. ?• 
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s, could not be a prime favourite of hill ■ 
n obeys in silence. 



CHAPTER VII. 

THE CANVASSING, 

'ever, come great news li St. Edj 

to be an Abbot elected; that 

I cease ; St. Edmund's Convent no more J 
doleful widow, but joyous and once again a bride I 
our widowed state tiad we prayed to the Lord and St, Ecb 
singing weekly a matter of ' one-and-twenty penitential Pi 
on our knses in the rhoir,' that a fit Pastor might bef 
safed us. And, says Jocelin, had some known what . 
we were to get, thny had not been so devout, I bdiei 
Bozzy Jocelin opens to mankind the floodgates of and 
Convent gossip ; we listen, as in a Dionysii ' " 
anest hubbub, like the voices at Virgil's Horn-Gate of Dr 
Even gossip, seven centuries off, has signifies 
how like men are to one another in all centuri 

' Di'jfi/ quidam <U guodam, A certain person said ^ 

■ tain person, "He, that Frater, is a good mont ^nS 
' persona; knows much of the order and customs of the d 

■ and, though not so perfect a philosopher as some t 
' would make a vei7 good Abbot. Old Abbot Ording, 
' famed among us, knew little of letters. Besides, as M 
' in Fables, it is belter to choose a log for king, thaa^ 

pent ncve»- so wise, that will venomously hiss and l 

ibjecls."^ -" Impossible !" answered the other : " Hi 

such a man make a sermon in the Chapter, or to the 

festival-days, when he is without letters? How 

the skill to bind and to loose, he who does not q 
.nd the Scriptures? How — ?'" 

And then ' another said of another, alius dt alio, ' 
Fraler is a homo lilcratus, eloquent, sagacious ; vigoi 
discipUne ; loves the Convent much, has suffered mil 
its sake. " To which a third party answers, " From a 
clerks, good Lord deVwct ■ua\ Yidtcv lSartiSt>M! 
iurfj' persons. ThM it woM^d pAcTisc <feee\.i 
beseech thee to hear «s, good Uwi^' T^a^ 
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m said of another quodam, "That Frateris a, good man- 
husebondus) ;" but was swiftly answered, '* God forbid 
man who can neither read nor chant, nor celebrate the 
offices, an unjust person withal, and grinder of the faces 
poor, should ever be Abbot 1" ' One man, it appears, is 
his victuals. Another is indeed wise, but apt to slight 
3 ; hardly at the pains to answer, if they argue with him 
ishly. And so each aliquis concerning his aliguOy — 
L whole pages of electioneering babble. * For,' says 
*So many men, as many minds.' Our Monks * at time 
l-letting, tempore minutionis^' holding their sanhedrim 
le, would talk in this manner : Brother Samson, I re- 
, never said anything ; sat silent, sometimes smiling ; 
took good note of what others said, and would bring it 
occasion, twenty years after. As for me Jocelin, I was 
on that 'some skill in Dialectics, to distinguish true from 
iTOuld be good in an Abbot. I spake, as a rash Novice 
i days, some conscientious words of a certain benefactor 
; * and behold, one of those sons of Belial* ran and re- 
:hem to him, so that he never after looked at me with 
le face again I Poor Bozzy ! — 

h is the buzz and frothy simmering ferment of the gene- 
i and no-mind ; struggling to *make itself up,' as the 
is, or ascertain what it does really want : no easy mat- 
nost cases. St. Edmundsbury, in that Candlemas sea- 
he year 1182, is a busily fermenting place. The very 
ikers sit meditative at their looms ; asking. Who shall 
ot ? The sochemanni speak of it, driving their ox-teams 
the old women with their spindles : and none yet knows 
e days will bring forth. 

I Prior, however, as our interim chief, must proceed to 
jet ready 'Twelve Monks,' and set off with them to his 
' at Waltham, there shall the election be made. An 
, whether managed directly by ballot-box on public hust 
indirectly by force of public opinion, or were it ever 
I alehouses, landlords' coercion, popular club-law, ol . . 
ir electoral methods, is always an interesting pheno- 

A mountam tumbling in great Vc^.n^A, \k«<ywvw;|, ^^^^ 
dsa.nd absurd noises, is visWAy \\iet^\ mxwc^-^v^vcs. ^.« 
use or monster it will give biitYi lo. 
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Besides, it is a most importaDt social act ; nsj|^^^^| 
one important social act. Given the men a Pe^Q^I 
the People itself, in its exact worth and worthlessneas;^ 
A heroic people chooses heroes, and is happy ; a valet <^ 
people chooses sham-heroes, what are called quacks, thU 
them heroes, and is not happy. The grand summary of al 
spiritual condition, what brings out all his herohood an 
-'I jht, or alt bis flunkyhood and horn-eyed dimness, is this 
tion put to him, What man dost thou honour ? Which k 
ideal of a man ; or nearest that ? So loo of a People ; 
People too, every People, spiaks its choice, — were it i 
, silently obeying, and not revolting, — In the course of ai 
/ or so. Nor are electoral methods. Reform Bills and st 
I unimportant. A People's electoral methods are, in the la 
/ the express image of its electoral talent; tending and g 
j ing perpetually, irresistibly, to a conformity with that: i 
\ at all stages, very significant of the People. Judicious i 
of these times, are not disinclined to see how Monla 
their Abbot in the Twelfth Centurj' : how the St. Edl6 
bury moimtain manages its midwifery; and what mo 
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^^■tJueoi 

^^^B Accordingly our Prior assembles us in Chapter 

^^^^pdjuring him before God to do justly, nominates, n 

^^^^Klection, yet with our assent, Twelve Monks, moderat^ 

^^^■kctory. Of whom are Hugo Third-Prior, Brother f 

^^^Bvenerable man, Walter the Medicus, Samson Subsacn 

^^^■lOther esteemed characters, — though Willelmus SacristOt 

" red nose, too is one. These shall proceed straightwayfl 

tfaam ; and there elect the Abbot as they may and ci 

^ire sworn to obedience; must not speak too loud, under | 

of foot-gyves, limbo, and brcad-and-waier : yet i 

would know what it is ihey are obeying. The St. Ed" 

bury Community has no hustings, ballot-box, indeed i 

t/oiing: yet by various vague manipulations, pulse-feeM 

"'""ggle to asceriain ^Viat ila virwa,\ a.\Tn v-,, mA s'acE)efi& 
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This question, however, rises ; alas, a quite preliminary 
lestion : Will \i\& Dominus^ Rex allow us to choose freely? It 
to be hoped I Well, if so, we agree to choose one of our 
TO Convent. If not, if the Dominus Rex will force a stranger 
1 us, we decide on demurring, the Prior and his Twelve shall 
anur : we can appeal, plead, remonstrate ; appeal even to 
e Pope, but trust it will not be necessary. Then there i^ 
is other question, raised by Brother Samson : What if thfi^ 
birteen should not themselves be able to agree? Brother 
unson Subsacrista, one remarks, is ready oftenest with some 
lestion, eome suggestion, that has wisdom in it. Though a 
rvant of servants, and saying little, his words all tell, having 
nse in them ; it seems by his light mainly that we steer our- 
Ives in this great dimness. 

What if the Thirteen should not themselves be able to 
ree? Speak, Samson, and advise. — Could not, hints Sam- 
n. Six of our venerablest elders be chosen by us, a kind of 
ctoral committee, here and now : of these, * with their hand 

the Gospels, with their eye on the Sacrosancta* we take 
:h that they will do faithfully ; let these, in secret and as 
ore God, agree on Three whom they reckon fittest ; write 
ir names in a Paper, and deliver the same sealed, forthwith, 
the Thirteen : one of those Three the Thirteen shall fix on, 
>ermitteJ. If not permitted, that is to say, if the Dominus 
r force us to demur, — the paper shall be brought back un- 
med, and publicly burned, that no man's secret bring him 
trouble. 

So Samson advises, so we act ; wisely, in this and in other 
ses of the business. Our electoral committee, its eye on the 
crosancta, is soon named, soon sworn ; and we, striking-up 
5 Fifth Psalm, * Verba mea, 

* Give ear unto my words, O Lord, 
My meditation weigh,' 

irch out chanting, and leave the Six to their work in the 
lapter here. Their work, before long, they announce as 
i^ed : they, with their eye on the Sacrosancta, imprecatiRg 
t Lord to weigh and witness their meditation, have fixed on 
aree Names, and written them in this Sealed Paper. Let 
laiKm Subsacrista, general servant of t\ie v^tt^, V'a^^ Owax'?^^ 
it Ob the morrow morning, our Ptioi andViXsl^^^^^^ 
•Mr to get under way. 
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This, then, is the ballot-box and electoral wiimt 
chine ihey have at St. Edmundsbury ; a mind fixt 
Thrice Holy, an appeal to God on high to witness tl 
tation ; by far the best, and indeed tlie only good 
winnowing- machine, — if menJiaye saujs jn^jheBL. 
worthless, it is true, and even hideous and poisonoi 
have no souls. But without soul, alas, what winnowinj 
in human elections can be of avail ? We cannot 
without soul : we stick fast, the moumiulest sped; 
salt itself will not save us ! 

On the morrow morning, accordingly, our Th 
forth; or rather our Prior and Eleven; for Samson, i 
servant of the party, has to linger, settling many th 
length he too gets upon the road ; and. ' carrying I 
' Paper in a leather pouch hung round his neck ; an 
■ bajulans in vims' (thanks to thee, Boizy Jocelin), ' 
' skirts looped over his elbow.' showing substantial sti 
tramps stoutly along. Away across the Htath, i 
Newmarket and horse-jockeying ; across your Fleam 
Devil's-dike, no longer useful as a Mercian East-Angli 
ary or bulwark: continually Cowards Waltham, and t 
of Winchester's House there, for his Majesty is in tl 

Ither Samson, as purse-bearer, has the reckoning alw 
there is one, to pay ; ' delays are numerous,' progres 
the swiftest. 
But, in the solitude of the Convent, Destiny thu 
in her hlrthtime, what gossiping, what babbling, wh 
ing of dreams I The secret of the Three our electc 
alone know ; some Abbot we shall have to govern us ; 
Abbot, oh, which I One Monk discerns in a vision of 
watches, that we shall get an Abbot of our own bod 
needing to demur: a prophet appeared to him clad al 
and said, "Ye shall have one of yours, and he will ra 
you like a wolf, savict ut lupus." Verily 1 — then 
ours? Another Monk now dreams: he has seen clea 
a certain Figure taller by head and shoulders than 
(wo, dressed in alb AnA pallium, and with the attiti 
about to fight ; — which tall Figaie a. wise Editor woi 
Dot name at this stage of the WavRess\ ^ntyi'l 
vision is true : thai Saint £dmwnd Yana^fi, -5;^ 
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seined to rise from his Shrine, with naked feet, and say au- 
ibly, •• He, tile, shall veil my feet ;" which part of the vision 
Iso proves true. Such guessing, visioning, d|m perscrutation 
f the momentous future : the very clothmakers, old women, 
lU townsfolk speak of it, ' and more than once it is reported in 
St. Edmundsbury, This one is elected ; and then, This one, 
and That other.* Who knows ? 

But now, sure enough, at Waltham • on the second Sunday 
}f Quadragesima,' which Dryasdust declares to mean the 2 2d 
iay of February, year 1182, Thirteen St. Edmundsbury Monks 
ire, at last, seen processioning towards the Winchester Manor- 
bouse; and, in some high Presence-chamber and Hall of State, 
pt access to Henry II. in all his glory. What a Hall, — not 
imaginary in the least, but entirely real and indisputable, though 
10 extremely dim to us ; sunk in the deep distances of Night ! 
The Winchester Manorhouse has fled bodily, like a Dream of 
the old Night ; not Dryasdust himself can show a wreck of it. 
Hcuse and people, royal and episcopal, lords and varlets, where 
ire they? Why there, I say. Seven Centuries off; sunk so far 
b the Night, there they arej peep through the blankets of the 
old Night, and thou wilt see I King Henry himself is visibly 
Itcre ; a vivid, noble-looking man, with grizzled beard, in glit- 
tering uncertain costume ; with earls round him, and bishops, 
ind dignitaries, in the like. The Hall is large, and has for 
«e thing an altar near it, — chapel and altar adjoining it ; but 
what gilt seats, carved tables, carpeting of rush -cloth, what 
inas-hangings, and huge fire of logs : — alas, it has Human Life 
jhi it ; and is not that the grand miracle, in what hangings or 
[costume soever ? — 

[ The Dominus Rex, benignantly receiving our Thirteen with 
obeisance, and graciously declaring that he will strive to 
for God's honour and the Church's good, commands, * by 
Bishop of Winchester and Geoffrey the Chancellor,' — Gal- \ 

Cancellarius, Henry's and the Fair Rosamond's authentic 
present here! — commands, " That they, the said Thirteen, 
now withdraw, and fix upon Three from their own Monas- 
." A work soon done ; the Three lian^iv^ xeaA^^ xqn^xA 
x's neck, in that leather pouch of Yds. ^x^^JikIyw?, ^^ 
HI we £ad the names, — what think ye oi Vt, ^e Yja^^x e^Lvgpv- 
ie^ tbau indolent Prior, thou Willelmus SacrUia nn\\?^ n^ 
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red bottle-nose? — the names, in this order : of San 
saerista, of Roger the distressed Cellarer, of Hugt 
Prior. 

The higher dignitaries, all omitted here, * flush 
red in the face ;' but have nothing to say. One ca 

I and question certainly is, How Hugo Third-Prior, w 
the electoral committee, came to nominate himself 
the Three ? A curious fact, which Hugo Third-Prior 
yet entirely explained, that I know ofl— However, v 
and report to the King our Three names ; merely aL 
order ; putting Samson last, as lowest of all. The 
recitation of our Three, asks us : ■' Who are they f 'S 
born in my domain ? Totally unknown to me I ■" 
nominate three others." Whereupon Willelmus Sacr 
" Our Prior must be named, quia caput nostrum «/, 
ready our head." And the Prior responds, " Willelmu 
is a fit man, bonus virtst," — for all his red rose. 1 
Toby, and I'll tickle thee ! Venerable Dennis too i 
none in his conscience can say nay. There are no 
our List. "Well," said the King, "they have done 
they 1 Dtus est cum eis." The Monks withdraw ag 
Majesty revolves, for a little, with his Pares and 
Lords or 'Law-wards' and Soul-Overseers, the thoug 
royal breast. The Monks wait silent in ati outer roo 
. In short while, they are next ordered, To add ye 

I three ; but not from their own Convent ; from other i 

■ " for the honour of my kingdom." Here, — what is t< 

^H here ? We will demur, if need be ! We do name til 
^H ever, for the nonce : the Prior of St. Faith's, a good 
^H St. Neot's, a good Monk of St. Alban's ; good mei 
^H^ made abbots and dignitaries since, at ibis hour. 1 
^^ft now Nine upon our List. What the thoughts of the 
^^H ReK may be farther ? The Dominus Rex, thanking g 
^^P sends out word that we shall now strike off three. 
^H strangers are instantly struck off. Willelmus Sacri 
I that he will of his own accord decline, — a touch of | 

respect for the Sacrosancta, even in Willelmus I ' 
ttii^n orders us to strike off a couple more ; then yet c 

ktiugo Third-Prior goes, and ■Ro^et Celleraniis, sft& 
^onk Dennis ; — ajid now thete ievcia\ti on oms Vy 
Samson Subsacrisia and ibe Vriov. 
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Which of these two? It were hard to say, — by Monks 
who may get themselves foot-gyved and thrown into limbo for 
speaking 1 We humbly request that the Bishop of Winchester 
and Geofirey the Qiancellor may again enter, and help us to 
dedde. " Which do you want ?" asks the Bishop. Venerable 
Dennis made a speech, * commending the persons of the Prior 
' and Samson ; but always in the comer of his discourse, in 
* angulo sui sermonise brought Samson in.' " I see !'* said the 
Bishop : " We are to understand that your Prior is somewhat 
remiss; that you want to have him you call Samson for Abbot.** 
"Either of them is good," said venerable Dennis, almost trem- 
bling; "but we would have the better, if it pleased God.** 
" Which of the two do you want ?** inquires the Bishop point- 
edly. " Samson I" answered Dennis ; " Samson !** echoed all 
of the rest that durst speak or echo anything : and Samson is 
reported to the King accordingly. His Majesty, advising of 
it for a moment, orders that Samson be brought in with the 
other Twelve. 

The King*s Majesty, looking at us somewhat sternly, then 
says : " You present to me Samson ; I do not know him : had 
it been your Prior, whom I do know, I should have accepted 
him : however, I will now do as you wish. But have a care 
of yourselves. By the true eyes of God, per veros oculos Dei^ 
if you manage badly, I will be upon you I" Samson, therefore, 
steps forward, kisses the King*s feet ; but swiftly rises erect 
again, swiftly turns towards thp altar, uplifting with the other 
Twelve, in clear tenor-note, the Fifty-first Psalm, * Miserere 

wtH Deus^ 

• After thy loving-kindness, Lord, 
Have mercy upon me;* 

with firm voice, firm step and head, no change in his counte- 
nance whatever. " By God's eyes,** said the King, *• that one, I 
think, will govern the Abbey well.'* By the same oath (charged 
to your Majesty's account), I too am precisely of that opinion ! 
It is some while since 1 fell in with a likelier man anywhere 
Chan this new Abbot Samson. Long life to him, and may the 
Lord have mercy on him as Abbot ! 

Thus, then, have the St Edmundsbury 'MVot^s,^\^<^n3S-«^^- 
pnsss balh)t-box or other good winnoVms-maOKvtve, coxcwSn^^ 
to accfmplish the most important social icaX a >oocV^ ^"^ xcvrxvc^ 



1 



PAST AND PRESENT. 



man tt.at is to govern them : and tn 
that, by any winnowing -machine whatever, H 
could have done it belter. O ye kind Heavens, there is in ew 
Nation and Community & fittest, a wisest, bravest, best ; wb 
could we find and make King over us, all were in very IT 
well ; — the best that Cod and Nature had permitted us toini 
ii ! By what ait discover him ? Will the Heavens in theirf 
teach us no art ; for our need of him is great ! 

UaUoI-boxes. Reform BiUs, winnowing-machines : all tlH 
are good, or are not so good ; — alas, brethren, how can tha 
1 say, be other than inadequate, be other tha.n failures, mdi 
choly to behold? Dim aE souls of men to the divine, thehj 
and awful meaning of Human Worth and Truth, we shall ne* 
by all the machinery in Birmingham, discover the True a 
Worthy. It is written, ' if we are ourselves valets, there di 
■ exist no hero for us ; we shall not know the hero when we. 
' him ;■ — we shall take the quack for a hero ; and cry, audi 
through all ballot-boxes and machinery whatsoever, Thou 
he ; be thou King over us 1 

What boots it ? Seek only deceitful Speciosity, money fl| 
gilt carriages, 'fame' with newspaper-paragraphs,whatevena 
it bear, you will find only deceitful Speciosity ; godlike Rfi 
will lie forever far from you. The Quack shall be legitin 
inevitable King of you ; no earthly machinery able to exd 
the Quack. Ye shall be bom thralls of the (juack, and su 
under him, till your hearts are near broken, and no French 
volution or Manchester Insurrection, or partial or universal* 
canic combustions and explosions, never so many, can do m 
than ' change 'Cae figure of your Quack ;' the essence ofhiCQ. 
maining, for a lime and limes. — '■ How long, O Prophet?" 
some, with a rather melancholy sneer. Alas, ye u»prophf 
ever till this come about : Till deep misery, if nothing so 
will, have driven you out of your Speciosities into your Sin( 
ties ; and you find that there either is a Godlike in the w( 
or else ye are an unintelligible madness ; that there is a Gck 
tvtll as a Mammon and a Devil, and a Genius of Luxuries: 
canting Dilettantisms and Vain Shows ! How long that will 
rorapute for yourselvej. My uniiappy brothers 1— 
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len, the bells of St. Edmundsbury clang out one and 
n church and chapel the organs go : Convent and 
d all the west side of Suffolk, are in gala ; knights, 
weavers, spinners, the entire population, male and 
mng and old, the very sockinen with their chubby in- 
it to have a holiday, and see the Lord Abbot arrive I 
is • stripping barefoot' of the Lord Abbot at the Gate, 
m leading of him in to the High Altar and Shrine ; 
en * silence of all the bells and organs,* as we kneel 
rayer there ; and again with outburst of all the bells* 
is, and loud TV Deum from the general human wind- 
i speeches by the leading viscount, and giving of the 
otherhood ; the whole wound-up with popular games, 
;r within doors of more than a thousand strong, plus 
le comedentibus in gaudio tnagno, 
:h manner is the selfsame Samson once again returii- 
welcomed on this occasion. He that went away with 
skirts looped over his arm, comes back riding high ; 
made one of the dignitaries of this world. Reflective 
ill admit that here was a trial for a man. Yesterday 
mdicant, allowed to possess not above two shillings of 
id without authority to bid a dog run for him, — this 
f finds himself a Dominus Abbas^ mitred Peer ofPar- 
-ord of manor houses, farms, manors, and wide lands ; 
;h * Fifty Knights under him,* and dependent, swiftly 
nultitudes of men. It is a change greater than Na- 
so sudden withal. As if one of the Chandos day- 
lad, on awakening some morning, fouiid that he over- 
become Duke i Let Samson with his clear-beaming 
nto that, and discern it if he can. We shall now get 
ire of him by a new scale of inches, considerably more 
lian the former was. For if a noble soul is rendered 
autifuler by victory and prosperity, springing now ra- 
nto his own due element and sun-lYvtoivfe \ ^xi. vgcssJtJsft. 
dered tei2/oJdandhundred{oldug\\«,pSXAS>3^'et. '"WoaX- 
*s, whatsoevtr weaknesses were ixi tVie Tcvacsi, ^^ V*^" 
how us them enlarged, as in the so\ax xcicxo^coV^* 
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into frightful distortion. Nay, how maay mere ser 
dples of vice, hitherto all wholesomely kept latent, ti 
see unfolded, as in the solar hothouse, into growth, 
universally-conspicuous luxuriance and development 

But is not this, at any rate, a singular aspect oi 
tical and social capabilities, nay, let us say, what 
opulence of true social vitality, lay in those old barbi 
That the fit Governor could be met with under sue! 
could be recognised and laid hold of under such ? 
discovered with a maximum of ttvo shillings in his p 
a leather scrip round his neck ; trudging along the hi 
frock-skirts looped over his arra. They think this i 
theless, the true Governor ; and he proves to be so. 
have we no need of discovering true Governors, bul 
ones forever do for us f These were absurd supersti! 
heads of Monks; and we are enlightened Tenpound F 
without taxes on knowledge I Where, I say, are cu 
are our similar or at all comparable discoveries ? Wi 
eyes, or ought to have ; we have hustings, telescope 
lights, link-lights and rush-lights of an enlightened 
burning and dancing everywhere, as in a universal to 
singeing your whiskers as you traverse the public the 
in town and country. Great souls, true Governors 
under ali manner of disguises naw as then. Such 
such enlightenment, — and such discovery 1 How > 
lay ; how comes it ? Is it not lamentable ; is it iv 
some sense, amazing ? 

Alas, the defect, as we must often urge and age 
less a defect of telescopes than ofsome eyesight. Tl 
slitioiis blockheads of the Twelfth Century had no 
but they had still an eye ; not ballot-boxes ; only re\ 
Woi-th, abhorrence of Unworth. It is the way wi; 
barians. Thus Mr. Sale informs me, the old Arab Tr 
gather in ]iv^[esl gaudiamus, and sing, and kindle be 
ivrf athe crowns of honour, and solemnly thank the gc 
ihcir Tribe too, a Poet bad shown himself. As indeei 
Blight ; lor what usefuler, I say not nobler andheavi 
coald the gods, doing tbeir vet-j lundew, send Vi an 
A'al/on, in any time or circuvns'LanMsil \ isaiMe 
affljcied quack-ridden brollieT, in 5?\w «>' '^"i '*'^' 
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ry lamentable I We English find a Poet, as brave a man 
IS been made for a hundred years or so anywhere under 
iun ; and do we kindle bonfires, or thank the gods ? Not 
L We, taking due counsel of it, set the man to gauge ale- 
ds in the Burgh of Dumfries ; and pique ourselves on our 
ronage of genius.' 

ienius, Poet : do we know what these words mean ? An 
red Soul once more vouchsafed us, direct from Nature's 
great fire-heart, to see the Truth, and speak it, and do it ; 
ire*s own sacred voice heard once more athwart the dreary 
dless element of hearsaying and canting, of twaddle and 
oonery, in which the bewildered Earth, nigh perishing, has 
;/$• way. Hear once more, ye bewildered benighted mor- 

listen once again to a voice from the inner Light-sea and 
le-sea. Nature's and Truth's own heart ; know the Fact o 
Existence what it is, put away the Cant of it which it i 

and knowing, do, and let it be well with you ! — 
jreorge the Third is Defender of something we call * the 
1* in those years ; George the Third is head charioteer of 
Destinies of England, to guide them through the gulf of 
ch Revolutions, American Independences ; and Robert 
is is Gauger of ale in Dumfries. It is an Iliad in a nut- 
. The physiognomy of a world now verging towards dis- 
ion, reduced now to spasms and death-throes, lies pictured 
lat one fact, — which astonishes nobody, except at me for 
I astonished at it. The fruit of long ages of confirmed 
thood, entirely confirmed as into a Law of Nature ; cloth- 
hip and quack -worship : entirely confirmed Valethood, — 
h will have to unzovAraa itself again; God knows, withdif- 
:y enough ! — 

Vbbot Samson had found a Convent all in dilapidation ; 
beating through it, material rain and metaphorical, fronr 
uarters of the compass. Willelmus Sacrista sits drinkinj 
tjy, and doing mere tacenda. Our larders are reduced tc 
aess, Jew harpies and unclean creatures our purveyors ; in 
basket is no bread. Old women with their distaffs rush out 
distressed Cellarer in shrill CVvartAsm.. *Xq>\ c^^Tvax.^'ox 
ixui but Jews and Christians pounce \\^on^o>aL>N\'0c^N«v^'^5S!^^ 
is ;' debts boundless seemingly as v\ve ^^xxox^s^^^ ^ 
Id. For four years our new Lord Mibot. xvevex >Ne^^^ ^^^^^ 
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It Jew creditors and Christian, and all manner of ci 
: about him ; driving him to very despair. Our 
iss; our Cellarers, officials are remiss; our monks are 
t man is not remiss ? Front this, Samson, thou a 
e to front it ; it is thy task to front and fight this, 
or kill it. May the Lord have mercy on thee 1 
To our antiquarian interest in poor Jocelin and h 
rent, where the whole aspect of existence, the whole 
(f thought, of speech, of activity, is so obsolete, Strang 
'shed, there now superadds itself a mild glow of hu 
it for Abbot Samson ; a real pleasure, as at sight c 
orlc, especially of governing, which is man's bighes 
e well. Abbot Samson had no experience in gov 
Biad served no apprenticeship to the trade of governing 
Epnly the hardest apprenticeship to that of obeying. 

" 1 any court given vadium or plegi-um, says J 

lardly e^er seen a court, when he was set to preside 

i astonishing, continues JoceUn, how soon he 

e ways of business ; and, in all sorts of affairs, bee 

lert heyond others. Of the many persons offering hi 

;, ■ he retained one Knight skilled in taking voi 

;' and within the year was himself well skilled. 

^d by, the Po|ie appoints him Justiciary in certain 

' e King one of his new Circuit Judges: official Osbert 

saying, "That Abbot is one of your shrewd ones. di. 

t eslj if he go on as he begins, he will cut out every 

I ofusH 

I , Why not ? What is to hinder this Samson from gov 

( ' There is in him what far transcends all apprenticeships 

man himself there exists a model of governing, some 

govern by I There exists in him a heart-abhorrence i 

ever is incoherent, pusillanimous, unveracious, — that is 

chaotic, Hrtgoverned ; of the Devil, not of God. A 

this kmd cannot help governing ! He has the living 

I a governor in him ; and the incessant necessity of sli 

K},o unfold the same out of him. Not the Devil or Ch 

^^pny wages, will he serve ; no, this man is the born se 

^Binother than them. Alas, how little avail all apprenti 

^Rbeji there is in your governor tvm&di -w^im. vie TOa.-i 

^Plfi*/'fr to eovern by : nothing ; — a ^ewetai tta-l i.«^^v 

H^ 1 Jareltni Chronica, ■p. as- 



ABBOT SAMSON. 77 

ing with shapes of expediencies, parliamentary traditions, divi- 
sion-lists, election-funds, leading-articles ; this, with what of 
vulpine alertness and adroitness soever, is not much ! 

But indeed what say we, apprenticeship ? Had not this 
Samson served, in his way, a right good apprenticeship to 
governing ; namely, the harshest slave-apprenticeship to obey- 
ing I Walk this world with no friend in it but God and St. Ed- 
mund, you will either fall into the ditch, or learn a good many 
things. To learn obeying is the fundamental art of governing. 
How much would many a Serene Highness have learned, had 
he travelled through the world with water-jug and empty wallet, 
sine omni expensaj and, at his victorious return, sat down not 
to newspaper-paragraphs and city-illuminations, but at the foot 
of St. Edmund's Shrine to shackles and bread-and-water ! He 
that cannot be servant of many, will never be master, true guide 
and deliverer of many ; — that is the meaning of true master- 
ship. Had not the Monk-life extraordinary * political capa- 
bilities' in it ; if not imitable by us, yet enviable ? Heavens, 
had a Duke of Logwood, now rolling sumptuously to his place 
in the Collective Wisdom, but himself happened to plough daily, 
at one time, on seven-and-sixpence a week, with no out-door 
relief, — what a light, unquenchable by logic and statistic and 
arithmetic, would it have thrown on several things for him ! 

In all cases, therefore, we will agree with the judicious 
Mrs. Glass : * First catch your hare !' First get your man ; all 
is got : he can learn to do all things, from making boots, to 
decreeing judgments, governing comnAinities ; and will do them 
like a man. Catch your no-man, — alas, have you not caught 
the terriblest Tartar in the world I Perhaps all the terribler, 
the quieter and gentler he looks. For the mischief that one 
blockhead, that every blockhead does, in a world so feracious, 
teeming with endless results as ours, no ciphering will sum up. 
The quack bootmaker is considerable ; as corn-cutters can 
testify, and desperate men reduced to buckskin and list-shoes. 
But tiie quack priest, quack high-priest, the quack king ! Why 
do not all just citizens rush, half-frantic, to stop him, as they 
^Wald a conflagration ? Surely a just citizen is admonished by 
God and his own Soul, by all silent and attYOiVaX.^ nqK^.^'^ ^\ 
^ Universe, to do what in htm lies tcwands i€C\ei Q.i>0«v5» ^^w. 
^^Bckbead-quack, and of a world that groaiis uxv^ex Vvca. ^^^^^ 
^%; reUeve bim, — were it even by eaamgvi^^'t^^^'^^^^^ ^^ 
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things have grown so old, tinder-dry, cnmbustiWC ; aw 
3US than conflap-ation. Sweep him dovm. at M 
keep him strictly within the hearth ; he will then cease ti 
conflagration ; he wtil then become useful, more or les! 
culinary fire. Fire is the best of servants; but what a mw 
This poor blockhead too is bom for uses : why, elevating 
to mastership, will you make a conflagrarion, a parish-cud 
woild-curse of him P '\ 

I CHAPTER X. 

I G(JVERNM1!NT. 

' How Abbot Samson, giving his new subjects seriatin 
kiss of fatherhood in the St, Edmundsbury chapterhouse,' 
ceeded with cautious energy to set about reforming Iheir 
jointed distracted way of life ; how he managed with his ] 
rough Milites {Feudal Knights), with his lazy Farmers, rd 
refractory Monks, with Pope's Legates, Viscounts, Bist 
Kings; how on all sides he laid about him hke a man,' 
putting consequence on premiss, and everywhere the saddl 
the right horse, struggled incessantly to educe organic tn^ 
out of lazily fermenting wreck, — the careful reader will disi 
not without true interest, in these pages of Jocelin BoswcH 
most antiquarian quaint costume, not of garments alone, □ 
thought, word, action, outlook and position, the substa 
figure of a man with eminent nose, bushy brows and clear-| 
ing eyes, his russet beard growing daily grayer, is visibl^ 
gaged in true governing of men. It is beautiful how the ( 
salis governing-soul, shaking ofl^ its dusty slough and pS 
starts forth winged, a true royal soul ! Our new Abfxlt 1 
right honest unconscious feehng, without insolence as wil 
fear or flutter, of what he is and what others are. A cou 
to quell the proudest, an honest pity to encourage the hiiinl 
Wi^al there is a noble reticence in this Lord Abbot : i 
vain unreason he hears ; lays up without response. He ^ 
there to expect reason and nobleness of others ; he is thq 
give them of his own reason and nobleness. Is he nolthrfl 
vant, 33 we said, who can suffer from them, and for thera;! 
the burden their poor sp'.TidVe-WtTfcs toX'-et aTiA s\3.^tt taa 

and, in virtue oftowytheiT servant, govern t.'(iec\,\ca&i'S!il 
oi" weakness into strungtli, out ol drfea.t wiio -nrtwriX ^ 
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One of the first Herculean Labours Abbot Samson under* 
took, or the very first, was to institute a strenuous review and 
radical reform of his economics. It is the first labour of every 
governing man, from PaterfamilicLs to Dominus Rex. To get 
the rain thatched out from you is the preliminary of whatever 
&rther, in the way of speculation or of action, you may mean 
to do. Old Abbot Hugo's budget, as we saw, had become 
empty, filled with deficit and wind. To see his account-books 
clear, be delivered from those ravening flights of Jew and Chris- 
tian creditors, pouncing on him like obscene harpies wherever. 
he showed face, was a necessity for Abbot Samson. 

On the morrow after his instalment he brings in a load of 
money-bonds, all duly stamped, sealed with this or the other 
Convent Seal : frightful, unmanageable, a bottomless confusion 
of Convent finance. There they are ; — but there at least they 
all are ; all that shall be of them. Our Lord Abbot demands 
that all the official seals in use among us be now produced and 
delivered to him. Three-and-thirty seals turn up ; are straight- 
way broken, and shall seal no more : the Abbot only, and those 
duly authorised by him shall seal any bond. There are but two 
ways of paying debt : increase of industry in raising income, 
increase of thrift in laying it out. With iron energy, in slow 
but steady undeviating perseverance, Abbot Samson sets to 
work in both directions. His troubles are manifold : cunning 
^mliteSf unjust bailiffs, lazy sockmen, he an inexperienced Abbot ; 
relaxed lazy monks, not disinclined to mutiny in mass : but 
continued vigilance, rigorous method, what we call * the eye of 
the master,* work wonders. The clear-beaming eyesight of 
Abbot Samson, steadfast, severe, all-penetrating, — it is like Fiat 
^«r in that inorganic waste whirlpool ; penetrates gradually to 
^ a.11 nooks, and of the chaos makes a kosmos or ordered world I 
He arranges everywhere, struggles unweariedly to arrange, 
and place on some intelligible footing, the * affairs and dues, 
^€s ac rsdditus,* of his dominion. The Lakenheath eels cease 
to breed squabbles between human beings ; the penny of reap- 
silver to explode into the streets the Female Chartism of Si. 
Hdmondsbury. These and innumerable greater things. Where- 
soever Disorder may stand or lie, let it have a ea.i€.\V\^\^*\'b'0^^ 
iKUuithat has declared war with it, that nev« V\\a vi\-a}»Jv'i Y^t^^^ 
^kb it. Man is the Missionary of Order ; Yit \s v>cvc^ ^.exM^^^-^^*^ 
^*heDevU and Chaos, but of God and ^e \3T\Y\r^xs€;\ Vi 
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all slugg^ards a.Dd cowards, remiss, false-spoken, ui 
otherwise diabolic persons have a care : this is a < 
man for them. He has a mild grave face ; a though 
ness, a sorrowful pity ; but there is a terrible flash ol 
him loo ; lazy monks often have to murmur, " Smvit 
He rages like a wolf ; was not our Dream true 1" ' 1 
and hold-in such sudden anger he was continual!) 
and succeeded well ;— right, Samson ; that it may h 
thee as noble central heal, fruitful, strong, benefi 
blaze out, or the seldomest possible blaze out, as wa 
3 scorch a 



" We must first creep, and gradually learn to w 
Abbot Samson said of himself, at starting. In four 
has become a great walker : striding prosperously al( 
ing much before him. In less than fouryears, says J( 
Convent Debts were all liquidated : the harpy Jews 
settled with, but banished, bag and baggage, out of ll 
leuca (Liberties, Banlieue'j of S(. Edmundsbury, — sc 
King's Majesty been persuaded to permit. Farewell 
any rale ; let us, in no extremity, apply again to you 
men march them over the borders, dismiss them ui 
penalties, — sentence of excommunication on all that s 
harbour them here; there were many dry eyes at 
parture. 

New life enters everywhere, springs up beneficer 
■ cubus of Debt once rolled away. Samson hastes 
neither does he pause to rest. This of the Financi 
long business with him ;^ — Jocelin's anecdotes are 
weariness with it. As indeed, to Jocelin it was of ver 

But we have to record also, with a lively satisfac 
spiritual rubbish is as tittle tolerated in Samson's Mo) 
material. With due rigour, Willelmus Sacrista, and 
tions and tacenda are, at the earliest opportunity, 
irrevocably put an end to. The bibations, namely, ha 
even the building where they used to be carried on 
from the soil of St. Edmundsbury, and ' on its place ] 
of beans :' WlUelmus himseif, deposed (rom the Sac 
all o&ces, retires into obsciitil-^, \tiwj rfcsoXxAe. 'lan; 
\ broken thenceforth to thU bout. WbeCow fti« ^oa 
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lot still, by secret channels, occasionally get some slight 
Qg of vinous or alcoholic liquor, — now grown, in a man- 
indispensable to the poor man ? Jocelin hints not ; one 
s not how to hope, what to hope I But if he did, it was 
ence and darkness ; with an ever-present feeling that tee- 
sm was his only true course. Drunken dissolute Monks 
class of persons who had better keep out of Abbot Sam- 
way. ScBvit ut lupus s was not the Dream true I mur- 
d many a Monk. Nay Ranulf de Glanvill, Justiciary in 
', took umbrage at him, seeing these strict ways ; and 
led farther with suspicion : but discerned gradually that 
was nothing wrong, that there was much the opposite of 



CHAPTER XL 

THE abbot's ways. 

BBOT Samson showed no extraordinary favour to the Monks 
lad been his familiars of old ; did not promote them to 
s, — nisi essent idonei^ unless they chanced to be fit men I 
ice great discontent among certain of these, who had 
ibuted to make him Abbot : reproaches, open and secret, 
s being 'ungrateful, hard-tempered, unsocial, a Norfolk 
tor and paltenerius' 

tideed, except it were for idonei, * fit men,* in all kinds, it 
lard to say for whom Abbot Samson had much favour. 
)ved his kindred well, and tenderly enough acknowledged 
»oor part of them ; with the rich part, who in old days 
never acknowledged him, he totally refused to have any 
ess. But even the former he did not promote into offices ; 
ig none of them idonei, 'Some whom he thought suitable 
Dut into situations in his own household, or made keepers 
lis country places : if they behaved ill, he dismissed them 
lOut hope of return.* In his promotions, nay almost in 
enefits, you would have said there was a certain impar- 
r, ' The official person who had, by Abbot Hugo's order, 
the fetters on him at his return from Italy, was now suij- 
ted with food and clothes to the end of "bis ^^^ ^V ^i^Jo^"^ 
igon's expense.' 
* he did not forget benefits ; far xVie levei^fe, N^Vet^ -asw 
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Iportunity occurred of paying them at his own cost. 
them at the public cost ; — how, above all, by «/A>ifj 
to the public, as we said ; clapping ' conflagrations' oa 
public, which the services of blockheads, nen-idottei, inl 
ally are 1 He was right willing to remember friends, n 
could be done. Take these instances; 'A certain chapl 
' who had maintained him at the Schools of Paris by thei 
' of holy water, quastu aqua benidicts; — to this good t' 
' lain he did give a vicarage, adequate to the comfortable! 

■ tenance of him.' ' The Son of Elias too, that is, of old At 

■ Hugo's Cupbearer, coming to do homage for his Fath 
' land, our Lord Abbot said to him in full Court : ' 
' for these seven years, put off taking thy homage for the 1 
' which Abbot Hugo gave thy Father, because that gift « 
' the damage of Elmswcll, and a questionable one : but 

ndful of the kindness 
bonds : because he sent I 
' had been drinking, and | 



son of Magister 
if Chevingloi 



'foi 
•N. 
[ ' thanki 



profess myself 
' Father did mc when 1 wa 
' cup of the very wine his nr 

• me be comforted in God." 

' To Magister Walter, 

• who wanted the vicarage i 

■ Father was Master of the Schools ; and when I 

■ gent cUricus. he granted me freely and in charity 

■ to his School, and opportunity of learning ; wherefore f : 

• for the sake of God, grant to thee whnt thou askesl.'" 
lastly, take this good instance, — and a glimpse, along ■ 
into long-obsolete times : " Two Milites of Risby, WiBt 

' Norman, being adjudged in Court to come under his 
'in muericordia ejus,' for a certain very considerable 
twenty shillings, 'he thus addressed them publicly on ttei 
When I was a Cloister-monk, I was once sent 
business of our Church ; and coming home ags 
sight caught me at Kisby, and 1 had to beg a 1< 
Dominus Norman's, and he gave 
loing then to Dominus Willelm' 

by him honourably received. The twenty shil 

fore of mercy, 1, without mercy, will exact from Dl 

Nonnan ; to Dominus Willelm, on the other hartd, ]| 

thanks, will wholly rtmit the said 5um." ' Men ^tnen^ ' 

whom they refuse lodgings -, me^\ Va-Jp \ntifjeb. 

si— 
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is dear Abbot Samson had a talent ; he had learned to 
better than Lawyers, to manage better than bred Bailiffs : 
lent shining out indisputable, on whatever side you took 
* An eloquent man he was,* says Jocelin, * both in French 
Latin ; but intent more on the substance and method of 
was to be said, than on the ornamental way of saying 
He could read English Manuscripts very elegantly, ele- 
issime: he was wont to preach to the people in the English 
ue, though according to the dialect of Norfolk, where he 
been brought up ; wherefore indeed he had caused a 
it to be erected in our Church both for ornament of the 
*, and for the use of his audiences.* There preached he, 
ling to the dialect of Norfolk ; a man worth going to 

lat he was a just clear-hearted man, this, as the basis of 
e talent, is presupposed. How can a man, without clear 

in his heart first of all, have any clear vision in the 
It is impossible ! Abbot Samson was one of the justest 
ges ; insisted on understanding the case to the bottom, 
len swiftly decided without feud or favour. For which 
L, indeed, the Dominus Rex, searching for such men, as 
dden treasure and healing to his distressed realm, had 
him one of the new Itinerant Judges, — such as continue 
» day. ** My curse on that Abbot's court," a suitor was 

imprecating, ** Maledicta sit curia istius Abbaiis, where 
r gold nor silver can help me to confound my enemy !" 
Id friendships and all connexions forgotten, when you go 
k an office from him I " A kinless loon,** as the Scotch 
)f Cromwell's new judges, — intent on mere indifferent 
ay ! 
oquence in three languages is good ; but it is not the 

To us, as already hinted, the Lord Abbot's eloquence is 
Imirable than his /^eloquence, his great invaluable 'talent 
rice' I * ** Deus^ Deus** said the Lord Abbot ^to me once, 
1 he heard the Convent were murmuring at some act of 
" I have much need to remember that Dream they had 
€, that I was to rage among them like a wolf. Above 
arthly things I dread their driving rcve Xo ^o \X. V^o-^ 
b do J hold in, and wink at ; raging and ^Vwd^ww^ vcw 
wn secret mind, and not outwardly at aWV" '^^ -ww^^ 
iomeat other times : " This and t.\ia\ \ Vv^ive ^eexv, \>kv5^ 
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Ind that I have heard ; yet patiently stood it." He had 
10, which I have never seen in ajiy other nian, lial 
affectionately loved many persons to whom he n 
ever showed a countenance of love. Once on 
to expostulate with him on the subject, he reminded D 
' Solomon : " Many sons I have : it is not fit that I s 
' smile on them." He would suffer faults, damage frocn 
' servants, and know what he suffered, and not speak of 
' but I think the reason was, he waited a good tim 

if it, and in a wise way amending it. He intimated, opt 
n chapter to us all, that he would have no eavesdropin 
' Let none," said he, " come to me secretly accusing a 
' unless he will publicly stand to the same ; if he came 
wise, I will openly proclaim the name of him. I wish,' 
' that every Monk of you have free access to n 
' your needs or grievances when you will." ' 

The kinds of people Abbot Samson liked worst were tl 
three: 'Mettdaces, ebriosi, -verbasi. Liars, drunkards and n 
or windy persons ;' — not good kinds, any of them I H 
much condemned ' persons given to murmur at their n 
drink, especially Monks of that disposition.' We remaitl 
the very first, his strict anxious order to his servi 
handsomely for hospitality, to guard ' above all things . 
' there be no shabbincss in the matter of meat and drinlc! 
' look of mean parsimony, in no-vitaie >ned, at the begilU! 
' my Abbotship ;' and to the last he maintains a due op 
of table and equipment for others ; but he is himself ia 
highest degree indifferent to all such things. 

' Sweet milk, honey and other naturally sweet kinds o(( 
' were what he preferred to eat : but he had this virtu^^l 
Jocelin, 'he never changed the dish {fcrculum) you set©' 
' him, be what it might. Once when I, still a no' " 
' to be waiting table in the reffectory, it came 
(rogue that t was I) ' to try if this were true ; and I thgo 
' would place before him a feradum that would have dis^^ 
' any other person, the very platter being black and t 
' But he, seeing it, was as one that saw it not: ; 
' little delay taking place, my heart smote me tl 
'this; and so, snatching up Vtve vti.W.ei f,[lisciisY I c 
' both it and its contenia fot a. bcuci, a^vi ^\ &n««ii 
' stead ; which cmuada.tion Ve via^ asi^" *'-■ m^'*'" 
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for,* — the stoical monastic man I * For the first seven years 
he had commonly four sorts of dishes on his table ; after- 
wards only three, except it might be presents, or venison from 
his own parks, or fishes from his ponds. And if, at any time, 
he had guests living in his house at the request of some great 
person, or of some friend, or had public messengers, or had 
harpers {citharcedos)^ or any one of that sort, he took the first 
opportunity of shifting to another of his Manor-houses, and 
so got rid of such superfluous individuals, '^ — very prudently, 
. think. 

As to his parks, of these, in the general repair of buildings, 
general improvement and adornment of the St. Edmund Do- 
nains, <he had laid out several, and stocked them with animals, 
retaining a proper huntsman with hounds : and, if any guest 
of great quality were there, our Lord Abbot with his Monks 
would sit in some opening of the woods, and see the dogs run ; 
but he himself never meddled with hunting, that I saw.'« 

' In an opening of the woods ;* — for the country was still 
lark with wood in those days ; and Scotland itself still rustled 
haggy and leafy, like a damp black American Forest, with , 
leared spots and spaces here and there. Dryasdust advances ^ 
everal absurd hypotheses as to the insensible but almost totj^l 
lisappearance of these woods ; the thick wreck of which now 
ies as peat^ sometimes with huge heart-of-oak timber-logs im- 
bedded in it, on many a height and hollow. The simplest 
reason doubtless is, that by increase of husbandry, there was 
ncrease of cattle ; increase of hunger for green spring food ; 
ind so, more and more, the new seedlings got yearly eaten out 
n April ; and the old trees, having only a certain length of 
ife in them, died gradually, no man heeding it, and disap- 
;»eared into peat, 

A sorrowful waste of noble wood and umbrage! Yes, — but 
I very common one ; the course of most things in this world. 
Konachism itself, so rich and fruitful once, is now all rotted | 
hto peaty lies sleek and buried, — ^and a most feeble bog-grass 
tf Dilettantism all the crop we reap from it ! That also was 
^htfiil waste ; perhaps among the saddest our Eti^la.xvd ^m^x 
jmr. Why will men destroy noble Forests, eveiv 'w\v^x\.'vjv^^^ "a^ 
wmance, in such reckless manner ; turmtv^ \oos^ lo\ix-V:»<^^R 

^ J^agf/Mg Chronica, p. 31. * \^\^' V- *^' 
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cattle and Henry-the-Eighths into them ! The fifth part t 
English soil, Dryasdust computes, lay consecrated to ' s[4 
uses,' better or worse ; solemnly set apart to foster sp{ 
growth and culture of the soul, by Ihe methods then kn 
it too, like the four-fifths, fosters what? 
■ shepherd, tell me what 1 



CHAPTER XH. 

THE abbot's TROCJBLEi. 



what; fi 



^^P The troubles of Abbot Samson, as he went along il 

^H^ abstemious, reticent, rigorous way, were more than tongoi 

teO. The Abbot's mitre once set on his head, he knew r^ 

more. Double, double toil and trouble ; that is the life i 

governors that really govern : not the spoil of victory, onl 

glorious toil of battle can be theirs. Abbot Samson foul 

men more or less headstrong, Irrational, prone to disd 

continually threatening to prove angovemable. J 

His lazy Monks gave him most trouble. ' My hearty 

' lured,' said he, ' till we get out of debt, cor meitm emit 

' esL' Your heart, indeed ;— but not altogether ours t 1 

I devisable method, or none of three or four that he del 

' could Abbot Samson get these Monks of bis to keep tl^l 

counts straight ; but always, do as he might, the Cella 

at the end of the term is in a coil, in a flat deficit, — vf 

again towards debt and Jews. The Lord Abbot at last da 

^^^ sternly he will keep our accounts too himself; will appoj 

^^^Loflicer of his own to see our Cellerarius keep them. Ml| 

^^^bbereupon among us : Was the like ever heard ? Ourl 

^^^K^rius a cipher ; the very Townsfolk know it : subsm^ 

^^^ derisio sumus, we have becorne a laughingstock to m^ 

' The Norfolk barrator and paltener I I 

And consider, if the Abbot found such difficulty in ^bi 

ecomonic department, how much in more complex o^ 

spiritual ones perhaps ! He wears a stem calm face ; J 

and gnashing tesih, /remeus and /rendens, many times,]' 

secret of his mind. Withal, however, there is a notdl 

perseverance in him ; a sttengih. of ' subdued cage' ctm 

kto subdue most things : aVvia^s. "m 'Aie Xotv^-iMii, ^ut lyj 
gain his point. 
E 3 
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Murmurs from the Monks, meanwhile, cannot fail ; ever 
eeper murmurs* new grudges accumulating. At one time, on 
light cause, some drop making the cup run over, they burst 
nto open mutiny : the Cellarer will not obey, prefers arrest on 
uread-^and-ivater to obeying; the Monks thereupon strike work; 
"efuse to do the regular chanting of the day, at least the younger 
3art of them with loud clamour and uproar refuse : — ^Abbot 
Samson has withdrawn to another residence, acting only by 
messengers : the awful report circulates through St. Edmunds- 
lury that the Abbot is in danger of being murdered by the Monks 
mth their knives I How wilt thou appease this. Abbot Sam- 
Bon ! Return ; for the Monastery seems near catching fire ! 

Abbot Samson returns ; sits in his Talamus^ or inner room, 
xurls out a bolt or two of excommunication : lo, one disobedient 
!tfonk sits in limbo, excommunicated, with foot-shackles on 
lim, all day ; and three more our Abbot has gyved ' with the 
csser sentence, to strike fear into the others' ! Let the others 
hink with whom they have to do. The others think ; and 
ear enters into them. * On the morrow morning we decide on 
humbling ourselves before the Abbot, by word and gesture, 
in order to niitigate his mind. And so accordingly was done. 
He, on the other side, replying with much humility, yet al- 
ways alleging his own justice and turning the blame on us, 
when he saw that we were conquered, became himself con< 
quered. AndhyxtstingmtotesiXSt perfusus lachrymis, he swore 
that he had never grieved so much for anything in the world 
as for this, first on his own accoimt, and then secondly and 
chiefly for the public scandal which had gone abroad, that St. 
Edmund's Monks were going to kill their Abbot. And when 
he had narrated how he went away on purpose till his anger 
diould cool, repeating this word of the philosopher, '*I would 
have taken vengeance on thee, had not I been angry," he 
arose weeping, and embraced each and all of us with the kiss 
of peace. He wept ; we all wept :'i — ^what a picture ! He- 
ave better, ye remiss Monks, and thank Heaven for such an 
kbbot ; or know at least that ye must and shall obey him. 

Worn down in this manner, with incessant toU atvd uvVs^- 
tion. Abbot Ssmson had a sore time of Vx ; \^s ^SxiXfe^ ^^^^ 
id beard grew daily grayer. Those 3evis, Vel xJcifc fex^^- "^^^^ 
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years, had ' visibly emaciated him ;' Time, Jews, ai 
of Governing, will make a man's beard very gray 1 
' years,' says Jocelin, ■ our Lord Abbot had grown w 
' as snow, totus dfficitur albus skut nix.' White att 
frrauite mountains : — but his clear-beaming eyes sti 
in their stern clearness, in their sorrow and pity | 
within him remains unconquered. 

Nay sometimes there are gleams of hilarity 
snatches of encouragement granted even to a Goven 

■ ray Lord Abbot and I, coming down from Londi 
' the Forest, I inquired of an old woman whom we < 
' Whose wood this was. and of what manor ; who I 
' who the keeper?' — -All this 1 knew very well befor 
my Lord Abbot too. Bozzy that I was 1 But ' the i 
' answered. The wood belonged to the new Abbot 

■ mund's, was of the manor of Harlow, and the keep 
' one Arnald. How did he behave to the people of I 

■ I asked farther, She answered that he used to 

' incarnate, damon vivus, an enemy of God, and fl 
' peasants' skins,' — skinning them like live eels, as 1 
of some is : ' but that now he dreads the new Abbf 
' him to be a wise and sharp man, and so treats 
' reasonably, ttaciai homines pacifice.' Whereat the 1 

foetus est kilaris, — could not but take a triumphar 
himself ; and determines to leave that Harlow ma 
meddled with, for a while.' 

A brave man, strenuously fighting, fails not of 
umph now and then, to keep him in heart, Everyw 
at least to give the adversary as good as he brings 
swift force or slow watchful manceuvre, extinguish t 
other solecism, leave one solecism less in God's Cn 
BO proceed with our battle, not slacken or surrender 
Fifty feudal Knights, for example, were of unjust ( 
per, and cheated us, in the I nslallat ion-day, often ki 
— but they know now whether that has profited t 
and 1 Joceiin know, Our Lord Abbot for the rnon 
endure it, and say nothing ; but he watched his til 
Look also how my Lord of Clare, coming to d 

due 'debt' in the Court of'VJi'A\3.'m,'jjv\\i\ia.iOT«»w 
^ts a Roland for his 0\Wei:\ Joc&\\TV*«an:^«* 
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irded round (constipaUis) with many barons, and men-at- 
s, Earl Alberic and others standing by him, said, *• That 
baihffs had given him to understand they were wont an- 
Uy to receive for his behoof, from the Hundred of Rise- 
Ige and the bailiffs thereof, a sum of five shillings, which 
I was now unjustly held back ;** and he alleged farther that 
predecessors had been infeft, at the Conquest, in the lands 
dfric son of Wisgar, who was Lord of that Hundred, as 
r be read in Doomsday Book by all persons. — The Abbot, 
acting for a moment, without stirring from his place, made 
wer: "A wonderful deficit, my Lord Earl, this that thou 
itionest I King Edward gave to St. Edmund that entire 
Qdred, and confirmed the same with his Charter ; nor is 
*e any mention there of those five shillings. It will be- 
e thee to say, for what service, or on what ground, thou 
ctest those five shillings." Whereupon the Earl, consult- 
with his followers, replied, That he had to carry the Ban- 
of St. Edmund in war-time, and for this duty the five 
lings were his. To which the Abbot: "Certainly, it seems 
lorious, if so great a man. Earl of Clare no less, receive 
»mall a gift for such a service. To the Abbot of St. Ed- 
id's it is no unbearable burden to give five shillings. But 
jer Earl Bigot holds himself duly seised, and asserts that 
by such seisin has the office of carrying St. Edmund's 
mer ; and he did carry it when the Earl of Leicester and 
Flemings were beaten at Fomham. Then again Thomas 
Nff endh^n says that the right is his. When you have made 
with one another, that this right is thine, come then and 
m the five shillings, and I will promptly pay them I" Where- 
n the Earl said. He would speak with Earl Roger his rela- 
; and so the matter cepit dilationem^^ and lies undecided 
e end of the world. Abbot Samson answers by word or 
ji this or the like pregnant manner, having justice on his 
innumerable persons : Pope's Legates, King's Viscounts, 
erbury Archbishops, Cellarers, Sochemanni ; — and leaves 
r a solecism extinguished. 

)n the whole, however, it is and remains sore work. 'One 
e, during my chaplaincy, I ventured to sa^ ^-o Vvvk\.\ ^^ Do- 
\€^ I heard thee, this night after matins, -w^Vl^ImX, ^xA'^v^-^^ 
deeply, va/de suspirantem, contrary to t\vy ms>xA n^owN."] 
nswered: "ATo wonder. Thou, son "JoeeVvcv, sX^ax^'^^- ^^ 
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ly good things, in food and drink, tn riding and sucUS 
thou little thinkest concerning the management of Hi 
and Family, the various and arduous businesses of the 1 
toral Care, which harass me, and make my soul to sigh : 
be anxious," Whereto I, lifting up my hands to Heart 
" From such anxiety, Omnipotent merciful Lord deliver 
— 1 have heard the Abbot say, If he bad been as he wa 
fore he became a Monk, and could have anywhere got fivs 
six marcs of income,' some three-pound ten of yearly 
whereby to support himself in the schools, he would ae 
been Monk nor Abbot. Another time he said with 
If he had known what a business it was to govern thi 
he would rather have been Almoner, how much rather Kecj 
Books, than Abbot and Lord. That latter oEGce 
,d he had always longed for, beyond any other. 
■sderetf concludes Jocelin, ' Who can believe such thing 
Three-pound ten. and a iife of Literature, especially of qii 
Literature, without copyright, or world- celebrity of Utew 
gazettes. — yes, thou brave Abbot Samson, for thyself it 1 
been better, easier, perhaps also nobler 1 But then, for thy) 
obedient Monks, unjust Viscounts; for a Domain of SL ] 
mund overgrown with Solecisms, human and other, it had 
been so well. Nay neither could thy Literature, never so qui 
have been easy, Literature, when noble, is not easy ; but a 
when ignoble. Literature too is a quarrel, and internecine ( 
with the whole World of Darkness that lies without one 
within one ; — rather a hard tight at times, even with the thl 
pound ten secure. Thou, there where thou ait, wrestle and 
along, cheerfully to the end ; and make no remarks I 



CHAPTER XIIL 

IN PARLIAMENT. 

Of Abbot Samson's public business we say little, tho 
that also was great. He had to judge the people as Jna 
Errant, to decide in weighty arbitrations and public contra 
sies ; lo equip his tniUta, send them duly in war-time bo 
JDnf;— strive every way that, the. Commonweal, in his qi|i 
^' tafre no damage. 

ince, in the confused da-vs oS \.a.cV.\at.&* >jsat'ia.'0M&, 
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oeur-de-Lion was away, our brave Abbot took helmet himself, 
iving first excommunicated all that should favour Lackland ; 
ad led his men in person to the siege of Windleshora, what , 
e now call Windsor ; where Lackland had entrenched him- . 
ilf, the centre of infinite confusions ; some Reform B ilLlhen 
s now, being greatly needed . There did Abbot Samson * fight 
le battle of reform,* — ^with other ammunition, one hopes, than 
tremendous cheering* and suchlike f For these things he was ■ 
ailed ' the magnanimous Abbot.* 

He also attended duly in his place in Parliament de arduis 
tgnis attended especially, as in arduissimo, when ' the news 
reached London that King Richard was a captive in Germany.* , 
lere 'while all the barons sat to consult,* and many of them j 
>oked blank enough, * the Abbot started forth, prosiliit coram 
omnibus^ in his place in Parliament, and said. That he was 
ready to go and seek his Lord the King, either clandestinely 
by subterfiige (/« tapinagio), or by any other method ; and 
search till he found him, and got certain notice of him ; he 
for one! By which word,* says Jocelin, *he acquired great 
praise for himself,* — ^unfeigned commendation from the Able 
Iditors of that age. 

By which word; — and also by which deed: for the Abbot ac- 
lally went * with rich gifts to the King in Germany ;*i Usurper 
ackland being first rooted out from Windsor, and the King*$ 
eace somewhat settled. 

As to these 'rich gifts,' however, we have to note one 
ling: In all England, as appeared to the Collective Wisdom, 
lere was not like to be treasure enough for ransoming King 
Lichard; in which extremity certain Lords of the Treasury, 
'usHciarii ad Scaccarium, suggested that St. Edmund's Shrine, 
overed with thick gold, was still untouched. Could not it, 
\ this extremity, be peeled off, at least in part ; under con- 
ition, of course, of its being replaced when times mended ? 
"he Abbot, starting pliunb up, se erigens, answered : " Know 
e for certain, that I will in nowise do this thing ; nor is there 
ny man who could force me to consent thereto. But I will 
pen the doors of the Church : Let him that likes enter ; let 
im that dares come forward 1** Empl[iat\c -woids*, v<\v\Os\ ^x^- 
ted a sensation round the woolsack. ¥ot t)aa 'i>i"&\!\CYajsXe5i ^V 

' yac€limi Chronica^ pp. S9» ^ 
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ihe Scaccarium answered, 'with oaths, each.^^^ 
' won't come forward, for my share ; nor wiuT^ 
< distant and absent who offended him, Saint £< 
'been known lo punish fearfully; much more wi 
' dose by, who lay violent hands on his coat, and 
* it offl" These things being said, the Shrine was o 
' with, nor any ransom levied for it'* 

For Lords of the Treasury have in all times th 
able limits, be it by ' force of public opinion' or olhf 
;hose days a heavenly Awe overshadowed and en 
it still ought and must, aU earthly Business whai 



CHAPTER XIV. 






Of St. Edmund's fearful avengements ha^^ 
remarkablest instance still before their eyes ? He 
' Reading Monastery may find there, now tonsi 
n.oumful penitent Monk, the once proud Henry Ea: 
and discern how St. Edmund punishes terribly, yet v 
This Narrative is too significant to be omitted as ; 
of the Time. Our Lord Abbot, once on a visit i 
hrard the natticulars frQm Henrv's own mouth: ant 
(..larged one of his monks to write it down ; — as , 
the Monk has done, in ambitious rhetorical Latin 
the same, as episode, among Jocelin's garrulous lea 
it here; with ancient yet with modem eyes. 

Henry Earl of Essex, standard-bearer of Englan 
places and emoluments ; had a haughty high soul, yi 
s flaws, or rather with one many-branched flaw 
running through the texture of it. For example, 
at Gilbert de Cereville in ihe most shocking rna 
cast Gilbert into prison ; and, with chains and sloi 
re the life out of him there. And Gilbert's cri 
derstood to be only that of innocent Joseph ; the : 
5 a Potiphar's Wife, and had accused poor Gilbi 
(Tracts, and branches of that, widea^icaA fta.-n ia-jj " 
bearer's soul we coulJ \iuint oui. '. 'toA '" 
» yocilini Chronica. V. 
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and trunk of all is too visible in this, That he had no right 
reverence for the Heavenly in Man, — that far from showing 
due reverence to St. Edmund, he did not even show him com- 
mon justice. While others in the Eastern Counties were adorn- 
ing and enlarging with rich gifts St. Edmund's resting-place, 
which had become a city of refuge for many things, this Earl 
of Essex flatly defrauded him, by violence or quirk of law, of 
five shillings yearly, and converted said sum to his own poor 
uses I Nay, in another case of litigation, the unjust Standard- 
bearer, for his ovm profit, asserting that the cause belonged 
not to St. Edmund's Court, but to hts in Lailand Hundred, 

• involved us in travellings and innumerable expenses, vexing 

* the servants of St. Edmund for a long tract of time/ In 
short, he is without reverence for the Heavenly, this Standard- 
bearer; reveres only the Earthly, Gold- coined; and has a most 
morbid lamentable flaw in the texture of him. It cannot come 
to good. 

K Accordingly, the same flaw, or St. -Vitus' tic, manifests it- 

i self ere long in another way. In the year 1 157, he went with 
J his Standard to attend IGng Henry, our blessed Sovereign 
' (whom we saw afterwards at Waltham), in his War with the 

Welsh. A somewhat disastrous War ; in which while King 
i Henry and his force were struggling to retreat Parthian-like, 

endless clouds of exasperated Welshmen hemming them in, and 

now we had come to the * difficult pass of Coleshill,' and as it 
1 were to the nick of destruction, — Henry Earl of Essex shrieks 

out on a sudden (blinded doubtless by his inner flaw, or * evil 
; genius* as some name it), That King Henry is killed, That all 

is lost, — and flings down his Standard to shift for itself there I 
> And, certainly enough, all hati been lost, had all men been as 

he ; — ^had not brave men, without such miserable jerking tic- 

douloi4reux in the souls of them, come dashing up, with blazing 
:i swords and looks, and asserted. That nothing was lost yet, that 

all must be regained yet. In this manner King Henry and his 
:\ force got safely retreated, Parthian-like, from the pass of Coles- 
-.? hill and the Welsh War.^ But, once home again, Earl Robert 
•| de Montfort, a kinsman of this Standard-bearer's, rises up in 
Oi the King's Assembly to declare openly that such a man Is uxv- 
A fit for heating English Standards, being \n i^icX. €vOcvex -a. %»^^^o2^ 
r fnutar, o sotitething almost worse, a cov^atd t^a^tsv^^, Q^ ^^"^ 
f * See Lyttelton's henry H.m. a.*4. 
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versal traitor. Wager of Battle in consequence ; solemn 
by the King's appointment, *in a certain Island of the 

* stream at Reading, apud Radingas, short way from the 

* there.' King, Peers, and an immense multitude of 
on such scaffoldings and heights as they can come at, are 
thered round, to see what issue the business will take. 
business takes this bad issue, in our Monk's own words fiuAp,] 
fully rendered : \ 

* And it came to pass, while Robert de Montfort thundenl^ 

* on him manfully {vtriliier intondssef) with hard and freqnaft 

* strokes, and a valiant beginning promised the fruit of victtsfi 

* Henry of Essex, rather giving way, glanced round on u 

* sides ; and lo, at the rim of the horizon, on the confines of d»^ 

* River and land, he discerned the glorious King and Maitjr, 

* EdmiAid, in shining armour, and as if hovering in the air; 

* looking towards him with severe countenance, nodding HiJ 

* head with a mien and motion of austere anger. At Stj 

* Edmund's hand there stood also another Knight, Gilbert 

* Cereville, whose armour was not so splendid, whose statmej 

* was less gigantic ; casting vengeful looks at him. This ta^ 

* seeing with his eyes, remembered that old crime brings new : 

* shame. And now wholly desperate, and changing reason into; 

* violence, he took the part of one blindly attacking, not skit 

* fully defending. Who while he struck fiercely was more fiercdy 

* struck ; and so, in short, fell down vanquished, and it wai 

* thought slain. As he lay there for dead, his kinsmen, Mag- 

* nates of England, besought the King, that the Monks of Read- 

* ing might have leave to bury him. However, he proved not 

* to be dead, but got well again among them ; and now, with 

* recovered health, assuming the Regular Habit, he strove to 

* wipe out the stain of his former life, to cleanse the longwedc 

* of his dissolute history by at least a purifying sabbath, and 

* cultivate the studies of Virtue into fruits of eternal Felicity*"* 

Thus does the Conscience of man project itself athwart 
whatsoever of knowledge or surmise, of imagination, unde^ 
standing, faculty, acquirement, or natural disposition, he has 
in him ; and, like light through coloured glass, paint strange 
pictures *on the rim of the Yvomoiv' axvd ^V&«w\\ft.t«l Tnif, 
chis same * sense of the Infimle tiavuxe oi X^Aaxf Ss ^^ c5 

» JoceUni CArontca, V ^*- 
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|Mirt of ^ with us ; a ray as of Eternity and Immortality, im- 
mured in dusky many-coloured Time, and its deaths and births. 
If our • coloured glass' varies so much from century to century ; 
-*— and, in certain money-making, game-preserving centuries, it 
gets so terribly opaque ! Not a Heaven with cherubim sur- 
rounds you then, but a kind of vacant leaden-coloured Hell. 
One day it will again cease to be opaque, this ' coloured glass.' 
Kay, may it not become at once translucent and »;2coloured ? 
Painting no Pictures more for us, but only the everlasting 
Azure itself? That will be a right glorious consummation ! — 
Saint Edmund from the horizon's edge, in shining armour, 
threatening the misdoer in his hour of extreme need : it is beau- 
tiful, it is great and true. So old, yet so modem, actual ; true 
yet for every one of us, as for Henry the Earl and Monk ! A 
diimpse as of the Deepest in Man's Destiny, which is the same 
for aU times and z%t%. Yes, Henry my brother, there in thy 
extreme need, thy soul is lamed; and behold thou canst not 
ao much as fight I For Justice and Reverence are the ever- 
lasting central Law of this Universe ; and to forget them, and 
liave all the Universe against one, God and one's own Self for 
enemies, and only the Devil and the Dragons for friends, is 
»ot that a * lameness' like few ? That some shining armed St. 
Xdround hang minatory on thy horizon, that infinite sulphur- 
lakes hang minatory, or do not now hang, — this alters no whit 
the eternal fact of the thing. J say, thy soul is lamed, and the 

Cod and all Godlike in it marred : lamed, paralytic, tending 
towards baleful eternal death, whether thou know it or not ; — 

nay hadst thou never known it, that surely had been worst of 

alll^ 

Thus, at any rate, by the heavenly Awe that overshadows 

earthly Business, does Samson, readily in those days, save St. 

Xdmund's Shrine, and innumerable still more precious things. 
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Herb indeed, by niie oi antagonisms, may >Qfe ^i^[^^ ^^^^ x.^ 
that, after King Richard's return, Ooexe -w^s ^X^^X'i 
' ^^meying given to the fighting -men o\ Y-n^swci^-. x?oa-\. • 



Tournament was proclaimed in the Abbot's don 
Thetford and St. Edmundsbury,' — perhaps in I 
gion, on Fakenham Heights, midway between tl 
ties ; that it was publicly prohibited by our Lor 
nevertheless was held in spite of him,— and by 
would seem, considered ' a gentle and free passa 

Nay, next year, there came to the same spot fi 
young men, sons of Nobles, for another passage 
having completed the same, all rode into St. Ec 
lodge for the night. Here is modesty 1 Our Lort 
instructed of it, ordered the Gates to be dosed ; !l 
shut in. The morrow was tbe Vigil of the Apos 
Paul ; no outgate on the morrow. Giving their ] 
depart without permission, those four-and-twenty 
dieted all that day {maiiducaverunf} with the Loi 
ing for trial on the morrow. ' But after dinner,'— 
lerity ! — ' the Lord Abbot retiring into his Tali 
' started up, and began carolling and singing {c 
' tare) ; sending into the Town for wine ; drinki 
' wards howUng {ululanles) ; — totally depriving 1 
' Convent of their afternoon's nap ; doing all thii 
' the Lord Abbot, and spending in such fashion 
* till evening, nor would they desist at the Lord. 
' Night coming on, they broke the bolts of the To 
' went off by violence I'' Was the like ever he 
roysterous young dogs ; carolling, howling, brea 
Abbot's sleep,— after that sinful chivalry cockfi 
They too are a feature of distant centuries, as of, 
Edmund on the edge of your horizon, or whale' 
young scamps, in the dandy state, whether caset 
whalebone, begin to caper and carol on the gree 
Lord Abbot excommunicated most of them; and 
came in for repentance. 

Excommunication is a great recipe with oui 
the prevailing purifier in those ages. Thus whi 
folk and Monks' menials quarrelled once at the C 
teries in St. Edmund's Churchyard, and ' from 
to cufTs, and from cuffs to cutting and the efRisic 
our Lord Abbot excommunicaXes sixyj oi Vkc tio 
book and candle {accetuis candilW), 'A on-e aWo* 
' yoceliai Chromc-i. v. 4a. 
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lU come suppliant, indeed nearly naked, ' nothing on but 
r breeches, omnino nudi prater femoralia^ and prostrate 
^selves at the Church-door.' Figure that ! 
I fact, by excommunication or persuasion, by impetuosity 
ving or adroitness in leading, this Abbot, it is now beconv 
ain everywhere, is a man that generally remains master 
t. He tempers his medicine to the malady, now hot, now 
prudent though fiery, an eminently practical man. Nay 
:imes in his adroit practice there are swift turns almost of 
arising nature ! Once, for example, it chanced that Geof- 
Uddell Bishop of Ely, a Prelate rather troublesome to our 
t, made a request of him for timber from his wocds to- 
> certain edifices going on at Glemsford. Thf Aboot, a 
builder himself, disliked the request ; could not, however, 
t a negative. While he lay, therefore, at his Manorhouse 
dford not long after, there comes to him one of the Lord 
p's men or monks, with a message from his Lordship, 
Lt he now begged permission to cut down the requisite trees 
nswell Wood," — so said the monk: EhasTt/e//, where there 
3 trees but scrubs and shrubs, instead of Elnu^/, our true 
s and high-towering oak-wood, here on Melford Manor ! 
well ? The Lord Abbot, in surprise, inquires privily of 
ird his Forester ; Richard answers that my Lord of Ely 
Iready had* his carpentarii in Elmr^/, and marked out for 
vn use all the best trees in the compass of it. Abbot Sam- 
lereupon answers the monk : " Elmswell ? Yes surely, 
as my Lord Bishop wishes." The successful monk, on 
lorrow morning, hastens home to Ely ; but, on the morrow 
ing, 'directly after mass,' Abbot Samson too was busy ! 
iuccessful monk, arriving at Ely, is rated for a goose and 
vl ; is ordered back to say that Elmset was the place 
t Alas, on arriving at Elmset, he finds the Bishop's trees, 
'and a hundred more,' all felled and piled, and the stamp 
Edmund's Monastery burnt into them, — ^for roofing of the 
tower we are building there ! Your importunate Bishop 
seek wood for Glemsford edifices in some other nemus 
this. A practical Abbot ! 

/e said withal there was a terrible flash of anger in him. ; \ 
88 his address to oJd Herbert the Deatv^ vJVio m -a. \oKi 
r maimer has erected a windmill for bimseW oxv \i\s ^€Qfc- 
U Haberdon, On the morrow, after rcvass, omx \-at^ ^^> 
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Mt orders the Cellerarhu to send off hia carpenters to dt 

he said sttuctuie drem moMti, and lay up the wood it 

ng. Old Dean Herbert, hearii^ what ivas toward, comet 

ering along hither, to plead humbly for himself and bis V 

The Abbot answers : '■ I am obliged to thee as if thou tai 

;ut off both my feet ! By God's fecc, ptr es Dei, I will noti 

iread till that febric be torn in pieces. Thou a 

ind shouldst have known that neither the King nor his Jl 

:iary dare change aught within the Liberties without coio j^^j^ ^ 

>f Abbot and Convent : and thou hast presumed on si"*^ 

hing ? I tell thee, it will not be without damage to n^; 

or the Townsfolk will go to thy mill , and grind their con 

lum siiuni) at their own good pleasure ; nor can I hinder^ 

iince they are free men. I will allow no new mills on ■ 

irinciple. Away, away ; before thou getlest home again, ff 

ihalt see what thy mill has grown to f'— The very revw J 

he old Dean totters home ^ain, in all haste ; tears th" ^^ 

n pieces by his own carpenUtrii, to save at least the th 

ind Abbot Samson's workmen, coming up, find the groaaj ^^^^ .j. 

■eady clear of it ^r"==< 

Easy to bully-down poor old rural Deans, and blotrt 
vindmills away : but who is the man thai dare abide I 
Richard's anger ; cross the Lion in his path, and take bill 
he whiskers ! Abbot Samson too ; he is tliat □ 
ice on his side. The case was this. Adam de Coke&eld, 
>f the chief feudatories of St. Edmund, and a principal n 
he Eastern Counties, died, leaving large possessions, ai 
leiress a daughter of three months ; who by clear law, A 
nen know, became thus Abbot Samson's ward ; whom a( 
ngly he proceeded to dispose of to such person as » 
ittest. But now King Richard has another person in n 
whom the little ward and her great possessions were a n 
hing. He, by letter, requests that Abbot Samson wiUhn 
joodness to give her to this person. Abbot Samson, v ' ' 
lumility, replies that she is already given. New lenen 
Richard, of severer tenor; answered with new deep h 
with gifts and entreaties, with no promise of obedicm 
Richard's ire is kindled ; messengers arrive st St. 
luy, with emphatic message lo obe^ ox v«3(i(i«\ I 
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fOD, wisely silent as to the King's threats, makes answer : '*The 

King can send if he will, and seize the ward : force and power 

^ has to do his pleasure, and abolish the whole Abbey. But 

J, for my part, never can be bent to wish this that he seeks, 

^ nor shall it by me be ever done. For there is danger lest such 

things be made a precedent of, to the prejudice of my succes- 

aois. Videat Altissimus, Let the Most High look on it. What- 

' soever thing shall befall I will patiently endure." 

[ Such ¥ras Abbot Samson's deliberate decision. Why not ? 

^ Oeur-de-Lion is very dreadful, but not the dreadfulest. Videat 

\ JdUssimus, I reverence Cceur-de-Lion to the marrow of my 

I Innes, and will in all right things be homo suus; but it is not, 

I jiroperly speaking, with terror, with any fear at all. On the 

^ole, have I not looked on the face of ' Satan with outspread 

^ings ;* steadily into Hell-fire these seven-and-forty yeacs ; — 

and was not melted into terror even at that, such the Lord's 

\ goodness to me ? Coeur-de-Lion ! 

Richard swore tornado oaths, worse thaii our armies in 

Handers, To be revenged on that proud Priest. But in the end 

le discovered that the Priest was right ; and forgave him, and 

. inren loved him. * King Richard wrote, soon after, to Abbot 

'Samson, That he wanted one or two of the St. Edmundsbury 

. *dogs, which he heard were good.' Abbot Samson sent him 

\ ^ogs of the best; Richard replied by the present of a ring, which 

Pope Innocent the Third had given him. Thou brave Richard, 

ihou brave Samson I Richard too, I suppose, * loved a man,' . 

ttd knew one when he saw him. 

No one will accuse our Lord Abbot of wanting worldly wis- 
^^^om, due interest in worldly things. A skilful man ; fuU of 
Running insight, lively interests ; always discerning the road to 
object, be it circuit, be it short-cut, and victoriously travel- 
forward thereon. Nay rather it might seem, from Jocelin's 
Narrative, as if he had his eye all but exclusively directed or 
^strial matters, and was much too secular for a devout man. 
It this too, if we examine it, was right For it is in the world 
It a man, devout or other, has his life to lead, his work wait- 
( to be done. The basis of Abbot Samsoii's, vj^ s\v^ ^'Sr 
»er, was truly religion, sifter all. Retumirv^ ixom Vvs. ^vvs.vi 
inmag^ with such welcome as we saw, * Yie sat ^ovjt^ at ^^ 
it of St Edmund's Shrine.' Not a. talking t:^eorj» Oaax \ ^^ 
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jl silent practice : Thou, St. Edmund, with what lies in 
thou now must help me, or none will ! 

This also is a significant fact : the zealous interest our J 
took in the Crusades. To all noble Christian hearts c 
era, what earthly enterprise so noble ? ' When Henry II., hi 
' taking the cross, came to St. Edmund's, to pay his devil 
' before setting out, the Abbot secretly made for himself p. 
' of linen cloth : and, holding this in one handand a thn 
' needle in the other, asked leave of the King tt 
King could not spare Sanison out of Engjland ; — the King 
self indeed never went. But the Abbot's eye was set o 
Holy Sepulchre, as on the spo( of this Eanh where tlu 
cause of Heaven was deciding itself. " At the retaking (rf 
' salem by the Pagans, Abbot Samson put on a cilice Euid 
' shirt, and wore under-garments of hair-cloth ever aftei 
' abstained also from flesh and flesh-meats {ca 
' thenceforth to the end of his life.' Like a dark cloud e 
ing the hopes of Christendom, those tidings cast their si 
over St. Edmundsbury too : Shall Samson Abbas take 
sure while Christ's Tomb is in the hands of the Inlidel J 
son, in pain of body, shall daily be reminded of it, d 
admonished to grieve for it. 

The great antique heart : how like a child's in its slmpi 
^^^ like a man's in its earnest solemnity and depth I Heave 
^^^uyer him wheresoever he goes or stands on the Earth ; n 
^^^Hpi the Earth a mystic Temple to him, the Earth's busiu 
^^^nkind of worship. Glimpses of bright creatures flasi 
^^^ common sunlight ; angels yet hover doing God's n 
^ among men ; that rainbow was set in the clouds by tl 

I of God 1 Wonder, miracle encompass the man ; he livtat! 

■ element of miracle ; Heaven's splendour over his head,'! 

■ darkness under his feet. A great Law of Duty, high as 
' tv'o Infinitudes, dwar^g all else, annihilating all else,— 

ing royal Richard as small as peasant Samson, smaller H 
be t — The ' imaginative faculties ?' ' Rude poetic ages ?' 
' primeval poetic element?' Oh, for God's sake, goodn 
talk no more of all that I It was not a Dilettantism d 
Abbot Samson. It was a Realiiv. and it is one. The.g 

^^^ onlv of it is dead ; the essence ot vX. ^"sca \^tQ>a^ 

^Hu i^tciuin I — 
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And truly, as we said above, is not this comparative silence 
r Abbot Samson as to his religion precisely the healthiest sign 
f him and of it ? ' The Unconscious is the alone Complete.* 
Lbbot Samson all along a busy working man, as all men are 
lound to be, his religion, his worship was like his daily bread 

him ; — ^which he did not take the trouble to talk much about ; 
rhich he merely ate at stated intervals, and lived and did his 
rork upon! This is Abbot Samson's Catholicism of the Twelfth 
Zentury ; — something like the Ism of all true men in all true 
renturies, I fancy ! Alas, compared with any of the Isms cur- 
"ent in these poor days, what a thing ! Compared with the 
%spectablest, morbid, struggling Methodism, never so earnest; 
rith the respectablest, ghastly, dead or galvaniS'f a Dilettantism, 
lever so spasmodic ! 

Methodism with its eye forever turned on its own navel ; 
isking itself with torturing anxiety of Hope and Fear, *' Am I 
ight? am I wrong? Shall I be saved ? shall I not be damned?" 
—what is this, at bottom, but a new phasis oi Egoism, stretched 
Hit into the Infinite ; not always the heavenlier for its infini- 
ude ! Brother, so soon as possible, endeavour to rise above 
ill that. ** Thou art wrong ; thou art like to be damned :'* con- 
sider that as the fact, reconcile thyself even to that, if thou be 

1 man ; — then first is the devouring Universe subdued under 
iiee, and from the black murk of midnight and noise of greedy 
\cheron, dawn as of an everlasting morning, how far above all 
Hope and all Fear, springs for thee, enlightening thy steep 
path, awakening in thy heart celestial Memnon's music I 

But of our Dilettantisms, and galvanised Dilettantisms ; of 
Puseyism — O Heavens, what shall we say of Puseyism, in com- 
parison to Twelfth-Century Catholicism ? Little or nothing ; 
for indeed it is a matter to strike one dumb. 

The Builder of this Universe was wise, 
He plann'd all souls, all systems, planets, particles : 
. The Plan He shaped all Worlds and -^ons by, 

Was — Heavens 1 — Was thy small Nine-and-thirty Articles? ^ 

That certain human souls, living on this practical Earth, should 
fliink to save themselves and a ruined world by noisy theoretic 
demonstrations and laudations of the CYiuxcVi^ \i\s\.^'aA qH ^^otca. 
miojsy, unconscious, hut practical, total, YieatX-aTv^-^o>3N. ^^"ovotw- 
^'ott of a Church ; this, in the» circle oi tevoWm^ ^'^^"s.,\?kn 
to was a thing we were to see. A kind of p«i\3\\:va\ax^ ^^vs 
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precursor of very strange consummations ; last thing but 
If there is no atmosphere, what will it serve a man to 
strate the excellence of lungs? How much profitabler, wbiai] 
can, like Abbot Samson, breathe ; and go along yout wayl 



CHAPTER XVI. 

ST. EDMUND. 

Abbot Samson built many useful, many pious edifices; ]» 
man dwellings, churches, church -steeples, bams ; — all £edki 
now and vanished, but useful while they stood. He built ani 
endowed * the hospital of Babwell ;' built ' fit houses for the St 
Edmundsbury Schools.' Many are the roofs once 'thatched 
with reeds' which he * caused to be covered with tiles ;' (xf 
they were churches, probably * with lead.' For all ruinous iife' 
complete things, buildings or other, were an eye-sorrow to M 
man. We saw his 'great tower of St. Edmund's ;' or atkai 
the roof-timbers of it, lying cut and stamped in Elmset Wood 
To change combustible decaying reed-thatch into tile or lead;' 
and material, still more, moral wreck into rain-tight order» friot 
a comfort to Samson I 



One of the things he could not in anywise but rebuild 
the great Altar, aloft on which stood the Shrine itself ; the grat 
Altar, which had been damaged by fire, by the careless rubbiah 
and careless candle of two somnolent Monks, one night, — the 
Shrine escaping almost as if by miracle ! Abbot Samson read 
bis Monks a severe lecture : " A Dream one of us had, that he 
6aw St. Edmund naked and in lamentable plight. Know ye 
the interpretation of that Dream ? St. Edmund proclaims hiiD- 
self naked, because ye defraud the naked Poor of your old 
clothes, and give with reluctance what ye are bound to gif* 
them of meat and drink : the idleness moreover and negligence 
of the Sacristan and his people is too evident from the late mis- 
fortune by fire. Well might our Holy Martyr seem to lie cait 
out from his Shrine, and say with groans that he was striptof 
his garments, and wasted with hunger and thirst !" 

This is Abbot Samson's \nteTpie\aL\!\OTv oi\?cv^ Dteam;— 

diametricsiUy the reverse of that given "Vs^ xYve'^oT^Ks^^oaa^BW 

scruple not to say privily, " \t is w x\ia.\. ^^ >Co&T«d 
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lu famished limbs of the Martyr ; we whom the Abbot cur- 
ils of all our privileges, setting his own official to control our 
iry Cellarer !" Abbot Samson adds, that this judgment by 
e has fallen upon them for murmuring about their meat and 
ink. 

Clearly enough, meanwhile, the Altar, whatever the burning 
it mean or foreshadow, must needs be refidified. Abbot Sam- 
n reedifies it, all of polished marble; with the highest stretch 
art and sumptuosity, reembellishes the Shrine for which it is 
serve as pediment. Nay farther, as had ever been among 
s prayers, he enjoys, he sinner, a glimpse of the glorious Mar- 
r's very Body in the process ; having solemnly opened the 
Kultis, Chest or sacred Coffin, for that purpose. It is the cul- 
inating moment of Abbot Samson's life. Bozzy Jocelin him- 
If rises into a kind of Psalmist solemnity on this occasion ; 
e laziest monk * weeps* warm tears, as Te Deum is sung. 

Very strange ; — how far vanished from us in these unwor- 
ipping ages of ours ! The Patriot Hampden, best beatified 
an we have, had lain in like manner some two centuries in 
s narrow home, when certain dignitaries of us, * and twelve 
ave-diggers with pulleys,' raised him also up, under cloud of 
ght, cut off his arm with penknives, pulled the scalp off his 
;ad, — and otherwise worshipped our Hero Saint in the most 
nazing manner I^ Let the modern eye look earnestly on that 
d midnight hour in St. Edmundsbury Church, shining yet on 
i, ruddy-bright, through the depths of seven hundred years ; 
id consider mournfully what our Hero-worship once was, and 
hat it now is ! We translate with all the fidelity we can : 

' The Festival of St. Edmund now approaching, the marble 
blocks are polished, and all things are in readiness for lifting 
of the Shrine to its new place. A fast of three days was held 
by all the people, the cause and meaning thereof being pub- 
licly set forth to them. The Abbot announces to the Convent 
that all must prepare themselves for transferring of the Shrine, 
and appoints time and way for the work. Coming therefore 
that night to matins, we found the great Shrine {feretrum 
9iagnum) raised upon the Altar, but empty ; covered all over 
with white doeskin leather, fixed to the wood vfitla. svW^x Tvsil^^\ 
but one pannd of the Shrink was left dovm \>e\Qw» ^xA x^'sx.- 
^^mmmaiJeigisUr {year 1828, Chronicle, p. 93V GtntUmans Maga«itte, 



^ 



i04 PAST AND PRESENT. 

mg thereon, beside its old column of the Church, the 
with the Sacred Body yet lay where it was wont. 
being sung, we all proceeded to commence our di: 
[ad dUcipUnoi iusdpiendas). These finished, the At 
certain with him are clothed in their albs ; and, appi 
reverently, set about uncovering the Loculus. Then 
outer cloth of linen, enwrapping the Loculus and all 
found tied on the upper side with strings of its own 
this was a cloth of silk, and then another linen cloth, i 
a third ; and so at last the Loculus was uncovered, i 
resting on a little tray of wood, that the bottom of 
not be injured by the stone. Over the breast of the 
there lay, fixed to the surface of the Loculus, a Gol 
gel about the length of a human foot ; holding in o 
a golden sword, and in the other a banner ; under ll 
was a hole in the lid of the Loculus, on which the 
servants of the Martyr had been wont to lay their h 
touching the Sacred Body. And over the figure of tl 
was this verse inscribed : 

' Marlins icct tsma icnial Michadis agalma.* 

At the head and foot of the Loculus were iron rings 
it could be lifted. 

■ Lifting the Loculus and Body, therefore, they c 
to the Altar ; and 1 put-to my sinful hand to help in I 
though the Abbot had commanded that none should a 
except called. And the Loculus was placed in the 
and the pannci it had stood on was put in its place, 
Shrine for the present closed. We all thought that & 
would show the Loculus to the people ; and bring 
Sacred Body again, at a certain period of the Festiv 
in this we were wofully mistaken, as the sequel show 
' For in the fourth holiday of the Festival, while t 
vent were all singing CompUtorium, our Lord Abh 
privily with the Sacristan and Waiter the Medicus; & 
was taken that twelve of the Brethren should be S] 
against midnight, who were strong for carrying the 
planks of the Shrine, and skilful in untixing [hem, ant 
' them together again. The tobot. tVen ^aii ■OnaS-it md 
his prayers to look once \ipoT> \.\ie'Boi-j (A\a%'etf 
■ 'Th(3 is the Martyi'a Garment, ■«\i\t\vNk\<JnB»S»\niaw 
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• tbat he wished the Sacristan and Walter the Medicus to be 

• with him. The Twelve appointed Brethren were these : The 

• Abbot's two Chaplains, the two Keepers of the Shrine, the 

• two Masters of the Vestry ; and six more, namely, the Sacris- 

• tan Hugo, Walter the Medicus, Augustin, William of Dice, 
' Robert and Richard. I, alas, was not of the number. 

•The Convent therefore being all asleep, these Twelve, 

• clothed in their albs, with the Abbot, assembled at the Altar ; 
' and opening a pannel of the Shrine, they took out the Locu- 
' lus ; laid it on a table, near where the Shrine used to be ; 
•and made ready for unfastening the lid, which was joined 

• and fixed to the Loculus with sixteen very long nails. Which 

• when, with difficulty, they had done, all except the two fore- 
' named associates are ordered to draw back. The Abbot and 

• they two were alone privileged to look in. The Loculus was 
i * so filled with the Sacred Body that you could scarcely put a 
^ • needle between the head and the wood, or between the feet 

• and the wood : the head lay united to the body, a little raised 

• with a small pillow. But the Abbot, looking close, found now 

• a silk cloth veiling the whole Body, and then a linen cloth of 
' wondrous whiteness ; and upon the head was spread a small 
'finen cloth, and then another small and most fine silk cloth, 

• as if it were the veil of a nun. These coverings being lifted 

■ oflf, they found now the Sacred Body all wrapt in linen ; and 

• BO at length the lineaments of the same appeared. But here 
; * tile Abbot stopped ; saying he durst not proceed farther, or 
I'* look at the sacred flesh naked. Taking the head between 

■kis hands, he thus spake, groaning : " Glorious Martyr, holy 

■ Edmund, blessed be the hour when thou wert born. Glorious 

• Martyr, turn it not to my perdition that I have so dared to 

• touch thee, I miserable and sinful ; thou knowest my devout 
•love, and the intention of my mind." And proceeding, he 

touched the eyes ; and the nose, which was very massive and 
prominent (va/de grossum et valde eminentem) ; and then he 
^ched the breast and arms ; and raising the left arm he 
^ched the fingers, and placed his own fingers between the 
■acred fingers. And proceeding he found the feet standing 
tiflfup, like the feet of a man dead yesterday; aTvA.\^^ \.avxO^^^ 
le toes and counted them {iangendo numeravit)s 
'And now it was agreed that the other BxexViTetv sVov\^\i«i 
^Ued forward to see the miracles ; and accoid\tv^Vj xXvo^^N-^ 
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now advanced, and along with them six others who 
in without the Abbot's assent, namely, Walter of S 
Hugh the Infinnirarius, Gilbert brother of the Prit 
of Henham, Jocellus our Cellarer, and Tursian the 
all these saw the Sacrea Body, but Turscan alone i 
forth his hand, and touched the Saint's knees and 
that there might be abundance of witnesses, one 
thren, John of Dice, sitting on the roof of the CI 
the servants of the Vestry, and looking through, ■ 
all these things.' 

What a scene ; shining luminous effulgent, as 

of St. Edmund do, through the dark Night ; John oi 

itrymen, clambering on the roof to look through 

It all asleep, and the Earth all asleep, — a^d since t 

Centuries of Time mostly gone to sleep ! Ves, 

ugh, is the martyred Body of Edmund, landlord ■ 

Counties, who, nobly doing what he liked wit 

slain three hundred years ago; and a noble awi 

memory of him, symbol and promoter of many 

noble things. 

But have not we now advanced to strange nei 
Hero-worship, now in the little Church of Harapde; 
penknives out, and twelve grave-diggers with pull 
aer of men's Hero-worship, verily it is the inni 
of their existence, and determines all the rest, — at ] 
ings, in private drawing-rooms, in church, in market 
else. Have true reverence, and what indeed is 
therefrom, reverence the right man, all is well ; ha" 
ice, and what also follows, greet with it the » 
then all is ill, and there is nothing well. Alas, if Hi 
become Dilettantism, and all except Mammonisra 
grimace, how much, in this most earnest Earth, hai 
is evermore going to fatal destruction, and lies wast 
lazy ruin, no man regarding it I Till at length no he 
any longer coming down upon us, Isms from the ot 
have to mount up. For the Earth, I say, is an can 
is no grimace, but a most serious fact. Anc 
nniVersal Dilettantism much ha,vitv£ been stript ba 
mollis ot mea only, but their vet^ \«idic5 ani \n«»i 
vin^ been stript bare, and Viie now w> \q«wk ^ 
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to desperation, to the iron law of Necessity and very 

; and to temper Dilettantism, and astonish it, and 

with infernal fire, arises Chartism, Bare-back-ism, 

ism so-called ! May the gods, and what of unwor- 

roes still remain among us, avert the omen ! — 

»wever this may be, St. Edmund's Loculus, we find, 
ils of silk and linen reverently replaced* the lid fast- 
again with its sixteen ancient nails ; is wrapt in a 
covering of silk, the gift of Hubert Archbishop of 
T : and through the sky-window John of Dice sees it 
s place in the Shrine, the pannels of this latter duly 
parchment documents being introduced withal ; — and 
and his vestrymen can slide down from the roof, for 
and the Convent wholly awakens to matins. * When 
tbled to sing matins,' says Jocelin, 'and understood 
been done, grief took hold of all that had not seen 
igs, each saying to himself, "Alas, I was deceived." 
irer, the Abbot called the Convent to the great Altar ; 
ly recounting the matter, alleged that it had not been 
wer, nor was it permissible or fit, to invite us all to 
of such things. At hearing of which, we all wept, 
tears sang Te Deum laudamusj and hastened to 
ells in the Choir.' 

blockheads, to reverence their St. Edmund's dead 
is manner ? Yes, brother ; — and yet, on the whole, ^ 

! how to reverence the Body of a Man ? It is the 
end phenomenon under this Sun. For the Highest 
» visible in that mystic unfathomable Visibility, which 
"I" on the Earth. * Bending before men,' says No- ' 

reverence done to this Revelation in the Flesh. We 
aven when we lay our hand on a human Body.' And 
jf one Dead ; — a temple where the Hero -soul once 
3W is not : Oh, all mystery, all pity, all mute awe 
r ; •S'ftf^^maturalism brought home to the very duU- 
ity laid open, and the nether Darkness and the upper 
doms, do conjoin there, or exist nowhere ! Sauer- 
3 say to me, in his peculiar way : " A Chaxv^c^r^ ^Ja;^N- 
:e, nay justice in mere money, deivied a xcvaxv^ iot -si^X 
^, till twenty, till forty years oi his l-\ie at^ ^oxia s^«^- 
Cockney Funeral Death reverenced by haui)tccaecccs». 
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horse-hair, brass-lacquer, and unconcerned b 
poles and bags of black silk : — ^re 
this reverence for Death and that ri 
pajt of reverences among you English ?" 

Abbot Samson, at this culminating point 
may, and indeed must, be left to vanish 
from the eyes of modern men. He had to run i 
■ settle with King Richard for the military servii 
Si. Edmundsbury Knights ; and with great labc 
He had to decide on the dilapidated Coventry 
with great labour, and much pleading and journi 
reinstated ; dined with them all, and with the ' 
Schools of Oxneford,' — the veritable Oxford Caf. 
at dinner, in a dim but undeniable manner, in t1 
ing Tom I He had, not without labour, to cor 
trusive Bishop of Ely. the intrusive Abbot of CI 
mous Samson, his life is but a labour and a jouri 
and a justling, till the still Night come. He is 
over sea, to advise King Richard touching certai 
land, who had taken the Cross, but never follow 
tine ; whom the Pope is inquiring after. The 
Abbot makes preparation for departure : depart 
Jocelin's Boswellean Narrative, suddenly shorn- 
scissors of Destiny, endi. There are no word 
black line, and leaves of blank paper Irremedii 
culous hand, that held all this theatric-machinery 
hold; impenetrable Time- Curtains rush down 
eye all is again dark, void ; with loud dinning 
ear, our real-phantasmagory of St. Edmundsbu: 
the bosom of (he Twelfth Century again, and alii 
Abbot, Hero-worship, Government, Obedience, 
and St. Edmund's Shrine, vanish like Mirzn's Vii 
is nothing left but a mutilated black Ruin amic 
expanses, and oxen, sheep and dilettanti pasi 
pUces, 

CHAPTER XVII. 



What a aingivlar s\\ape ot alAam, Aia 
in this Abbot Samsotv and 'W.s \u^^«r 
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modes, creeds, formularies, and the date and place of a man's 
birth, modify the figure of the man ! 

Formulas too, as we call them, have a reality in Human 
Life. They are real as the very skin and muscular tissue of a 
Man*s Life ; and a most blessed indispensable thing, so long 
as they have vitality withal, and are a living skin and tissue to 
him ! No man, or man's life, can go abroad and do business 
in the world without skin and tissues. No ; first of all, these 
have to fashion themselves, — as indeed they spontaneously and 
inevitably do. Foam itself, and this is worth thinking of, can 
harden into oyster-shell ; all living objects do by necessity form 
to themselves a skin. 

And yet, again, when a man's Formulas become dead; as 
«n Formulas, in the progress of living growth, are very sure to 
4to 1 When the poor man's integuments, no longer nourished 
^m within, become dead skin, mere adscititious leather and 
jtfallosity, wearing thicker and thicker, uglier and uglier ; till no 
ykiort any longer can be felt beating through them, so thick, 
llpallous, calcified are they ; and all over it has now grown mere 
Wcified oyster-shell, or were it polished mother-of-pearl, in- 
prards almost to the very heart of the poor man : — yes then, 
^ou may say, his usefulness once more is quite obstructed ; once 
j^re, he cannot go abroad and do business in the world ; it is 
time that he take to bed, and prepare for departure, which can- 
t^ now be distant ! 

Ubi homines sunt modi sunt. Habit is the deepest law of 
nature. It is our supreme strength ; if also, in certain 
istances, our miserablest weakness. — From Stoke to Stowe 
as yet a field, all pathless, untrodden : from Stoke where I 
to Stowe where I have to make my merchandises, perform 
ly businesses, consult my heavenly oracles, there is as yet no 
or human footprint ; and I, impelled by such necessities, 
nevertheless undertake the journey. Let me go once, 
Lg my way with any earnestness of outlook, and success- 
ly arriving, my footprints are an invitation to me a second 
to go by the same way. It is easier than any other way : 
industry of * scanning' lies already invested in it for me ; 
can go this time with less of scanning, or >n\vVvou\. ^caxv^Cvw^ \ 
iIL Nay the very sight of my footprints, "wYvax ^ ecyccv\ci\X.^at 
r and w a degree, for all my brethren of ma^txVXwcV \ "^^^ 
wqamtB a/- trodden and retrodden ; the paxisi Nieax^ «^^ 
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broader, smoother, into a broad highway, wheri: 

n ; and many travel it ; — till — ^till the Town 3 
pear from that locality (as towns have been kno 
merchandising, heavenly oracle, or real busini 
exist for one there ; then why should anybody ti 
—Habit is our primal, fundamental law ; Habit : 
there is nothing more perennial in U5 than ihes 

the source of all Working and all Apprenl 
Practice and all Learning, in this world. 

Yes, the wise man too spealts, and acts, in ', 
En do so. And in general, the more complet 
Formulas a man may be, the safer, happier is it I 
who, in an All of rotten Formulas, seemest to st 
having indignantly shaken off the superannuated 
sound callosities of Formulas, — consider how th 
dothed 1 This English Nationality, whatsoever fi 
ages is genuine and a fact among thy native P< 
words and ways : all this, has it not made for i 
second-skin, adhesive actually as thy natural skir 
hast not stript off, this thou wilt never strip ofl 
that thy mother gave thee has to show itself thr 
comiron, or it may be an uncommon Englishr 
but, gwod Heavens, what sort of Arab, Chinamai 

n, Turk, Hindoo, African Mandingo, wouldsttl 
tkffu with those mother-qualities of thine I 

It strikes me dumb to look over the long e 
■uch as any full Church, Courthouse. London-Ta 
ir miscellany of men will show them. Some si 
years ago, all these were little red-coloured pulp) 
of them capable of being kneaded, baked into a 
you chose : yet see now how they are fixed am 
to artisans, artists, clergy, gentry, learned serjea 
Jidies, and can and shall now be nothing else 

Mark on that nose the colour left by too CO] 
viands ; to which the proluse cravat with exo: 
pin, and the fixed, forward, and as it were mena 
the eyes correspond. That is a ' Man of Busines 
manufacturer, house-contractor, engineer, law-mai 

;, cravaf have, in such wotlt aA4 tawMot, ^ 
racier; deny him not thy pia\se, I'taT} ^<:rj, "¥' 
Hard-banded, with bony brow, t\\6EV/-^'Jn*«4 



THE BEGINNINGS. iii 

ing out as in labour, in difficulty and uncertainty ; rude mouth, 
&e lips coarse, loose, as in hard toil and lifelong fatigue they 
have got the habit of hanging : — ^hast thou seen aught more 
touching than the rude intelligence, so cramped, yet energetic, 
nnsubduable, true, which looks out of that marred visage ? 
Alas, and his poor wife, with her own hands, washed that cot- 
ton neckcloth for him, buttoned that coarse shirt, sent him forth 
creditably trimmed as she could. In such imprisonment lives 
he, for his part ; man cannot now deliver him : the red pulpy 
infant has been baked and fashioned so. 

Or what kind of baking was it that this other brother mortal 
got, which has baked him into the genus Dandy? Elegant 
Vacuum ; serenely looking down upon all Plenums and Enti- 
ties as low and poor to his serene Chimeraship and Nontntity 
hboriously attained ! Heroic Vacuum ; inexpugnable, while 
purse and present condition of society hold out ; curable by no 
hellebore. The doom of Fate was. Be thou a Dandy ! Have 
thy eye-glasses, opera-glasses, thy Long-Acre cabs with white- 
hreeched tiger, thy yawning impassivities, pococurantisms ; fix 
thyself in Dandyhood, undeliverable ; it is thy doom. 

And all these, we say, were red-coloured infants ; of the 
same pulp and stuff, few years ago ; now irretrievably shaped 
«nd kneaded as we see I Formulas ? There is no mortal extant, 
out of the depths of Bedlam, but lives all skinned, thatched, 
covered over with Formulas ; and is, as it were, held in from 
Jfelirium and the Inane by his Formulas ! They are withal the 
ittost beneficent, indispensable of human equipments : blessed 
^ who has a skin and tissues, so it be a living one, and th( 
»eart-pulse everywhere discernible through it. Monachism, Feu- 
ialism, with a real King Plantagenet, with real Abbots Sam- 
On, and their other living realities, how blessed ! — 

Not without a mournful interest have we surveyed that 
Uthentic image of a Time now wholly swallowed. Mournful 
^flections crowd on us ; — and yet consolatory. How many 
rave men have lived before Agamemnon ! Here is a brave 
Qvemor Samson, a man fearing God, and fearing nothing 
be ; of whom as First Lord of the Treasury, as Kvsvg,, 0\\&i 
ktitor, High Priest, we could be so glad and pTOMd\ oi niVwsv 
fwertbfsless Fame has altogether forgotten to tm^^ tcv«\\Soxv\ 
^ Btint image of him, revived in this Yiour, *\s IomxA^^^ 
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gossip of one poor Monk, and in Nature nowl^ 

' ~ so nigh swallowed him allogcther 
of his ever having existed. What regiments s 
generations of such has Oblivion already swallowec 
crumbled dust makes up the soil our life-fruit grows oi 
not. as my old Norse Fathers taught me, The Life-tree 
which waves round thee in this hour, whereof thou in 
portion, has its roots down deep in the oldest De 
doms ; and grows ; the Three Nomas, or Times, Past, 
Future, watering it from the Sacred Well ! 

For example, who taught thee Co speak f From 
;n two hairy-naked or fig-leaved Human Figures ' 
uncomfortable dummies, aniiious ho longer to be dun 
impart themselves to one another ; and endeavoured, v 
ings, gesturings, with unsyllabled cries, with painful pi 
and interjections, in a very unsuccessful manner, — 
writing of this present copyright Book, which also is 
successful I Between that day and this, 1 say, there 
H pretty space of time ; a pretty spell of work, which 
has done ! Thinkest thou there were no poets till Dan i 
No heart burning with a thought, which it could not 
word for ; and needed to shape and coin a wc 
what thou callest a metaphor, trope, or the like? ! 
have, there was such a man and poet. Th 
i once a glowing new metaphor, and bold qu< 
originality, "Thy very attention, does it rot mean 
STRETCHiNG-TO ?' Fancy that act of the mind, 
were conscious of, which none had yet named, — when 
poet' first felt bound and driven to name it 1 His 
^le originality, and new glowing metaphor, was fbui 
mble, intelligible ; and remains our name for it to tbji 
ture ;■ — and look at Paul's Cathedral, and th 
A'orshlps and Quasi- Worships that are tt 
to speak of Westminster Hall and its wigs I Men 1 
hammer to begin with, not a syllabled articulation ; 
'" to make ; — and tliey have made it. What thous 
articulate, semi' articulate, earnest-stammering^ 
cending up to Heaven, from hut and cell, in many 
nany centuries, from the iervcnX lunileA «ni\s of im 
men, each struggling lo poui ttseit iotiii. 'u^cssob^ 
light before the incottip\et,ess, Litwrgj cnaNi^M 
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The Liturgy, or adoptable and generally adopted S^et of Pray- 
ers aad Prayer-Method, was what we can call the Select Adopt- 
abilities, * Select Beauties* well edited (by (Ecumenic Councils 
tnd other Useful- Knowledge Societies) from that wide waste 
imbroglio of Prayers already extant and accumulated, good and 
bad. The good were found adoptable by men ; were gradu- 
illy got together, well-edited, accredited : the bad, found inap- 
propriate, unadoptable, were gradually forgotten, disused and 
burnt It is the way with human things. The first man who, 
looking with opened soul on this august Heaven and Earth, 
this Beautiful and Awful, which we name Nature, Universe 
tnd suchlike, the essence of which remains for ever Unname- 
ABLE ; he who first, gazing into this, fell on his knees awe- 
struck, in silence as is likeliest, — he, driven by inner necessity, 
the ' audacious original' that he was, had done a thing, too, 
which all thoughtful hearts saw straightway to be an expres- 
sive, altogether adoptable t^mg ! To bow the knee was ever 
ttice the attitude of supplicavlon. Earlier than any spoker. 
■Prayers, Litanias^ or Leitourgiasj the beginning of all Wor- 
ship, — ^which needed but a beginning, so rational was it. What 
a poet he I Yes, this bold original was a successful one withal. 
The wellhead this one, hidden in the primeval dusks and dist- 
tnces, from whom as from a Nile-source all Forms ofWor- 
^p flow: — ^such a Nile-river (somewhat muddy and malarious 
>ow!) of Forms of Worship sprang there, and flowed, and 
flows, down to Puseyism, Rotatory Calabash, Archbishop Laud 
•t St. Catherine Creed's, and perhaps lower ! 

Things rise, I say, in that way. The Iliad Poem, and in- 

fced most other poetic, especially epic things, have risen as 

*he Liturgy did. The great Iliad in Greece, and the small 

^obin Hood's Garland m England, are each, as I understand. 

well-edited * Select Beauties' of an immeasurable waste 

ibroglio of Heroic Ballads in their respective centuries and 

^5^Hmtries. Think what strumming of the seven-stringed heroic 

torturing of the less heroic fiddle-catgut, in Hellenic Kings* 

'oiirts» and English wayside Public Houses ; and beating of 

^ studious Poetic brain, and gasping here too in the semi- 

iculate windpipe of Poetic men, before the >NTaX\i ol ^xy\N\xift. 

liilles^ the Vrowess of a Will Scarlet ot NNake^^X^ Ymeyax. 

Ud be adequately sang I Honour to yoM, ^^ waxc^'e^^^'s* ^^^'aX 
i greatest ones, ye iong-forgottea brave \ 
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Nor ws.s the Statute De Tattagio non eonctiUndo, 

Statute, Liw-tnethod, Lawyer's-wig, much lesa were the 

Book d.ntl Four Courts, with Coke upon Lyttelton an 

Estates of Parliament in the rear of them, got togeth 

out human labour. — -mostly forgotten now ! From the 

Cain's slaying Abel by swift head-breakage, to this limi 

ing your man in Chancery by inches, and slow heart-b 

forty years, — there too is an interval I Venerable Juat 

self began by Wild-Justice ; all Law is as a tamed fur) 

slowly worked out, and rendered arable, from the wast 

of Club-Law. Vahant Wisdom tilling and draining ; i 

by owl-eyed Pedantry, by owlish and vulturish and ma 

forms of Folly ; — the valiant husbandman assiduously 

the blind greedy enemy too assiduously sowing tares 

because there is yet in venerable wigged Justice sooxe 

amid such mountains of wiggeries and folly, that men 1 

cast her into the River ; that she still sits there, hke I 

Head in the Battle of the Books, — a huge helmet, a hug 

lain of greased parchment, of unclean horse-hair, first 

the eye ; and then in the innermost corner, visible al 

size as a hazelnut, a real fraction of God's Justice, per] 

yet unattainable to some, surely still indispensable Co ai 

L men know not what to do with her! Lawyers were not 

I ants, voluminous voracious persons; Lawyers too tvei 

I were heroes, — or their Law had been past the Nore I 

I fore this time. Their Owlisms, Vulturisms, to an in 

extent, will disappear by and by, their Heroisms only 

i ing. and the helmet be reduced to something like th 

I the head, we hope 1 — 

I It is all work and forgotten work, this peopled, 

L articulate-speaking, high-towered, wide-acred World. Tl 

^_ of forgotten brave men have made it a World for us 

^^ — honour to them ; they, in ipite of the idle and the 

^H This English Land, here and now, is the summary 

^V was found of wise, and noble, and accordant with God' 

^^ in all the generations of English Men. Our English 

is speakable because there were Hero-Poets of our bl 

lineage; speakable in proportion to the number ot iho 

iand o/" England has its conqvieioia, poKS^wiTs, whkj 

from epoch to epoch, from day lo day ■, tea. «.* leA ts 

creators, and eternal proprietors are i\»esft \o^i°wo^ 
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lepresentatives if you can Rnd them: All the Heroic Souls that 
ever were in England, each in their degree ; all the men that 
ever cut a thistle, drained a puddle out of England, contrived 
t wise scheme in England, did or said a true and valiant thing 
in England. I tell thee, they had not a hammer to begin with ; 
and yet Wren built St. Paul's : not an articulated syllable ; and 
yet diere have come English Literatures, Elizabethan Litera- 
tures, Satanic-School, Cockney-School, and other Literatures ; — 
once more, as in the old time of the Leitourgiat a most waste 
imbroglio, and world-wide jungle and jumble; waiting terribly to 
be * well-edited' and < well-burnt' ! Arachne started with fore- 
finger and thumb, and had not even a distaff; yet thou seest 
Manchester, and Cotton Cloth, which will shelter naked backs, 
at twopence an elL 

Work ? The quantity of done and forgotten work that lies 
silent under my feet in this world, and escorts and attends me, 
ind supports and keeps me alive, wheresoever I walk or stand, 
vhatsoever I think or do, gives rise to reflections ! Is it not 
:CiK>ugh, at any rate, to strike the thing called 'Fame' into 
^total silence for a wise man ? For fools and unreflective per- 
[ims, she is and will be very noisy, this ' Fame,' and talks of 
'ker * inunortals' and so forth : but if you will consider it, what 
bshe? Abbot Samson was not nothing because nobody said 
of him. Or thinkest thou, the Right Honourable Sir 
Windbag can be made something by Parliamentary Ma- 
rities and Leading Articles ? Her ' immortals' ! Scarcely two 
idred years back can Fame recollect articulately at all ; and 
she but maunders and mumbles. She manages to recol- 
a Shakspeare or so ; and prates, considerably like a goose. 
It him ; — and in the rear of that, onwards to the birth of 
ith, to Hengst's Invasion, and the bosom of Eternity, it 
all blank ; and the respectable Teutonic Languages. Teu- 
lic Practices, Existences, all came of their own accord, as 
grass springs, as the trees grow ; no Poet, no work from 
inspired heart of a Man needed there ; and Fame has not 
i articulate word to say about it ! Or ask her. What, ^vith all 
livable appliances and mnemonics, including apotheosis 
human sacrifices among the number, she cati\^<^ m \l^x 
with regard to a. Wodan, even a Moses, ox oOaet smOsvI 
iegtns to be vncertain as to what they -were, 'w\ie?(5a.ex s^v- 
.men of mould, — gods, charlataos • begins soxivexvKvfc^ x^ 
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have a misgiving that ihey were mere symbols, k 
mind ; perhaps nonentities and Letters of the Alphi 
is the noisiest, inarticulately babbling, hissing, screa 
ishest, unmusiealest of fowls that fly; and needs no 
1 think, but her own enormous goose-throat, — meas 
ral degrees of celestial latitude, so to speak. Her 
these days, have grown far swifter than ever ; but 
throat hitherto seems only larger, louder and fool 
ever. She is transitory, futile, a goose-goddess : — 
noC transitory, what would b-come of us ! It is a 
fort that she forgets us all ; all, even to the very Wc 
grows to consider us, at last, as probably nonentitie 
ters of the Alphabet. 

Yes, a noble Abbot Samson resigns himself t 
too : feels it no hardship, but a comfort ; counts J 
resting-place, from much sick fret and fever and 
which in the night-watches often made his strong 
Vout most sweet voices, making one enormous gooi 
Bobus and Company, how can they be a guidance f 
of Adam? In silence of you and the like of you, 
still voices' will speak to him better ; in which doi 

My friend, all speech and rumour is short-lived, 
rue. Genuine Work alone, what thou workest fait 
s eternal, as the Almighty Founder and World-Bi 
self Stand thou by that ; and let ' Fame' and th 
o prating, 

■ Heard are the Voices, 
Hearil ate the Sagp5, 
The Worlds and [he Ages: 
" Choose well ; yoiir choice is 
Brief and yet endlesi. 
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CHAPTER I. 

PHENOMENA. 



fT, it is said, oiir religion is gone : we no longer believe 

Edmund, no longer see the figure of him *on the rim < 
J sky/ minatory or confirmatory ! God's absolute Laws, sane- 
ned by an eternal Heaven and an eternal Hell, have become 
jral Philosophies, sanctioned by able computations of Profit 
d Loss, by weak considerations of Pleasures of Virtue and 
I Moral Sublime. 

It is even so. To speak in the ancient dialect, we *have 
•gotten God;' — ^in the most modem dialect and very truth 
the matter, we have taken up the Fact of this Universe as 
w not. We have quietly closed our eyes to the eternal Sub- 
ince of things, and opened them only to the Shows and 
lams of things. We quietly believe this Universe to be in- 
nsically a great unintelligible Perhaps ; extrinsically, clear 
lOugh, it is a great, most extensive Cattlefold and Workhouse, 
th most extensive Kitchen-ranges, Dining-tables, — whereat 
' is wise who can find a place ! All the Truth of this Uni- 
rse is uncertain ; only the profit and loss of it, the pudding 
id praise of it, are and remain very visible to the practical 
an. 

There is no longer any God for us\ God^s "V-a-vq^ ^^\i^- 
Be a Greatest-Happiness Principle, a PaxYYamewXawTi ^'*^^- 
cy: the Heavens overarch us only as aa Ksxxotvojavv:^ 
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Time-keeper : a butt for Herschel-teles copes to shoot 
at. to shoot sentimentalities at : — in our and old Jonst 
lect. man has lost the totil out of him; and now, after 
period, — begins to find the want of it I This is ve 
plague-spot : centre of the universal Social Gangrene, 
ening all modern things with frightful death. To him 
consider it, here is the stem, with its roots and taproot, 
world-wide upas-boughs and accursed poison-exudatton 
which the world Ues writhing in atrophy and agony. Y( 
the focal-centre of all our disease, of our frightful nos 
diseases, when you lay your hand on this. There is 
gion; there is no God; man has lost his soul, and vain 
antiseptic salt. Vainly : in killing Kings, in passing 
Bills, in French Revolutions, Manchester Insurrections, 
no reniedy. The foul elephantine leprosy, alleviatet 
hour, reappears in new force and desperateness next h 

For actually this is nol the real fact of the world ; tl 
is not made so, but otherwise 1 — Truly, any Society set 
from this No-God hypothesis will arrive at a result or t« 
£/b veracities, escorted, each Unveracity of them by i( 
sponding Misery and Penalty ; the Phantasms, and F 
and ten-years Corn-Law Debatings, that shall walk ti 
at noonday,— must needs be numerous I The Univei 
itrinsically a Perhaps, being too probably ati 'infinil 
bug,' why should any minor Humbug astonish us? 
,according to the order of Nature ; and Phantasms rid 
luge clatter along the streets, from end to end of o 
astonish nobody. Enchanted St, Ives' Workhoi 

-Manton Aristocracies ; giant Working Mammonii 
■angled in the partridge-nets of giant-looking Idle E 

— this, in all its branches, in its thou sand- thousani 
figures, is a sight familiar to us. 

The Popish Religion, ne are told, fiourishes extn 

irs ; and is the most vivacious-looking religif 

it with at present. "Eile a trots cents am dans Is 

~A. Jouffroy; " tftst fiourguot j'e la respecUf" — 

r Pope of Rome, finding it \abor'\oua «3 knceV so tatit i^ 

cart bim through the streets to Wess v'qe ^e«^ w 

Cirdsti Day, complains of r^vciiTOa^-isii^ '. '»i\ieTe,M^cn\ 

oai* consult; — construct him, a^^et some *Q& 
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aked iigare, of iron and wood, with wool or baked hair; and 
ce it in a kneeling posture. Stuffed figure, or rump of a 
ire ; to this stuffed rump he, sitting at his ease on a lower 
el, joins, by the aid of cloaks and drapery, his living head 
1 outspread hands: the rump with its cloaks kneels, the 
pe looks, and holds his hands spread ; and so the two in 
icert bless the Roman population on Corpus-ChrisH Day, 
Mrell as they can. 

I have considered this amphibious Pope, with the wool- 
Uiron back, with the flesh head and hands ; and endeavoured 
calculate his horoscope. I reckon him the remarkablest 
itiff that has darkened God's daylight, or painted himself in 

human retina, for these several thousand years. Nay, 
:e Chaos first shivered, and 'sneezed,* as the Arabs say, 
h the first shaft of sunlight shot through it, what stranger 
duct was there of Nature and Art working together ? Here 
I Supreme Priest who believes God to be — What, in the 
lie of God, does he believe God to be ? — and discerns that 
worship of God is a scenic phantasmagory of wax-candles, 
an-blasts, Gregorian chants, mass-brayings, purple mon- 
lori, wool-and-iron rumps, artistically spread out, — to save 
ignorant from worse. 

O reader, I say not who are Belial's elect. This poor ara- 
bious Pope too gives loaves to the Poor ; has in him more 
d latent than he is himself aware of. His poor Jesuits, in 

late Italian Cholera, were, with a few German Doctors. 

only creatures whom dastard terror had not driven mad : 
y descended fearless into all gulfs and bedlams ; watched 
r the pillow of the dying, with help, with counsel and hope; 
•ne as luminous fixed stars, when all else had gone out in 
LOtic night : honour to them ! This poor Pope, — ^who knows 
at good is in him? In a Time otherwise too prone to forget, 
keeps up the moumfulest ghastly memorial of the Highest, 
|ssedest, which once was; which, in new fit forms, will 
lin partly have to be. Is he not as a perpetual death's-head 
i cross-bones, with their Resurgam, on the grave of a Uni- 
:ftal Heroism, — ^grave of a Christianity? Such Noblenesses, 
rdiased by the ^iforidis best heart' s-b\ood, lawsX. Tio\.\i^Vi^^-\ 
aumot afford to lose them, in what coiiiMsVoxvs ^cieN«. '^^ 
If as the dsty will come, to a few of us Vt \ias aXt^^^ co«^> 
r ao mortal, with his heart yearning iox a •T^Wvi^fc Vi>a 
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mility,' ot other ' Highesi form of Valour,' will need 
in death's-heads, but will see it round him in hei' 
beautiful living bead. 

Besides, there is in Ihis poor Pope, and his pra 
Scenic Theory of Worship, a frankness which I rati 
Not half and half, but with undivided heart does / 
worshipping by stage-machinery; as if there were 
could again be, in Nature no other. He will ask 
other? Under this my Gregorian Chant, and bei 
light Phantasmagory, kindly hidden from you is ai 
Black Doubt. Scepticism, nay Sansculottic Jaco! 
Orcus that has no bottom. Think of that. ' Gn 
thatched with pancakes, '^-as Jeannie Deans's Innki 
it to be 1 The Bottomless of Scepticism. Atheism. ; 
behold, it is thatched over, hidden from your despai 
properties judiciously arranged. This stuffed nii 
saves not me only from rheumatism, but you also 
other isms.' In this your Life-pilgrimage Nowhit 
Squallacci marching-music, and Gregorian Chant, a 
you, and the hollow Night of Orcus is well hid ! 

Yes truly, few men that worship by the rotator 
of the Cahnucka do it in half so great, frank or effe( 
Drury-Lane. it is said, and that is saying much. ; 
from him in the dressing of parts, in the arrangemf 
and shadows. He is the greatest Play-actor thai 
draws salary in this world. Poor Pope ; and 1 an 
fast growing bankrupt too : and will, i:i a measura 
years (a great way within the "three hundred'), 
penny to make his pot boil 1 His old rheumatic bai 
get to rest; and himself and his stage -prooerties a 
Chaos forevermore. 

Or, alas, why go to Rome for Phantasms i 
streets? Phantasms, ghosts, in this midnight 
jubilee, and screech and jabber ; and the question i 
What high Reality anywhere is yet awake f Aris 
become Phantasm- Aristocracy, no longer able to \ 
the least conscious that it has any work Iq 
Unable, totally careless to do iU wotY; c'ks^SAoAi 
for the wag-es of doing its woiV, — ■na'j ioi >i\^BW, 
■ages, and Corn-Laws and i 
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F wages not being adequate now ! In hydra-wrestle, 
' Milloctz.cY so-called* a real giant, though as yet a 
me and but half-awake, wrestles and wrings in choking 
lare, 'like to be strangled in the partridge-nets of Phan- 
Lristocracy/ as we said, which fancies itself still to be a 
Wrestles, as under nightmare, till it do awaken ; and 
and struggles thousandfold, we may say, in a truly pain- 
inner, through all fibres of our English Existence, in 
lours and years ! Is our poor English Existence wholly 
ing a Nightmare ; full of mere Phantasms? — 
le Champion of England, cased in iron or tin, rides into 
linster Hall, 'being lifted into his saddle with little 
nee,' and there asks. If in the four quarters of the world, 
the cope of Heaven, is any man or demon that dare 
)n the right of this King ? Under the cope of Heaven 
m makes intelligible answer, — as several men ought 
^ to have done. Does not this Champion too know the 
; that it is a huge Imposture, and bottomless Inanity, 
ed over with bright cloth and other ingenious tissues ? 
It us leave there, questioning all men and demons, 
m we have left to his destiny ; but whom else have we 
} From this the highest apex of things, downwards 
h all strata and breadths, how many fully awakened 
es have we fallen in with : — alas, on the contrary, what 
and populations of Phantasms, not God- Veracities but ^ 
Falsities, down to the very lowest stratum, — which now, ^ 
h superincumbent weight of Unveracities, lies enchanted 
Ives' Workhouses, broad enough, helpless enough ! You 
ilk in no public thoroughfare or remotest byway of Eng- 
xistence but you will meet a man, an interest of men, 
is given up hope in the Everlasting, True, and placed its 
n the Temporary, half or wholly False. The Honour- 
[ember complains unmusically that there is * devil' s-dust' 
kshire cloth. Yorkshire cloth, — why, the very Paper 1 
(x'Mt on is made, it seems, partly of plaster-lime well ' 
led, and obstructs my writing I You are lucky if you 1 
id now any good Paper, — any work really done; search , 
you will, from highest Phantasm ap^y. to \syw^^\. Y-\ir ' 
d basis, 

isj'der, for example, that great HaX sevexA^RX. Xs^'sSci^ 
loir j>erambulates London Streets; vAiic)a.TK«j "^xv^vc 
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Sauerieig regarded justly as one of our English n 

■■ the lopmost point as yet." said he, " would it wer 

ninating and returning point, to which English P 

icen observed lo reach I" — The Hatter in the 

London, instead of making better felt-hats that 

Its a huge lath-and-plaster Hat, seven-feet h 

wheels: sends a man to drive it through the sttee 

to be saved thereby. He has not attempted to make 1 

3 was appointed by the Universe to do, and a; 

ingenuity of his he could very probably have don 

whole industry is turned to persuade us that he has n 

"'e too knows that the Quack has become God. 

him, O reader ; or do not laugh only. He has 

; comic ; he is fast becoming tragic. To me this 

ing blast of Puffery, of poor Falsehood grown nece 

r Heart-Atheism fallen now into Enchanted W 

sounds too surely like a Doom's-blast ! I have to 

:lf in old dialect : " God's blessing is not written t. 

is curse is written on all this!" Unless perhaps thi 

' a chimera ; — some old totally deranged eightday c 

i brass; which the Maker, if there ever was any] 

long ceased to meddle with ? — To my Friend Sau 

poor seven-feet Hat-manufacturer, as the topstone 

Puffery, was very notable. 

Alas, that we natives note him little, that we vi 
a thing of course, is the very burden of the misery. 
'it for granted, the most rigorous of us, thdt all men 
iinade anything are expected and entitled to make 1 
ftossible proclamation of it, and call on a discerain; 
reward them for it. Every man his own trumpete 
1 really alarming extent, the accepted rule. Mj 
possible proclamation of your Hat ; true proclimal 
■will do; if that will not do, then false proclamation, — 
lent of falsity as will serve your purpose ; as will nc 
false to be credible I — I answer, once for all, that 
io. Nature requires no man to make proclaiRE 
doings and hat-makings; Nature forbids all men to i 
There is not a man or hat-makei botn into the worli 
- has felt, that he is degiadmg ^TOseW "A \*. S 
xceJJejicJes and prowesses, aiv4 su^TeTciar.-^ vn\( 
"- ■-. hexn says lo him. " 1-eave Oa-j toc^ia 
i 



PHENOMENA. 123 

ihcse ; if possible, thy enemies to speak of these ; but at all 
events, tky friends!" He feels that he is already a poor 
braggart ; fast hastening to be a falsity and speaker of the 
Untruth. 

Nature's Laws, I must repeat, are eternal: her small still 
foice, speaking from the inmost heart of us, shall not, under ter- 
tible penalties, be disregarded. No one man can depart from 
the truth without damage to himself ; no one million of men ; 
no Twenty-seven Millions of men. Show me a Nation fallen 
everywhere into this course, so that each expects it, permits it 
to others and himself, I will show you a Nation travelling with 
one assent on the broad way. The broad way, however many 
Banks of England, Cotton-Mills and Duke's Palaces it may 
have. Not at happy Elysian fields, and everlasting crowns of 
victory, earned by silent Valour, will this Nation arrive ; but 
tt precipices, devouring gulfs, if it pause not. Nature has ap- 
pointed happy fields, victorious laurel-crowns ; but only to the 
«rave and true : i/z^nature, what we call Chaos, holds nothing 
a it but vacuities, devouring gulfs. What are Twenty-seven 
Millions, and their unanimity ? Believe them not : the Worlds 
Qd the Ages, God and Nature and All Men say otherwise. 

• Rhetoric all this ?* No, my brother, very singular to say, 
is Fact all this. Cocker's Arithmetic is not truer. Forgotten 
I these days, it is old as the foundations of the Universe, and { 
ill endure till the Universe cease. It is forgotten now ; and 
le first mention of it puckers thy sweet countenance into a 
aeer : but it will be brought to mind again, — unless indeed 
iie Law of Gravitation chance to cease, and men find that 
aey can walk on vacancy. Unanimity of the Twenty-seven 
liUions will do nothing ; walk not thou with them ; fly from 
bcm as for thy life. Twenty-seven Millions travelling on such 
ourses, with gold jingling in every pocket, with vivats heaven- 
ogfa, are incessantly advancing, let me again remind thee, to- 1 
^ards ^tfirmrlands end, — towards the end and extinction of 
►hat Faithfulness, Veracity, real Worth, was in their way of 
Ue. Their noble ancestors have fashioned for them a ' life- 
oad ;* — in how many thousand senses, this ! There is not an 
•M wise Proverb on their tongue, an YioiiesX '?fw\c\"^«^ •axKSo^- 
Mtaif in their iiearts into utterance, a -wise true Ta.eX>asA cS. ^o\asj» 
^degpatcIuDg any work or commerce o\ xciei^ \»ax. V^S.^^ ^^ 
euiy diem forward. Life is still possVbVe xc Oaeax. X^e^cs^^ 
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P all is not yet Puffery, Falsily. Mn mm on -worship and Uo 
because some*hat is yet Faithfulness, Veracity and 
With a certain very considerable finite quantity of Uni 
and Phantasm, social life is still possible ; not with an 
quantity I Exceed your certain quantity, the seven-fei 
and all things upwards lo the very Champion lased in 
gin to reel and flounder, — in Manchester Insurrections, 
isms, Sli ding-scales ; the Law of Gravitation not foi^el 
act. You advance incessantly towards the land's end; j 
literally enough, " consuming the way.' Step after step, 1 
seven Million unconscious men ; — til! you are a/ the lant 
till there is not Faithfulness enough among you any mo) 
the next step now is lifted net over land, but into a; 
ocean-deeps and roaring abysses : — unless perhaps the 
Gravitation have forgotten to act ? 

Oh, It is frightful when a whole Nation, as our ! 
used to say, has 'forgotten God ;' has remembered onl] 
mon, and what Mammon leads to I When your scl&ti 
ing Hatmaker is the emblem of almost all makers, and v 
and men, that make anything, — from soul-overseership 
overseerships, epic poems, acts of parliament, to hats an 
blacking 1 Not one false man but does uncountable m 
how much, in a generation or two, will Twenty-seven IC 
mostly false, manage to accumulate ? The sum of it, 
in every street, market-place, senate-house, circulating! 
cathedral, cotton-mill, and union- workhouse, fills one I 
a comic feeling I 



CHAPTER 11. 

GOSPEL O 



le goes^ 



Reader, even Christian Reader as thy title goesTE 

I any notion of Heaven and Hell? I rather apprehei 

Often as the words are on our tongue, they have got & I 

or semi-fabulous character for most of us, and pass cm 

kind of transient similitude, like a sound signifying littj 

Yet it is well worth while for us to know, once aa^' 

that they are not a similkude, not a. la\Ae tvqt <«inv^ 

tbey are an everlasting highesl (a.w\ "^a\ji^«(t^ 

other sulphur bums now a.n.yw^eie \tvftieSK a^ea^ H 
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Wen, and if there did not ! Believe that there does not ; be- 
lieve it if thou wilt, nay hold by it as a real increase, a rise 
to higher stages, to wider horizons and empires. All this has 
ranished, or has not vanished ; believe as thou wilt as to all 
this. But that an Infinite of Practical Importance, speaking 
with strict arithmetical exactness, an Infinite^ has vanished or 
can vanish from the Life of any Man : this thou shalt not be- 
lieve ! O brother, the Infinite of Terror, of Hope, of Pity, did 
it not at any moment disclose itself to thee, indubitable, un- 
Qameable ? Came it never, like the gleam of pretem2Xy\x2\ 
eternal Oceans, like the voice of old Eternities, far-sounding 
through thy heart of hearts ? Never ? Alas, it was not thy 
Liberalism, then ; it was thy Animalism ! The Infinite is more 
sure than any other fact. But only men can discern it ; mere 
building beavers, spinning arachnes, much more the predatory 
mlturous and vulpine species, do not discern it well ! — 

•The word Hell,* says Sauerteig, 'is still frequently in use 

• among the English people : but I could not without difficulty 

• ascertain what they meant by it. Hell generally signifies the 

• Infinite Terror, the thing a man is infinitely afraid of, and 

• shudders and shrinks from, struggling with his whole soul to 

• escape from it. There is a Hell therefore, if you will con- 

• sider, which accompanies man, in all stages of his history,* 

• and religious or other development: but the Hells of men and 

• Peoples differ notably. With Christians it is the infinite ter- 

• ror of being found guilty before the Just Judge. With old 

• Romans, I conjecture, it was the terror not of Pluto, for whom 

• probably they cared little, but of doing unworthily, doing un- 

• virtuously, which was their word for unw^^fuUy. And now 

• what is it, if you pierce through his Cants, his oft-repeated 

• Hearsays, what he calls his Worships and so forth, — ^what is 

• it that the modem English soul does, in very truth, dread in- 

• finitely, and contemplate with entire despair ? What is his 

• Hell, after all these reputable, oft-repeated Hearsays, what is 

• it ? With hesitation, with astonishment, I pronounce it to be : • 

• The terror of " Not succeeding ;" of not making money, fame, ( 
*or some other figure in the world, — chiefly of not making 

• money I Is not that a somewhat singular Hell ?* 

Yes, O Sauetteig, it is very singular. \i v?t ^o xvciX '^ 'sm5> 
'^ed ' where is the use of us ? We had bellex ivev^x V'a^J^^i^^'^ 
*& " Tremble intensely, " as our friend iVie T£.mv^Tox oS. C^i^-^ 



aft P>ST AND PRESENT. 

says : ^rt is the black Bottomless of Terror : wlia 
calls the 'Hell of the English' 1— But indeed this H 
laCurally to the Gospel of Mammonism, which also I 
Tcsponding Heaven. For there ii one Reality amor 
Phantasms ; about one thing we are entirely in eai 
making of money. Working Mammonism does divid< 
with idle game-preserving Dilettantism ; — thank H 
there is even a Mammonism, a«)Thing we are in ear: 
Idleness is worst, Idleness alone is without hope : 
estly at anything, you will by degrees learn to worl 
all things. There is endless hope in work, were it 
at making money. 

True, it must be owned, we for the present, with 
ion-Gospel, have come to strange conclusions, V 
Society ; and go about professing openly the total' 
tion, isolation. Our life is not a mutual helpfiilness; 
cloaked under due laws-of-war, named ' f^r cotnpe 
3 forth, it is a mutual hostility. We have profour 
;n everywhere that Cask-payment is not the sole 
human beings ; we think, nothing doubting, that , 
and liquidates all engagements of man. " My star 
;rs ?" answers the rich mill-owner : " Did not I hire 
D the market ? Did I not pay them, to the last sii 
um covenanted for ? What have I to do with them 
Verily Mammon- worship is a melancholy creed, Wht 
'tis own behoof, had killed Abel, and was questions 
s thy brother?" he too made answer, "Am I m; 
keeper ?" Did I not pay my brother his wages, th 
liad merited from me ? 

O sumptuous Merchant- Prince, illustrious game 
Duke, is there no way of ' killing' thy brother but I 
way 1 'A good man by the very look of him, by hi 
e with us as a fellow wayfarer in this Life^ 
'promises so much:' woe to him it he forget all suci 
if he never know that they were given I To a deal 
seared with the brute Idolatry of Sen^e, to whom go 
is equivalent to not making money, all ' promises,* 
duties, that cannot be pleaded for in Courts of Re 
dress (Aemselves in vain. Money \vft cari be otdei 
Shi noiiiiag more. I have not teaid «v aSi^^sa.^ 
tpec* not to hear in all FutuTC TAistorj. oS axt^ 
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Iiere under God's Heaven supporting itself on such Pnilo« 
ipby. The Universe is not made so ; it is made otherwise 
an $0. The man or nation of men that thinks it is made so, 
arches forward nothing doubting, step after step ; but marches 
-whither we know ! In these last two centuries of Atheistic 
ovemment (near two centuries now, since the blessed restora- 
m of his Sacred Majesty, and Defender of the Faith, Charles 
icond), I reckon that we have pretty well exhausted what of 
irm earth' there was for us to march on ; — and are now, very 
linously, shuddering, reeling, and let us hope trying to recoil, 
. the cliflf's edge I — 

For out of this that we call Atheism come so many other 
ns and falsities, each £^sity with its misery at its heels ! — A 
UL is not like wind {spiritus^ or breath) contained within a 
psule ; the Almighty Maker is not like a Clockmaker that 
ce, in old immemorial ages, having made his Horologe of a 
liverse, sits ever since and sees it go ! Not at all. Hence 
tnes Atheism ; come, as we say, many other ismsj and as 
I sum of all, comes Valetism, the reverse of Heroism ; sad 
>t of all woes whatsoever. For indeed, as no man ever saw 
I above-said wind-element enclosed within its capsule, and 
ds it at bottom more deniable than conceivable ; so too he ^ 
ds, in spite of Bridgwater Bequests, your Clockmaker Al- 
ghty an entirely questionable affair, a deniable affair ; — ^and 
cordingly denies it, and along with it so much else. Alas, one 
.ows not what and how much else ! For the faith in an In- 
able, Unnameable, Godlike, present everywhere in all that 
: see and work and suffer, is the essence of all faith whatso- 
er ; and that once denied, or still worse, asserted with lips 
ly, and out of bound prayerbooks only, what other thing re- 
nins believable ? That Cant well-ordered is marketable Cant ; 
at Heroism means gas -lighted Histrionism ; that seen with 
lear eyes' (as they call Valet-eyes), no man is a Hero, or ever 
is a Hero, but all men are Valets and Varlets. The accursed \ 
actical quintessence of all sorts of Unbelief ! For if there be 
m no Hero, and the Histrio himself begin to be seen into, 
lat hope is there for the seed oi Adam here below ? We are 
e doomed everlasting prey ot the Quack ; who, now in this 
JK^ now in that, is to filch us, to pluck and eaX. \3l<&, \^^ ^>\Ocv 
^dts as are convenient lor him. For tVie raodes ^xA ^x^^*^ 
crv Uttl^ The Quaclp pnce inevitable, V^ bini com^ vot^^^ ^ 
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let him pluck and eat me ;^swiftly, that I may at 
done with him ; for in his Quack-world I can have 
linger. Though he slay me, yet will I «o/ trust in hi 
he conquer nations, and have all the Flunkies of tl 
shouting at his heels, yet will 1 know well that Jie is 
that for him and his there is no continuance app( 
only in Gehenna and the Pool. Alas, the Atheist 
its utmost summits of Heaven and Westminster-! 
wards through poor seven-feet Hals and ' Unvera 
hungry,' down to ihe lowest cellars and neglected I 
of it, is very wretched. 

One of Dr. Alison's Scotch facts struck us muc 
Irish Widow, her husband having died in one of tl 
Edinburgh, went forth with her three children, ba 
source, to solicit help from the Charilable Estabi 
that City. At this Charilable Establishment and 
she was refused ; referred from one to the other, 
none ; — till she had exhausted them all ; till her s 
heart failed her ; she sank down in typhus-fever ; \ 
fected her Lane with fever, so that ' seventeen oil 
died of fever there in consequence. The humane Ph 
thereupon, as with a. heart too full for speaking, V 
Iiave been ccoaotny to help this poor Widow ? She I 
fever, and killed seventeen of you ! — Very curious. 
Irish Widow applies to her fellow -creatures, as if si 
hold I am sinking, bare of help : ye must help me I 
sister, bone of your bone ; one God made us : ye 
me 1" They answer, " No, impossible ; thou art ■ 
ours." But she proves her sisterhood ; her typhi; 
tkem .• they actually were her brothers, though tienyi 
fauman creature ever to go lower for a proof? 

For, as indeed was very natural in such case, 
ment of the Poor by the Rich has long ago been gi 
Supply-and-demand, Laissez-faire and suchlike, anc 
■declared to be ' impossible.' " You are no sister o) 
I shadow of proof is there ? Here are our parchmen 
locks, proving indisputably our money-safes to be « 
to have no business with them. Depart t It is 1; 
— Nay, what wouldst thou thyself have us do? (ji 



' OfurtiatisHs an Iht ManaRimcnl o| Ih* Pom " 
»iteoey Alaoa. M.D. (Edinbuteb- "a-*-^ 
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ers. Nothing, my friends, — till you have got a soul for 
selves again. Till then all things are * impossible.' Till 
I cannot even bid you buy, as the old Spartans would have 
5, two-pence worth of powder and lead, and compendiously 
►t to death this poor Irish Widow : even that is * impossible* 
''ou. Nothing is left but that she prove her sisterhood by 
g, and infecting you with typhus. Seventeen of you lying 
I will not deny such proof that she was flesh of your flesh ; 
perhaps some of the living may lay it to heart. 

' Impossible :* of a certain two-legged animal with feathers 
said, if you draw a distinct chalk-circle round him, he sits 
•isoned, as if girt with the iron ring of Fate ; and will die 
5, though within sight of victuals, — or sit in sick misery 
J, and be fatted to death. The name of this poor two- 
2d animal is — Goose; and they make of him, when well 
ned, Pdti de foie gras^ much prized by some I 



CHAPTER in. 

GOSPEL OF DILETTANTISM. 

3uT after all, the Gospel of Dilettantism, producing a Gc 
ing Class who do not govern, nor understand in the leasv 
they are bound or expected to govern, is still moumfuler 
that of Mammonism. Mammonism, as we said, at least 
:s ; this goes idle. Mammonism has seized some portion 
s message of Nature to man ; and seizing that, and foUow- 
t, will seize and appropriate more and more of Nature's 
age : but Dilettantism has missed it wholly. * Make money :' 
will mean withal, * Do work in order to make money.* But, 
gracefully idle in May fair,* what does or can that mean ? ^ 
ile, game-preserving and even corn-lawing Aristocracy, in 
an England as ours : has the world, if we take thought of 
'er seen such a phenomenon till very lately? Can it long 
nue to see such ? 

Accordingly the impotent, insolent Donothingism in Prac- 
ind Saynothingism in Speech, which we have to witness or ^ 
side of our affairs, is altogether amazm^. N. Corcv-YaN^ ^^^ 
trating itself openly, for ten years or raox^, vrv^ ^ •ax'?>^ 
' to make the anscls, and some otVier c\ass«s ol cxeaX>i.x^^ 
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in Parliament and 
•/think. 'Eocpedt 
> not known thai 



weep I For men are not ashamed to ris 
elsewhere, and speak the things they do 
ency," 'Necessities of Party,' &c, &c. I 1 
the Tongue of Man is a sacred organ : that Mao himself is dt 
hnable in Philosophy as an ' Incarnate Word;' the Word not 
there, you have do Man there either, but a Phantasm insteaJI 
In this way it is that Absurdities may live long enough, — stil 
walking, and talking for themselves, years and decades aftertlK 
brains are quite out I How are ' the knaves and dastards' evff 
lo be got ' arrested' at that rate ?■ — 

" No man in this fashionable London of yours, "friend SaoH- 
teig would say, '■ speaks a plain word to me. Every 
bound to be something more than plain ; to be pungent witlul, 
witty, ornamental. His poor fraction of sense has to be periud 
into some epigrammatic shape, that it may prick 
perhaps (this is the commonest) to be topsyturvied, left staJut" 
ing on its head, that I may remember it the better 1 Such grin- 
ning inanity is very sad to the soul of man. Human faces shoidi 
not grin on one like masks ; they should look on one like lactfi 
I love honest laughter, as 1 do sunlight; but not dishonol' 
most kinds of dancing too ; but the St.-Vitus kind not at tfil 
A fashionable wit, ach Himinel i if you ask. Which, he ofl 
Death's-head, will be the cheerier company for me ? praysed 

Insincere Speech, truly, is the prime material of 
Action. Action hangs, as it were, dissolved in Sfteech, 
Thought whereof Speech is the Shadow ; and precipitates 
»e]f therefrom. The kind of Speech in a man betokens i 
Jof Action you will get from him. Our Speech, is lb 
Ti days, has become amazing. Johnson complained, "} 
^Bpeaks in earnest, Sir ; there is no serious conversation 
B all serious speech of men, as that of Seven teen th-l 
s, Twelfth- Century Catholics. German Poets of thisi 
fchas become Jargon, more or less insane. Cromwell 
|t*ind a quack ; Anselm, Becket, Goethe, ditto ditto. 
^'Perhaps few narratives in History or Mythology 
significant than that Moslem one, of Moses and 
by the Dead Sea. A tribe of men dwelt 
same Asphaltic Lake ; and having forgotten, as wc 
[ prone to do, the inner lacls o\ NaWiic, a.n6 vifue^' 
l^laities and outer semblancfis o( \l, 'Bwe lifiwsB.' 
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— verging indeed towards a certain far deeper Lake, 
eupon it pleased kind Heaven to send them the Prophet 
5, with an instructive word of warning, out of which might 
sprung * remedial measures' not a few. But no : the men 

Dead Sea discovered, as the valet-species always does in 
5 or prophets, no comeliness in Moses ; listened with real 
n to Moses, with light grinning, or with splenetic sniffs 
leers, affecting evien to yawn ; and signified, in short, that 
bund him a humbug, and even a bore. Such was the 
1 theory these men of the Asphalt Lake formed to them- 

of Moses, That probably he was a humbug, that certainly 
s a bore. 

OSes withdrew ; but Nature and her rigorous veracities 
n withdraw. The men of the Dead Sea, when we next 
to visit them, were all ' changed into Apes ;*i sitting on 
ees there, grinning now in the most umffected manner ; 
ring and chattering very genuine nonsense ; finding the 

Universe now a most indisputable Humbug I The Uni- 
has become a Humbug to these Apes who thought it one. 

they sit and chatter, to this hour : only, I believe, every 
ith there returns to them a bewildered half-consciousness, 
jminiscence ; and they sit, with their wizened smoke-dried 
IS, and such an air of supreme tragicality as Apes may ; 
g out through those blinking smoke-bleared eyes of theirs, 
ae wonderfulest universal smoky Twilight and undecipher- 
iisordered Dusk of Things ; wholly an Uncertainty, Un- 
^bility, they and it ; and for commentary thereon, here 
lere an unmusical chatter or mew : — truest, tragicalest 
mg conceivable by the mind of man or ape I They made 
J of their souls ; and so have lost them. Their worship 
; Sabbath now is to roost there, with unmusical screeches, 
alf-remember that they had souls. 

idst thou never, O Traveller, fall-in with parties of this 
Meseems they are grown somewhat numerous in our 

^ Sale's Koran (Introductioii). 



CHAPTER IV. 

HAPPY. 

All work, even cotton -spinning, is noble ; work is tkM 
noble : be that here said and asserted once more. And in lib 
manner too, all dignity is painful ; a life of ease is not for ai 
man, nor for any god. The life of all gods figures itself to a 
as a Sublime Sadness, — earnestness of Infinite Battle again* 
Infinite Labour. Our highest religion is named the • Woidip 
of Sorrow.* For the son of man there is no noble crown, ud 
worn or even ill worn, but is a crown of thorns I — These thii^ 
in spoken words, or still better, in felt instincts alive in evof 
heart, were once well known. 

Does not the whole wretchedness, the whole Atkiism ail 
call it, of man's ways, in these generations, shadow itself for* 
in that unspeakable Life-philosophy of his : The pretension * 
be what he calls * happy' ? Every pitifiilest whipster that wall* 
within a skin has his head filled with the notion that he iSi tf 
be, or by all human and divine laws ought to be • happy.' ^ 
wishes, the pitifulest whipster's, ^re to be fidfilled for him; to 
days, the pitifulest whipster's, are to flow on in ever-gentic (* 
rent of enjoyment, impossible even for the gods. The projW 
preach to us. Thou shalt be happy ; thou shalt love pleastt* 
things, and find them. The people clamour, Why have we no* 
found pleasant things ? 

We construct our theory of Human Duties, not cm aaj 
Greatest-Nobleness Principle, never so mistaken ; no^ bat * 
a Greatest-Happiness Principle. * The word Soul with vs, < 

* in some Slavonic dialects, seems to be synonymous wii 

* Stomach,* We plead and speak, in our Parliaments and d» 
where, not as from the Soul, but from the Stomach ; — wheie 
fore indeed our pleadings are so slow to profit. We plead iW 
for God's Justice ; we are not ashamed to stand damoQxnii 
and pleading for our own * interests,* our own rents and tiade 
profits ; we say. They are the * interests* of so many ; tfctf 
is such an intense desire in us for them ! We demand W 
Trade, with much just vodteaX\oi\. ^xv^ \i^TifcNi5vKM»^ '^^^ 

poorer classes, who are tettWA-Y VN^^o^ ^^. ^^t^wssS.^ tso^Mi 
cheaper New-Orleans bacon, ^eiv ^sV oa. ^x^fe^ce^fc' 



HAPPY. 133 

forms, How can the indomitable spirit of Englishmen be kept 
up without plenty of bacon ? We shall become a ruined Na- 
tion I — Surely, my friends, plenty of bacon is good and indis- 
pensable : but, I doubt, you will never get even bacon by 
aiming only at that. You are men, not animals of prey, well- 
used or ill-used ! Your Greatest-Happiness Principle seems to 
me fast becoming a rather unhappy one. — What if we should 
cease babbling about ' happiness,' and leave it resting on it; 
o>m basis, as it used to do ! 

A gifted Byron rises in his wrath ; and feeling too surely 
that he for his part is not * happy,' declares the same in very 
violent language, as a piece of news that may be interesting. 
It evidently has surprised him much. One dislikes to see a 
man and poet reduced to proclaim on the streets such tidings : 
but on the whole, as matters go, that is not the most dislikable. 
Byron speaks the truth in this matter. Byron's large audience 
indicates how true it is felt to be. 

• Happy/ my brother ? First of all, what difference is it ^ 
whether thou art happy or not I Today becomes Yesterday so 
fiist, all Tomorrows become Yesterdays ; and then there is no 
question whatever of the • happiness,' but quite another ques- 
tion. Nay, thou hast such a sacred pity left at least for thy- 
self thy very pains, once gone over into Yesterday, become 
joys to thee. Besides, thou knowest not what heavenly blessed- 
ness and indispensable sanative virtue was in them; thou shalt 
only know it after many days, when thou art wiser ! — ^A bene- 
volent old Surgeon sat once in our company, with a Patient 
fiOlen sick by gourmandising, whom he had just, too briefly in 
Ihe Patient's judgment, been examining. The foolish Patient 
•till at intervals continued to break in on our discourse, which 
tather promised to take a philosophic turn : " But I have lost 
my appetite," said he, objurgatively, with a tone of irritated 
(<8^hos; " I have no appetite ; I can't eat !" — " My dear fellow," 
answered the Doctor in mildest tone, *' it isn't of the slightest 
umsequence ;" — and continued his philosophical discoursings 
iritfausl 

Or does the reader not know the history of that Scottish 
■mn Misanthrope ? The inmates of some tovii\.-rc«L\v%\cs^, ycw 
OK limilh.em parts, were thrown into tVie feaxW^e^x. iSa.TKv\s^ 
ktitMble symptoms of sl ghost inhabkmg xYie xveyA.\va^^^^^ '^^ 
laps even the jiaxtition-wall I Ever at a cexxam Vo>ax. ^^ 
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preternatural gnarring, growling and screeching, which ai 
as running bass, there began, in a horrid, scmi-artidlliCi 
earthly voice, this song: " Once I was hap-hap-happy, t 
I'm wiwjerable I Clack-clack-clack, gnarr-f-r, whuz-z : 
was hap-hap-happy, but now I'm wisirjerable !"— Rest, reffl 
turbed spirit ;— or indeed, as the good old Docior Said] 
dear fellow, it isn't of the slightest consequence 1 Ei(i n 
perturbed spirit could not rest ; and to the neighbours, f 
aifrighted, or at least insulTerably bored by him, it -was 0| 
consequence that they had to go and examine ir 
chamber. In his haunted chamber, they find thai t 
turbed spirit is an unfortunate — Imitator of ByroH? 
an unfortunate rusty Meat-jack, gnarring and creaJcin] 
I and work \ and this, in Scottish dialect, is its Byre 
I sical Life-philosophy, sung according to ability I I 

Truly, I think the man who goes about pothering ad 

roaring for bis ' happiness," — pothering, and were it balldt 

ing, poem-making, or in what way soever fussing and ex| 

himself, — he is not the man that will help us to ■ get our % 

, and dastards arrested' 1 No ; he rather is on the way 

.e the number, — by at least one unit and bis tail I 01 

L ioo, thai this is all a modem affair ; belongs not t 

L Jleroic times, but to th^ae dastard new tinges. ' Happini 
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brave man ever troubled hitnsis 
, happiness enough to gel hlj 
done. Not " I can't eat !" but '• 1 can't work 1" that it 
burden of all wise complaining among men, It is, i£ 
the one unhappiness of a man. That he cannot wort; 
cannot get his destiny as a man fullilted. Behold, iba 
passing swiftly over, our life is passing swiftly over ; A 
night cometh, wherein no man can work. The night Onct 
our happiness, our unhappiness, — it is all abolished; 
clean gone ; a thing thai has been : " not of the alishtt! 
sequence' whether we were happy as eupeptic Citrti^ 
pig of Epicurus, or Unbap^-j as "^o^i -H-fai -^(Ki^ 
ifcaJ BjTon with Giaouts and sensftj&ue^ cd^a^ 



ininusical Meat-juck wii.b.\va.td\a.'oo'ii avi.i ^-la-X 
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rork, — behold that is not abolished, that has not vanished : 
Rir work, behold, it remains, or the want of it remains ; — for 
mdless Times and Eternities, remains ; and that is now the 
iole question with us forevermore I Brief brawling Day, with 
ts noisy phantasms, its poor paper-crowns tinsel-gilt, is gone ; 
md divine everlasting Night, with her star-diadems, with her 
silences and her veracities, is come ! What hast thou done, 
md how? Happiness, unhappiness : all that was but the wages 
:hou hadst ; thou hast ^spent all that, in sustaining thyself 
lutherward ; not a coin of it remains with thee, it is all spent, 
eaten : and now thy work, where is thy work ? Swift, out with 
it ; let us see thy work ! 

Of a truth, if man were not a poor hungry dastard, and 
even much of a blockhead withal, he would cease criticising 
his victuals to such extent ; and criticise himself rather, what 
he does with his victuals ! 

CHAPTER V. 

THE ENGLISH. 

And yet, with all thy theoretic platitudes, what a depth of 
practical sense in thee, great England I A depth of sense, of 
justice, and courage ; in which, under all emergencies and 
world-bewilderments, and under this most complex of emergen- 
ces we now live in, there is still hope, there is still assurance ! 

The English are a dumb people. They can do great acts, 
but not describe them. Like the old Romans, and some few 
others, their Epic Poem is written on the Earth's surface : 
England her Mark I It is complained that they have no art- 
bts : one Shakspeare indeed ; but for Raphael only a Reynolds ; 
for Mozart nothing but a Mr. Bishop : not a picture, not a 
song. And yet they did produce one Shakspeare : consider 
bow the element of Shakspearean melody does lie imprisoned 
in their nature ; reduced to unfold itself in mere Cotton-mills, 
Constitutional Governments, and suchlike ; — all the more in- 
teresting when it does become visible, as even in such unex- 
pected shapes it succeeds in doing! Goethe spoke of the Horse^ 
bo# impressive almost affecting it v/as X\ial ^tv ^xCvkvA ^S. '^iv^.O^ 
i^c&w Bbould stand obstructed so ; \ts s^teOsi xiJi5Cd\\vi,^ss2X 
* mariicalatte neiglung, its handiness mete Koojv^^'^'^^ ^^ 
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fingers all constricted, tied together, the finger-nails 
into a mere hoof, shod with iron. The more significant, 
he, are those eye-flashings of the generous noble quadnpelj 
those prancings, curvings of the neck clothed with, thnadeb 

A Dog of Knowledge has free utterance; but the Wi 
is almost mute, very far from free ! It is even sa Truly, 
freest utterances are not by any means always the best: 
are the worst rather ; the feeblest, trivialest ; their 
prompt, but small, ephemeral Commend me to the 
English, to the silent Romans. Nay the silent Russian^ 
I believe to be worth something are they not even now 
ing, under much obloquy, an immense semi-baxtiaioiis 
world from Finland to Kamtschatka, into rule^ sul 
civilisation, — really in an old Roman fJEishion ; speaking 
word about it ; quietly hearing all manner of vituperativt 
Editors speak ! While your ever-talking, ever-| 
French, for example, what are they at this moment drilling] 
Nay of all animals, the freest of utterance, I should judges 
the genus Simia: go into the Indian woods, say all TraveUo^j 
and look what a brisk, adroit, unresting Ape-population it ili 



The spoken Word, the written Poem, is said to be Mi 
epitome of the man ; how much more the done woxk. WmI* 
soever of morality and of intelligence ; what of patience,. p<>i 
severance, faithfulness, of method, insight, ingenuity, energf j 
in a word, whatsoever of Strength the man had in 1dm will ^ 
written in the Work he does. To work : why, it ia to try lus*] 
self against Nature, and her everlasting unerring Lavs ; thOB 
will tell a true verdict as to the man. So much of virtue arf 
of faculty did we find in him ; so much and no mote \ 'Bk 
had such capacity of harmonising himself with nu and my V 
alterable ever-veracious Laws ; of co5perating and woikiqgli 
/ bade him ; — and has prospered, and has not prospered tf 
you see ! — ^Workmg as great Nature bade him : does not ^^\ 
mean virtue of a kind ; nay of all kinds ? Cotton can be 
and sold, Lancashire operatives can be got to spin it, aaitf i 
length one has the woven webs and sells them, by folk 
Nature's regulations in that matter : by not following Nl 
regulations, you have them not. Xa^aLWN^VJassBLiafltv- 
5 no Cotton -vf eh to sell: "Natoxe toAs aVS^ 
our 'Strength: is not Streng^ "but YMxaaXiX 
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d, so far as it is faculty. A man that can succeed in 

is to me always a man. 
f one loves to see the burly figure of him, this thick- 

seemingly opaque, perhaps sulky, almost stupid Man 
ice, pitted against some light adroit Man of Theory, all 
nth clear logic, and able anywhere to give you Why 
trefore I The adroit Man of Theory, so light of move- 
ear of utterance, with his bow full-bent and quiver full 
i^-arguments, — surely he will strike down the game, 

everywhere the heart of the matter ; triumph every- 
as he proves that he shall and must do? To your 
ment, it turns out oftenest No. The cloudy-browed, 
led, opaque Practicality, with no logic utterance, in 
nainly, with here and there a low grunt or growl, haa 
ivhat transcends all logic-utterance : a Congruity with 
ittered. The Speakable, which lies atop, as a superfi- 
., or outer skin, is his or is not his : but the Doable, 
eaches down to the World's centre, you find him there! 

rugged Brindley has little to say for himself; the rug- 
indley, when difficulties accumulate on him, retires 
• generally to his bed ;' retires * sometimes for three 
ogether to his bed, that he may be in perfect privacy 

and ascertain in his rough head how the difficulties 
overcome. The ineloquent Brindley, behold he has 

seas together ; his ships do visibly float over valleys, 
T through the hearts of mountains ; the Mersey and the 
;, the Humber and the Severn have shaken hands : 

most audibly answers. Yea I The Man of Theory 
his full-bent bow : Nature's Fact ought to fall stricken, 
5 not : his logic-arrow glances from it as from a scaly 

and the obstinate Fact keeps walking its way. How 

I At bottom, you will have to grapple closer with the 
; take it home to you, by real faculty, not by seeming 

try whether you are stronger, or it is stronger. Close 
wrestle it : sheer obstinate toughness of muscle ; but 
lore, what we call toughness of heart, which will mean 
nee hopeful and even desperate, unsubduable patience, 
ed candid openness, clearness of mind ; all tVvvs s\v^ 
3i.grth' in wrestling your dragon ; tYie vAxo\t Twacci^ ^^^^ 

is in this work, we shall get tVie icieasMx^ ov^si^vsv 
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Of all the Nations in the world at present the English at 
the stupidest in speech, the wisest in action. As good as » 
' dumb' Nation, I say, who cannot speak, and have never yd 
spoken, — spite of the Shakspeares and Miltcns who ahowus 
what possibilities there arel^O Mr. Bull, I look in that sadyl 
face of thine with a mixture of pity and laughter, yet also «^l 
wonder and veneration. Thou complainest not, my illus 
friend ; and yet I believe the heart of thee is full of sorrow, rf 
unspoken sadness, seriousness, — profound melancholy (as so 
have said] the basis of thy being. Unconsciously, for fl 
speakest of nothing, this great Universe is great to thee. Iftifl 
by levity of floating, but by stubborn force of swimming, thill I 
thou make thy way, The Fates sing of thee that thou sI " 
many times be thought an ass and a dull ox, and shalt wU> i I 
godlike indifference believe it. My friend, — and it ii 
true, nothing ever falser in point of fact! Thou art oftbdi 
great ones whose greatness the small passer-by does not 4* 
cern. Thy very stupidity is wiser than their wisdom. A 
grand vis inertia is in thee ; how many grand qualities HW 
known to small men I Nature alone knows thee, ackn?* 
ledges the bulk and strength of thee : thy Epic, unsung iB 
words, is written in huge characters on the face of this PluRt 
— sea-moles, cotton-trades, railways, fleets and cities, Inwifl 
Empires, Americas, New Hollands ', legible throughout '&' 
Solar System 1 

But the dumb Russians too, as I said, they, drilling 4 
wild Asia and wild Europe into military rank and tile, K tt 
ble yet hitherto a prospering enterprise, are still dumber. '' 
old Romans also could not speak, for many c 
till the world was theirs ; and so many speaking Greek 
their logic-arrows all spent, had been absorbed and aboQil 
The logic-arrows, how they glanced futile from obdurMC tl 
skinned Facts ; Facts to be wrestled down only by thi! 9 
vigour of Roman thews 1 — ^As for me, I honour, in tbes4 IT 
babbling days, all the Silent rather. A grand Silencefl 
Romans : — nay the grandest of all, is it not that of 'a 
Even Triviality, Imbecility, that can sit silent, how n 
r is it in comparison! The 'talent of silence' is i 
oas. Great honour to him wbose tpvc \a a. TOAoi\a>j 
ter Iliad ; not a jingling Sham-l\ia.A, noiVvivf, viae. "\*^ 
ttJiaineters and forms mereiv- Bui s'w^ ^eai.ei ■floon 
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Epic be a mighty Empire slowly built together, a mighty Series 
rf Heroic Deeds, — a mighty Conquest over Chaos; whick Epic 
be • Eternal Melodies* have, and must have, informed and 
Iwelt in, afi it sung itself! There is no mistaking that latter 
Spic Deeds are greater than Words. Deeds have such a 
tfe, mute but undeniable, and grow as living trees and fruit- 
fees do ; they people the vacuity of Time, and make it green 
icd worthy. Why should the oak prove logically that it ought 
grow, and will grow ? Plant it, try it ; what gifts of dili- 
[ent judicious assimilation and secretion it has, of progress 
ind resistance, oi force to grow, will then declare themselves, 
^y much-honoured, illustrious, extremely inarticulate Mi 
3uUl— 

Ask Bull his spoken opinion of any matter, — oftentimes the 
(»ce of dulness can no farther go. You stand silent, incredu- 
ous, as over a platitude that borders on the Infinite. The 
nan's Churchisms, Dissenterisms, Puseyisms, Benthamisms, , 
Allege Philosophies, Fashionable Literatures, are unexampled 
in this world. Fate's prophecy is fulfilled ; you call the man 
in ox and an ass. But set him once to work, — respectable 
nan I His spoken sense is next to nothing, nine-tenths of it 
palpable ;»ewsense : but his unspoken sense, his inner silent 
Reeling of what is true, what does agree with fact, what is do- 
uble and what is not doable, — this seeks its fellow in the 
W)rld. A terrible worker; irresistible against marshes, moun- 
ains, impediments, disorder, incivilisation ; everywhere van- 
loishing disorder, leaving it behind him as method and order, 
tte 'retires to. his bed three days,' and considers! 

Nay withal, stupid as he is, our dear John, — ever, after 
nfiiiite tumblings, and spoken platitudes innumerable from 
barrel-heads and parliament- benches, he does settle down 
|omewhere about the just conclusion ; you are certain that his 
nmbfings and tumblings will end, after years or centuries, in 
ibe stable equilibrimn. Stable equilibrium, I say ; centre-of- 
pavity lowest ; — not the unstable, with centre-of-gravity high- 
tt^ asi I have known it done by quicker people ! For indeed, 
fc bnt jmnble and tumble sufficiently, you avoid that worst 
fcflt, of settling with your centre-oi-gt2LV\\?j \ivgaftsx\ ^^v>s. 
jjtei^a^/avitjr i« certain to come liwest., axA x.<i s\»:i n^^^^* 
'i&nmes^ what we in our impatience caXV * sx>\v^^vei ; \i^^^^ 
hP Of Stable A^iiibrium over unstaVAe, sti^XV nj^ ^g^v^c^^^ 
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little slowness ? Not the least admirable quality of BdS i 
after all, that of remaining insensible to logic ; holding out 
considerable periods, ten years or more, as in this of the 
Laws, after all arguments and shadow of arguments havefiukd 
away from him, till the very urchins on the street titter at Ae 
arguments he brings. Logic, — Aoyixii, the • Art of Speedy' 
— does indeed speak so and so ; clear enough : neverthelai 
Bull still shakes his head ; will see whether nothing else ilk" 
gical, not yet 'spoken,* not yet able to be 'spoken,' do not lie 
in the business, as there so often does I — My firm bdief i^ 
that, finding himself now enchanted, hand-shackled, to 
shackled, in Poor-Law Bastilles and elsewhere, he will retiR 
three days to his bed, and arrive at a conclusion or tvol 
His three-years 'total stagnation of trade,' alas, is not thati 
painful enough * lying in bed to consider himself'? Poor Bulll 
Bull is a born Conservative; for this too I inexpressiblf 
honour him. All great Peoples are conservative ; slow to I* 
lieve in novelties ; patient of miich error in actualities ; deeply 
and forever certain of the greatness that is in Law, in Custoa 
once solemnly established, and now long recognised as just and 
final. — ^True, O Radical Reformer, there is no Custom thil 
can, properly speaking, be final ; none. And yet thou scesl 
Customs which, in all civilised countries, are accounted final; 
nay, under the Old-Roman name of Mores, are accounted 
Morality, Virtue, Laws of God Himself. Such, I assure thcci 
not a few of them are ; such almost all of them once werft 
And greatly do I respect the solid character, — ^a blockhead, 
thou wilt say ; yes, but a well-conditioned blockhead, and the 
best-conditioned, — ^who esteems all * Customs once solemnlf 
acknowledged' to be ultimate, divine, and the rule for a man 
to walk by, nothing doubting, not inquiring farther. What a 
time of it had we, were all men's life and trade still, in all 
parts of it, a problem, a hypothetic seeking, to be settled by 
painful Logics and Baconian Inductions 1 The Clerk in East- 
cheap cannot spend the day in verifying his Ready-Reckonffi 
he must take it as verified, true and indisputable; or his Book- 
keeping by Double Entr)' will stand stilL "Where is yW 
Posted Ledger ?" asks the Master at night. — *• Sir," ansiW* 
the other, **1 was verifying my 'Read-^-^^cJitoxiet^^sA^aA^WS 
errorb. The Ledger is — V — Yaixvcv sv\Oci^>i>civR!^\ 

True, aU turns on your Readv-K^cVoT.«>Qeva!SL^B«A«« 
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;ct, being not insupportably incorrect ! A Ready-Reckoner 
b has led to distinct entries in your Ledger such as these : 
ditor an English People by fifteen hundred years of good 
50ur ; and Debtor to lodging in enchanted Poor-Law Bas- 
is : Creditor by conquering the largest Empire the Sun 
r saw ; and Debtor to Donothingism and " Impossible" 
tten on all departments of the government thereof: Creditor 
mountains of gold ingots earned ; and Debtor to No Bread 
chasable by them:* — such Ready-Reckoner, methinks, is 
ming to be suspect ; nay is ceasing, and has ceased, to 
ispect! Such Ready-Reckoner is a Solecism in Eastcheap; 
must, whatever be the press of business, and will ai? 
be rectified a little. Business can go on no longer wil 
The most Conservative English People, thickest-skinnei 

patient of Peoples, is driven alike by its Logic and ii 
>gic, by things * spoken,* and by things not yet spoken o 
speakable, but only felt and very unendurable, to be wholly 
forming People. Their Life, as it is, has ceased to be 
;r possible for them. 

Jrge not this noble silent People ; rouse not the Berserfcjr 
that lies in them ! Do you know their Cromwells, Hamp- 
, their Pyms and Bradshaws? Men very peaceable, but 
that can be made very terrible I Men who, like their old 1 
sch Fathers in Agrippa*s days, * have a soul that despises 
1 ;* to whom * death,* compared with falsehoods and injus- 
, is light; — *in whom there is a rage unconquerable by the 
3rtal gods I* Before this, the English People have taken 
preternatural-looking Spectres by the beard ; saying vir 
)r: "And if thou wert 'preternatural*? Thou with th] 
Qe-rights' grown diabolic-wrongs ? Thou, — not even • na- 

;' decapitable; totally extinguishable !'* Yes, just so 

ke as this People's patience was, even so godlike will and 
: its impatience be. Away, ye scandalous Practical Sole- 
s, children actually of the Prince of Darkness ; ye have 
broken our hearts ; we can and will endure you no longer, 
me, we say ; depart, while the play is good ! By the Most 
I God, whose sons and bom missionaries true men are, ye 

not continue here I You and we have become incora^^tv- 
can 'mhalbit one house no longer. ¥.\\)[ve:r -^ovi tkvvsx '^o^ ^"^. 
Are ye ambitious to try which it s\iaXV\>e.'^ 
my Conservative friends, who suW specSsXt^ x^-axwi; -a-^^^ 
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^^pbtniggle to approve yourselves ■Conservative," would fo I 
^V^ 1 could persuade you of this world-old fact, than which 
I not surer, That Truth and Justice alone are capuiU o 

•conserved' and preserved ! The thing which is uajugt, 
is Hol according to God's Law, will you, in a. God's Ui 
try to conserve that ? It is so old, say you ? Yes, a 
hotter haste aughijrou, of all others, tojae in. to let it g 
older 1 If but the faintest whisper in your hearts intin 
you that it is not fair, — hasten, for the sake of Conset 
itself, 10 probe it rigorously, to cast it forth at once and 
if guilty. How will or can you preserve it, the thing 
not fair? ' Impossibility' a thousandfold is marked oi 
And ye call yourselves Conservatives, Aristocracies :— 
not honour and nobleness of mind, if they had departe 
all the Earth elsewhere, to find their last refuge with yo 
unfortunate 1 

The bough that is dead shall be cut away, for the 3 

the tree itself. Old? Yes, it is too old. Many a weary 

Utas it swung and creaked there, and gnawed and frettei 

Tjts dead wood, the organic substance and still living fi 

this good tree ; many a long summer has its ugly naked 

defaced the fair green umbrage ; every day it has don 

chief, and that only : off with it, for the tree's sake, if 

thing more ; let the Conservatism that would preserve 

L away. _Did no wood. forester apprise you that a dead 

' h its dead toot left sticking there is extraneous, poisi 

is a dead iron spike, some horrid rusty ploughshare 

□ the living substance;- — nay is far worse; for in everj 

rm ('commercial crisis' or the like), it frets and creak 

itself to and fro, and cannot he quiet as your dead iron 

would, 

If I were the Conservative Party of England (which 
other bold figure of speech), I would rot for a hundre( 
sand pounds an hour allow those Corn-Laws to cot 
Polosi and Golconda put together would not purcha 
assent to them. Do you count what treasuries of bitter 
nation they are laying up for you tn every just Ei^li«l| 
Do you know what questions, not as to Corn-prices andfi 
scaies idone, they are forcing evcrj teflective Englt^ll 
ask kimseUl Questions itiso\Mb\e, ot^ivftieWK. unu^ietu^ 
'ian any of our Logic-pWnraicw Vw^iinxa "KiJi -wjani'.l 
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deep enough, — ^which it were better that we did not name even 
in tiiought I You are forcing us to think of them, to begin 
ottering, themu The utterance of them is begun ; and where 
will it be ended, think you? When two millions of one's 
brother-men sit in Workhouses, and five millions, as is inso- 
lently said, * rejoice in potatoes, there are various things that 
most be begun, let theq» end where they can. 



CHAPTER VI. 

TWO CENTURIES. 

The Settlement effected by our * Healing Parliament* in the 
Year of Grace 1 660, though accomplished under universal acdap 
mations from the four corners of the British Dominions, turns 
out to have been one of the mournfulest that ever took place in « 
this land of ours. It called and thought itself a Settlement of 
brightest hope and fulfilment, bright as the blaze of universal 
tar-barrels and bonfires could make it : and we find it now, on 
looking back on it with the insight which trial, has yielded, a 
Settlement as of despair. Considered well, it was a Settlement 
to govern henceforth without God, with only some decent Pre- 
tence of God. 

Governing by the Christian Law of God had been found a 
thing of battle, convulsion, confusion, an infinitely difficult thing: 
(therefore let us noV abandon it, and govern only by so much 
trf God's Christian Law as — as may prove quiet and convenient 
for us. What is the end of Government ? To guide men in the 
way wherein they should go ; towards their true good in thii 
life, the portal of infinite good in a life to come ? To guide mei 
«i such way, and ourselves in such way, as the Maker of men 
whose eye is upon us, will sanction at the Great Day? — Oi 
Uas, perhaps at bottom is there no Great Day, no sure outlook 
of any life to come ; but only this poor life, and what of taxes, 
^cities, Nell-Gwyns and entertainments we can manage to 
BUister here ? In that case, the end of Government will be. To 
^oppress all noise and disturbance, whether of Puritan preach- 
iBg, Cameronian psalm-singing, thieves'-riot, murder, arson, or 
■i»at ncnse soever, and — be careful that sir^i^\\&^ ^o xvcx Val^\ K 
^notable conclusion, if we wiU think oi "W axi^ tvox ^>2^^^*Q^- 
f abundance oi fruits for us. Oliver CromvieVi s Xio^l ^i^a.'Wj.^ 
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the Tyburn gallows, as the type of Puritanism found ft 
executable, execrable, — yes, that gallows-tree has been : 
post into very strange country indeed. Let earnest Pui 
die ; let decent Formalism, whatsoever cant it be or [ 
live 1 We have had a pleasant journey in that directic 
are — arriving at our Inn? 

To support the Four Pleas of the (Jrown, and keej 
coming in : in very sad seriousness, has not this been, evi 
even in the best times, almost the one admitted end ani 
Government ? ReUgion, Christian Church, Moral Du 
fact that man had a soul at all ; that in man's life there 
eternal truth or justice at all, — has been as good as lefl 
out of sight. Church indeed, — ^as. the endless talk and 
we have had of High-Church, Low.Church, Churcb-Es 
Church-in-Danger : we invite the Christian reader to thi 
ther it has not been a too miserable screech-owl pban 
talk and struggle, as for a ' Church,' — which one had ra 
defme at present I 

But now in these godless two centuries, looking at 1 
and her efforts and doings, if we ask. What of England"! 
the Law of Nature had accepted. Nature's King had 
Furthered and pronounced to have truth in them, — whei 
answer ? Neither the ' Church' of Hurd and Warburt 
the Anti' Church of Hume and Paine; not in any sb 
Spiritualism of England : all this is already seen, or ht 
to be seen, for what it is ; a thing that Nature does x 
On the one side is dreary Cant, with a remi/n'fcenct e 
noble and divine ; on the other is but acrid Candour 
prophecy of things brutal, infernal. Hurd and Warbit 
sunk into the s^re and yellow leaf ; no considerable 
true-seeing men looks thitherward for healing i the Pa 
Hume Atheistic theory, of ■ things well let alone,' with 
Equality and the like, is also in these days declaril 
nought, unable to keep the world from taking fire. 

The theories and speculations of both these parti 

may say, of all intermediate parties and persons, ] 

be things which the Eternal Veracity did not accept 

iperficial, ephemeral, which already a near Posterilj( 

them already dead and brown-leafed, is about to suppi 

'>rge(. The Spiritualism o( E.ng\and. lot toose v^ 

were, all foreettah\e, Mutt \i3s \«iett ""^^^S 

i 
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ennial Scriptures of Mankind have had small accession: 
n all English Books, in rhyme or prose, in leather binding 
in paper wrappage, how many verses have been added to 
se? Our most melodious Singers have sung as from the 
yat outwards : from the inner Heart of Man, from the great 
art of Nature, through no Pope or Philips, has there come 
' tone* The Oracles have been dumb. In brief, the Spoken 
>rd of England has not been true. The Spoken Word ot 
gland turns out to have been trivial ; of short endurance ; 

valuable, not available as a Word, except for the passing 
r. It has been accordant with transitory Semblance ; discord- 

with eternal Fact. It has been unfortunately not a Word, 
; a Cant ; a helpless involuntary Cant, nay too often a cunning 
untary one : either way, a very mournful Cant ; the Voice 
: of Nature and Fact, but of something other than these. 

With all its miserable shortcomings, with its wars, contro- 
"sies, with its trades-unions, famine -msurrections, — it is her 
ictical Material Work alone that England has to show for 
rself I This, and hitherto almost nothing more ; yet actually 
I. The grim inarticulate veracity of the English People, un- 
le to speak its meaning in words, has turned itself silently on 
Qgs ; and the dark powers of Material Nature have answered, 
Tes, this at least is true, this is not false I" So answers Ma- 
e. " Waste desert-shrubs of the Tropical swamps have be- 
ne Cotton-trees ; and here, under my furtherance, are verily 
iren shirts, — hanging unsold, undistributed, but capable to 
distributed, capable to cover the bare backs of my children 
nen. Mountains, old as the Creation, I have permitted to 
bored through ; bituminous fuel-stores, the wreck of forests 
t were green a million years ago, — 1 have opened them from 

secret rock-chambers, and they are yours, ye English. Your 
re fleets, steamships, do sail the sea ; huge Indias do obey 
I ; from huge New Englands and Antipodal Australias comes 
•fit and traffic to this Old England of mine !" So answers 
ture. The Practical Labour of England is not a chimerical I 
.▼iality : it is a Fact, acknowledged by all the Worlds ; which I 

man and no demon will contradict. It is, very audibly, j 
a^ very inarticulately as yet, the one God's Voice we have' 
ird in these two atheistic centuries. 

to observe with what bewilder m^ o)ascax^Vvara&^'^^ 



impediments nil this as yet stands entangled, and is yi 

!)igible to no man I How. with our gross Atheism, we 
not to be the Voice of Cod to us, but regard it merely as I 
of earthly Profil-and-Loss. And have a Hell in EngUni 
Hell of not malting money. And coldly see the aH-coni 

(valiant Sons of Toil sit enchanted, by the miUion, in thei 
Law Bastille, as ifihis were Nature's Law : — mumbling 
selves some vague janglement of Laissez-faire. Supply-i 
mand. Cash-payment the one nexus of man to man : Fre( 
Competition, and Devil take the hindmost, our latest Go9 
preached I 
/ As if, in truth, there \vere no God of Labour ; as if] 
' Labour and brutal Mammonism were convertible tern 
I serious, most earnest Mammonism grown Midas-eared; 
m serious Dilettantism, earnest about nothing, grinning wit 
B ticulate incredulous incredible jargon about all things, 
■ ettchanted Dilettanti do by the Dead Sea I It is m 
enough, for the present hour ; were there not an endles 
in it withal. Giant Labour, truest emblem there is of ( 
World-Worker. Demiurgus, and Eternal Maker ; noble L 
■which is yet to be the King of this Earth, and sit on th 
Jest throne, — staggering hitherto like a blind inationBl 
tiardly allowed to have his common place on the 5tr« 
tnents; idle Dilettantism, Dead-Sea Apsm crying oot, ' 
with him ; he is dangerous 1" 

Labour must become a seeing rational giant, with a- 
the body of him, and take his place on the throne of th 
leaving his Mammonism, and several other adjui 
lower steps of said throne. 



CBuT what will reflective reader* say of 
such as ours, addressing its Workers with aii'< 
■ Over-produclion' I Over-prodi 
mtscellaaeous, ignoble manufacturing indivi 
duced too much \ We accuse fDii of toa,k.TOg 
thousand shirts for the bare hacVs oi n:Mi\a.TA. 
too, which yoa have made, oi hist\a.a, o^ 
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of jane, nankeen and woollen broadcloth, are they not 
old ? Of hats for the human head, of shoes for the hu- 
bot, of stools to sit on, spoons to eat with — Nay, what say 
ts or shoes ? You produce gold-watches, jewelries, silver- 
and epergnes, commodes, chiffoniers, stuffed sofas — Hea- 
the Commercial Bazaar and multitudinous Howel-and- 
ies cannot contain you. You have produced, produced ; 
that seeks your indictment, let him look around. Millions 
rts, and empty pairs of breeches, hang there in judgment 
jt you. We accuse you of over-producing : you are crim- 
guilty of producing shirts, breeches, hats, shoes and com- 
ies, in a frightful over-abundance. And now there is a 
ind your operatives cannot be fed I" 
ever surely, against an earnest Working Mammonism was 
brought, by Game-preserving aristocratic Dilettantism, a 
jer accusation, since this world began. My lords and gen- 
1, — why, it was you that were appointed, by the fact and 
: theory of your position on the Earth, to * make and ad- 
:er Laws,' — ^that is to say, in a world such as ours, to guard 
5t * gluts ;* against honest operatives, who had done their 
remaining unfed ! I say, you were appointed to preside 
he Distribution and Apportionment of the Wages of Work 
and to see well that there went no labourer without his 
irere it of money-coins, were it of hemp gallows-ropes : that 
on was yours, and from immemorial time has been : yours. 
5 yet no other's. These poor shirt-spinners have forgotten 
which by the virtual unwritten law of their position they 
1 have remembered : but by any written recognised law 
ir position, what have they forgotten ? They were set to 
shirts. The Community with all its voices commanded 
saying, " Make shirts ;" — and there the shirts are ! Too 
shirts ? Well, that is a novelty, in this intemperate Earth, 
ts nine-hundred millions of bare backs ! But the Com- 
y commanded you, saying, ** See thiat the shirts are well 
tioned, that our Human Laws be emblem of God's Laws;* 
I where is the apportionment ? Two million shirtless 01 
ted workers sit enchanted in Workhouse Bastilles, five 
n more (according to some) in Ugolino Hunger- cellars'. 
r reined/, you say, — ^what say you ^ — **'RaA%^ our x^\>x%'C 
not in my time heard any stranger s^eecJa., tiox ^n^\x o^ 
rres of the Dead Sea. You cotvutiut ad^t^^^vtv^ xXvofs 
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poor shirt-spinners and over-producers in really a ta 

"Wtil you bandy accusations, will you accuse 
produclion ? We take the Heavens and the Eart 
that we have produced nothing at all. Not from 
this frightful overplus of shirts. Id thewide domaii 
Nature circulates no shirt or thing of our producii 
fox-bnishes nailed upon our stable-door, the fruit i 
city at Melton Mowbray ; these we have product 
are openly nailed up there. He that accuses ns o 
let him show himself, let him name what and whe 
innocent of producing; — ye ungrateful, what n 
things have we not, on the contrary, had to 'cc 
make away with ! Mountains of those your heapi 
tures, wheresoever edible or wearable, have they not 
before us, as if we had the talent of ostriches, of 
and a kit)d of divine faculty to eat ? Ye ungratcfu 
you not grow under the shadow of our wings ? i 
filthy mills built on these fields of ours ; on this 
land, which belongs to^whom think you ? And 
offer you our own wheat at the price that pleases 
partly pleases you ? A precious notion ! What wi 
of you, if we chose, at any time, to decide on growi 

Yes, truly, here is the ultimate rock-basis of all 
whereon, at the bottom of much arguing, they rest 
as they can ; What would become of you, if we di 
day, on growing no more wheat at all? If we cl 
only partridges henceforth, and a modicum ofw! 
own uses ? Cannot we do what we like with our 
indeed I For my share, if I could melt Gneiss Rod 
Law of Gravitation ; if 1 could stride out to tlie ] 
some morning, and striking down my trident th 
mud-waves, say, " Be land, be fields, meadows, mi 
fresh-rolling streams !" hy Heaven, 1 should inc 
the letting of that land in perpetuity, and sell the 
or burn the wheat of It, according to my own goo 
My Com-Lawing friends, you affright me. 

To the ' Millo-cracy' so-called, \o \Vit Woikin;^ 
steeped too deep in mere ignobYc W.an\maT\\«.-Ki, 
unconscious of its noble desliniei a& 'i*^ ^"^^ ' 



OVER-PROOUCTION. 149 

ni-rational giant, struggling to awake some soul in itself, — 
J world will have much to say, reproachfully, reprovingly, 
monishingly. But to the Idle Aristocracy, what will the 
rid have to say ? Things painful, and not pleasant ! 

To the man who works^ who attempts, in never so ungra- 
lus barbarous a way, to get forward with some work, you will 
sten out with furtherances, with encouragements, corrections ; 
11 will say to him : •' Welcome ; thou art ours ; our care 
lU be of thee." To the Idler, again, never so gracefully going 
e, coming forward with never so many parchments, you will 
: hasten out ; you will sit still, and be disinclined to rise, 
u will say to him : " Not welcome, O complex Anomaly ; 
old thou hadst stayed out of doors : for who of mortals knows 
at to do with thee ? Thy parchments : yes, they are old, of 
lerable yellowness ; and we too honour parchment, old-esta- 
thed settlements, and venerable use-and-wont. Old parch- 
nts in very truth : — yet on the whole, if thou wilt remark, 
y are young to the Granite Rocks, to the Groundplan of God's 
iverse 1 We advise thee to put up thy parchments ; to go 
ne to thy place, and make no needless noise whatever. Our 
ut's wish is to save thee : yet there as thou art, hapless 
omaly, with nothing but thy yellow parchments, noisy futili- 
(, and shotbelts and fox-brushes, who of gods or men can 
at dark Fate? Be counselled, ascertain if no work exist for 
e on God's Earth ; jf thou find no commanded-duty there 
: that of going gracefully idle.?.. Ask, inquire earnestly, with 
alf-frantic earnestness ; for the answer means Existence or 
nihilation to thee. We apprise thee of the world-old fact, 
loming sternly disclosed again in these days. That he who 
inot work in this Universe cannot get existed in it : had he 
chments to thatch the face of the world, these, combustible 
iUe sheepskin, cannot avail him. Home, thou unfortunate; 
I let us have at least no noise from thee I" 

Suppose the unfortunate Idle Aristocracy, as the unfortu- 
e Working one has done, were to * retire three days to its 
t' and consider itself there, what o'clock it had become ? — 

How have we to regret not only that men have * no reli- 
D,' but that they have next to no refleet\OTv \ 2ltv^ %o ?^qn\\. 
h heads full of mere extraneous noises, vnxYi e^e.'a v«\^^-q.^^'cw 
wisIonJess, — for most part in the somtvambuVvsX ^\.3X.^^ 
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UNWORKING ARISTOCRACY. 

It is well said, ' Land is the right basis of an Ai 
whoever possesses the Land, he, more emphaticall; 
other, is the Governor, Viceking of the people oti thi 
is in these days as it was in those of Henry Plant; 
Abbot Samson ; as it will in all days be. The Land 
of us aU: nourishes, shelters, gladdens, lovingly enric 
in how many ways, from our first wakening to our 
on her blessed mother-bosom, does she, as with bless 
arms, enfold us all 1 

The Hill I first saw the Son rise over, when tt 
I and all things were yet In their auroral hour, who c 
me from it ? Mystic, deep as the world's centre, ar 
I have struck into my Native Soil; no tree that grow 
BO. From noblest Patriotism to humblest industris 
ism ; from highest dying for your country, to lowest 
and coal-boring for it. a Nation's Life depends upoi 
Again and again we have to say, there can be no t 
cracy but must possess the Land. 

Men talk of ' selling' Land. Land, it is true. 
Poems and even higher things, in such a trading wo 
be presented in the market for what it will bring, 
say be ' sold :' but the notion of ' selling.' for certi 
metal, the Jliad of Homer, how much more the i 
World- Creator, is a ridiculous impossibility I Web 
saleable of it ; nothing more was ever buyable. W 
could seU it to us ? Properly speaking, the Land 1 
these two : To the Almighty God ; and to all His ( 
Men that have ever worked well on it, or that shall 
well on it. No generation of men ran or could. i 
such solemnity and effort, sell Land on any other pr 
is not the property of any generation, we say, but 
the jjast generations that have worked on it, and 
future ones that shall work on it. 

Again, we hear it said. The soil of England, or ol 

Sy, is properly worth nothing, exce^ ■ i.\it VvWot bi 

it.' This, speaking even in the \aTiSia¥,i£ Ci\"£as«3 

correct. The rudest space ot coMtvw^ eivxA-aa 
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nd, could a whole English Nation, with all their habitudes,, 
langements, skills, with whatsoever they do carry within the 
dns of them and cannot be stript of, suddenly take wing and 
ight on it, — would be worth a very considerable thing I Swiftly, 
idiin year and day, this English Nation, with its multiplex 
lents of ploughing, spinning, hammering, mining, road-mak< 
ig and trafficking, would bring a handsome value out of such 
space of country. On the other hand, fancy what an English 
ation, once 'on the wing,* could have done with itself, had 
lere been simply no soil, not even an inarable one, to alight 
1? Vain all its talents for ploughing, hammering, and whatever 
se ; there is no Earth-room for this Nation with its talents : 
lis Nation will have to keep hovering on the wing, dolefully 
urieking to and fro ; and perish piecemeal ; burying itself, 
3wn to the last soul of it, in the waste unfibmamented seas, 
h yes, soil, with or without ploughing, is the gift of God. The 
nl of aU countries belongs evermore, in a very considerable 
sgree, to the Almighty Maker ! The last stroke of labour be 
owed on it is not the making of its value, but only the increas- 
ig thereof. 

It is very strange, the degree to which these truisms are 
»rgotten in our days ; how, in the ever-whirling chaos of For- 
lulas, we have quietly lost sight of Fact, — which it is so peril- 
is not to keep forever in sight. Fact, if we do not see it, will 
ake MS feel it by and by I — From much loud controversy, and 
om-Law debating there rises, loud though inarticulate, once 
ore in these years, this very question among others, Who 
ade the Land of England ? Who made it, this respectable Eng- 
sh Land, wheat-growing, metalliferous, carboniferous, which 
ill let readily hand over head for seventy miUions or upwards, 
\ it here lies : who did make it ? — " We !" answer the much- 
wtn^u/fg^Aristocracy ; " We !" as they ride in, moist with the 
reat of Melton~ Mowbray : "It is we that made it ; or are 
le heirs, assigns and representatives of those who did !" — My 
rothers, You ? Everlasting honour to you, then ; and Corn- 
aws as n:iany as you will, till your own deep stomachs cry 
inough, or some voice of Human pity for our famine bids you 
[oldl Ye are as gods, that can create soiL Soil-creaXvw^ 
od9 there is no withstanding. Tliey \iave ^^ \£C\^v v^ ^^^ 
kflst at what price they list ; and the rigVt, to aVW^xv^gOr.^, ^^^ 
*»^Jeagtbs,—if they be pitiless iufexxiaX ^ocis\ C^^'sx^a^ 
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i, I think, would slop short of the famine-price ; but 

ftrnalnor any kind of god can be bidden slop! Infa 

mortals, into what questions are you driving every thinkii 
in England ? 

I say, you did not make the Land of England; a.nd, 
possession of it, you are bound to furnish guidance and g 
ance to England 1 That is the law of your position o 
God'i-Earlh ; an everlasting act of Heaven's Parliamei 
repealable in St. Stephen's or elsewhere 1 True gover 
and guidance; not no-governnient and Lais?ei-faire ; ho« 
less, w/j-govemmeni and Corn-Law ! There is not an 
soned Worker looking out from these Bastilles but a[ 
very audibly in Heaven's High Courts, against you, ar 
and every one who is not imprisoned, " Why am I here! 
appeal is audible in Heaven ; and will become audible e 
on Earth loo, if it remain unheeded here. His appeal is Z 
you, foremost of all; you stand in the front-rank of the ac 
you, by the very place you hold, have first of all to answi 
and Heaven I 

What looks maddest, miserablest in these mad and 
able Corn-Laws is independent altogether of their ' eff 
wages,' their effect on 'increase of trade,' oi any othe 
effect : it is the continual maddening proof they protruc 
the faces of all men, that our Governing Class, called h 
and Nature and the inflexible law of Fact, either to do 
thing towards governing, or to die and be abolished,- 
yet learned even to sit still and do no mischief] ] 
i-Com-Law League yet asks more of them than f 
ure and Fact, very imperatively, asking so much m 
them. Anti-Com-Law League asks not. Do something 
Cease your destructive misdoing, Do ye nothing I 

Nature's message will have itself obeyed; messages C 
Free-Trade, Anti-Com-Law League and Laissez-faire, wi 
need small obeying 1 — Ye fools, in name of Heaven, 
work, at the Ark of Deliverance for yourselves and u^ 
hours are still granted you I No i instead of working; 
Ark. they say, "We cannot get our hands kept rightly y. 
.and si( ois/inalely buming the planks, So-maAiet «^^ 
ent exhibits itself under th\s Sun, 
The Working Aristocracy ; M.VW-oviivc'!^. ^aieo 
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imanders of Working Men : alas, against them also much 
I be brought in accusation ; much, — and the freest Trade 
bm, total abolition of Tariffs, and uttermost ' Increase of 
lufactures' and 'Prosperity of Commerce,' will permanently 
d no jot of it. The Working Aristocracy must strike into 
iw path ; must understand that money alone is not the re- 
entative either of man's success in the world, or of man's 
es to- man ; and reform their own selves from top to bottom, 
ley wish England reformed. England will not be habitable 
;, unreformed. 

The Working Aristocracy — ^Yes, but on the threshold of all 
, it is again and again to be asked, What of the Idle Aris- 
acy ? Again and again, What shall we say of the Idle 
jtocracY ^ the Owners of the Soil of England ; whose recog- 
3 ftinction is that of handsomely consuming the rents of ^ 
;land, shooting the partridges of England, and as an agree- 
j amusement (if the purchase-money and other conveniences 
'e), dilettante-ing in Parliament and Quarter-Sessions for 
^land ? We will say mournfully, in the presence of Heaven 1 

Earth, — ^that we stand speechless, stupent, and know not 
it to say I That a class of men entitled to live sumptuously 
ihe marrow of the earth ; permitted simply, nay entreated, 

as yet entreated in vain, to do nothing at all in return, 

never heretofore seen on the face of this Planet. That such J 
lass is transitory, exceptional, and, unless Nature's Laws ; 

dead, cannot continue. That it has continued now aj 
lerate while ; has, for the last fifty years, been rapidly at- j 
ing its state of perfection. That it will have to find itsj 
ies and do them ; or else that it must and will cease to be' 
1 on the face of this Planet, which is a Working one, not an 
! one. 

Alas, alas, the Working Aristocracy, admonished by Trades- 
>ns, Chartist conflagrations, above all by their own shrewd 
je kept in perpetual communion with the fact of things, will 
u'edly reform themselves, and a working world will still be i 
sible : — ^but the fate of the Idle Aristocracy, as one reads its 
Dscope hitherto in Corn-Laws and suchlike, is an abyss that 

one with despair. Yes, my rosy fox-\\wtvlvcv^ Vst^\3siftx^^ -a. 
Me I/ifj^ocratic look reveals itself (^God Vxvo^^, xvax. \.^ ^w^^ 

through those fresh buxom cowTvletv^LXvc^s oS. -^0^;^^. 
^b your Com-L^w Majorities, Sll^tiS-^cs^a^, ^xoXfcOcsxci,- 
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ities, Bribery-Elections, and triumphant Kentish-fin^ an 
lug eye discerns ghastly images of ruin, too ghastly for m 
a handwriting as of Meke, Mene, Men and brothers, anj! 
Siiding-scale you seem sliding, and to have slid, — you J 
know whither 1 Good God ! did not a French Doncrii 
Aristocracy, hardly above half a century ago, declare iii| 
manner, and in its featherhead believe in like manner, ^ 
cannot exist, and continue to dress and parade ourselves 
the just rent of the soil of France ; but we must have fai 
payment than rent of the soil, we must be exempted I 
taxes too,"- — we must have a Corn-Law to extend our jl 
This was in 1789: in four years more — Did you look,, 
the Tanneries of Meudon, and the long -naked makiiiij 
iselves breeches of human skins ! May the ma 
[Heavens avert the omen ; may we be wiser, that so we M 

:tched. 1 

' A High Oass without duties to do is like a tree plants 
precipices ; from the roots of which all the earth has | 
crumbling. Nature owns no man who is not a Martyr wfl 
Is there a man who pretends to live luxuriously housed 
screened from all work, from want, danger, hardship, tha 
tory over which is what we name work ; — he himself tj 
serene, amid down-bolsters and appliances, and have a^ 
work and battling done by other men? And such nian 
himself a nuA/e-man ? His fathers worked for him, he say 
I successfully gambled for htm ; here At sits ; professes, in 
' sorrow but in pride, that he and his have done no work, timi 
of mind. It is the law of the land, and is thought to be th 
of the Universe, that he, alone of recorded men, shall hai 
task laid on him, except that of eating his cooked victnab 
not dinging himself out of window. Once more I will, 
there was no stranger spectacle ever shown under this Sq 
veritable fact in our England of the Nineteenth Century. 
victuals he does eat ; but as for keeping in the inside ( 
window, — have not his friends, like me. enough to do? ^ 
looking at his Corn-Laws, Came-Laws. Chandos-Clause^ 
bery Elections and much else, you do shudder over ttu; 
blingand piunging he makes, lie\A bacV.\jTiht Aa-qda as4 
skirts; only a thin fence of windtw-?.\aas \i>4OTt Vvett.r-'' 
ihe street mere horrid iron apifccaV 'M.-'i iv*. ^ 
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l-maladies men do, thou dreamest of Paradises and EV* 
y, which are far from thee. ' Cannot 1 do what I like 
f own ?* Gracious Heaven, my brother, this that thou 
ith those sick eyes is no firm Eldorado^ and Corn-Law 
e of Donothings, but a dream of thy own fevered brain, j 
glass-window, I tell thee, so many stories from the ' 
where are iron spikes and the law of gravitation ! 
at is the meaning of nobleness, if this be * noble' ? In 
It suffering for others, not in a slothful making others 
)r us, did nobleness ever lie. The chief of men is he 
ands in the van of men ; fronting the peril which 
s back all others ; which, if it be not vanquished, will 
the others. Every noble crown is, and on Earth will 
be, a crown of thorns. The Pagan Hercules, why wa?h 
unted a hero ? Because he had slain Nemean Lioni^ 
i Augean Stables, undergone Twelve Labours only not 
vy for a god. In modem, as in ancient and all societies^ 
stocracy, they that assume the functions of an Axis* 
doing them or not, have taken tlie post of honour ; 
3 the post of difficulty, the post of danger, — of death, if 
culty be not overcome. II faut payer de sa me. Why 

• life given us, if not that we should manfully give it ? 
i, O D ©nothing Pomp; quit thy down-cushions; expose 
to learn what wretches feel, and how to cure it ! The 

* Russia became a dusty toiling shipwright ; worked 
; axe in the Docks of Saardam ; and his aim was small 
:. Descend thou : undertake this horrid ' living chaoa 
ranee and Hunger* weltering round thy feet ; say, " I 
1 it, or behold I will die foremost in it" Such is verily 

Everywhere and everywhen a man has to *pay with 
' to do his work, as a soldier does, at the expense of 

I no Piepowder earthly Court can you sue an Aristo- " 
do its work, at this moment : but in the Higher Court, \ 

ven it calls * Court of Honour,* and which is the Court 
ssity withal, and the eternal Court of the Universe, in 

II Fact comes to plead, and every Human Soul is an 
»r, — the Aristocracy is answerable, and even now ans* 
there. 

bments ? Parchments are venexaVAe \ \3^x^. VJc^^l ^^'€^'^ 
es to represent, as near as tUe^ >aY poss^^^^ c^sv."^^ 
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writing of the Adamant Tablets : otherwise they 
venerable 1 Benedict the Jew in vain pleaded parchments ; his 
usuries were too many. The King said, " Go to. for all thy 
parchments, thou shalt pay just debt ; down with thy dust, of 
observe this tooth-fbrccps I" Nature, a far juster Sovereign, 
has far terribler forceps. Aristocracies, actual and imaginaij, 
reach a time wlten parchment pleading does not avail them. 
" Go to, for all thy parchments, thou ahalt pay due dehtl" 
shouts the Universe to them, in an emphatic manner. They 
refuse to pay, confidently pleading parchment ; their b*s( 
gritider-tODth, with horrible agony, goes out of their jaw. Wilt 
thou pay now? A second grinder, again in horrible agony, 
goes ; a second, and a third, and if need be, all the teeth aaJ 
grinders, and the life itself with them ; — and lAen there is fr» 
payment, and an anatomist-subject into the bargain 1 

Reform Bills, Corn-Law Abrogation Bills, and then tmir 
Tax Bill, Property-Tax Bill, and still dimmer list of elcelinsf 
grinder after grinder ;— my lords and gentlemen, it were b< 
for you to arise and begin doing your work, than sit there 
plead parchments I 

We write no Chapter on the Corn-Laws, in this plaa; M 
Corn-Laws are too mad to have a Chapter. There is a ceHai" 
immorality, when there is not a necessity, in speaking ah«it 
things finished ; in chopping into small pieces the alreadf 
slashed and slain. When the brains are out, why does n 
Solecism die P It is at its own peril if it refuse to die ; it ought 
to make all conceivable haste to die, and get itself burirfl 
The trade of Anti-Com-Law Lecturer in these days, stiU anSit 
dispensable, is a highly tragic one. 

The Corn-Laws will go. and even soon go ; v 
ad as sure of the Millennium as they are of going! TheygJ 
swiftly in these present months; with an increase ofvelodl) 
an ever-deepening, ever-widening sweep of momentimii tnl' 
notable. It is at the Aristocracy's own damage and peril, rt 
more than at any other's whatsoever, that the AristocnC 
maintains them ; — at a damage, say only, as above compute 
of a 'hundred thousand pnunds an hour"! The Com-lA 
keep ail the air hot : fostered by thevc ^eveT-'gs'Krctv'Otv, -itudtd 
is evil, but much also, how much ftia^ is ^wii ai\i"w\&B( 
w rapidly coming to life amotvg ua \ 



CHAPTER IX. 

WORKING ARISTOCRACY. 

A poor Working Mammonism getting itself ' strangled in 
the partridge-nets of an Unworking Dilettantism,' and bellowing 
dreadfully, and already black in the face, is surely a disastrous 
spectacle 1 But of a Midas-eared Manrnionism, which indeed at 
bottom all pure Manmionisms are, what better can you expect ? 
No better ; — if not this, then something other equally disastrous, 
if not still more disastrous. Mammonisms, grown asinine, have 
to become human again, and rational ; they have, on the whole, 
to cease to be Mammonisms, were it even on compulsion, and 
pressure of the hemp round their neck ! — My friends of the 
Working Aristocracy, there are now a great many things which 
you also, in your extreme need, will have to consider. 

The Continental people, it would seem, are ' exporting our 
* machinery, beginning to spin cotton and manufacture for them- 
' selves, to cut us out of this market and then out of that !' Sad 
^ews indeed ; but irremediable : — by no means the saddest 
news. The saddest news is, that we should find our National 
Existence, as I sometimes hear it said, depend on selling manu- 
factured cotton at a farthing an ell cheaper than any othe 
People. A most narrow stand for a great Nation to base its< 
On t A stand which, with all the Com -Law Abrogations cc 
ceivable, I do not think will be capable of jnduring. 

My friends, suppose we quitted that stand ; suppose we can 
l^onestly down from it, and said : " This is our minimum . 
cottonrprices. We care not, for the present, to make cotton an 
cheaper. Do you, if it seem so blessed to you, make cottoi- , 
cheaper. Fill your lungs with cotton-fuzz, your hearts with cop- 
peras-fumes, with rage and mutiny ; become ye the general 
gnomes of Europe, slaves of the lamp t" — 1 admire a Nation 
which fancies it will die if it do not imdersell all other Nations, 
to the end of the world. Brothers, we will cease to undersell 
bem ; we will be content to egua/seH them ; to be happy sell- 
ing equaUy with them I I do not see l\v^ >ai^^ o1 ww^^x^-^iiNsx^ 
^Afiw. Cotton<loth iF> already two-pence a. ^ax^ Qit Vs>«« \ "^^^ 
f^bape backs were never more nuiucrou^ ?LrMW\^>^s», ^-*^ 
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ventive men cease to spend their existence incesi 
ing how cotton can be made cheaper; and try to i 
how cotton at its present cheapness could be soa 
divided among us. Let inventive mea consider, 
Secret of this Universe, and of Man's Life there, i 
as wi^ rashly fancy it, consist in ffiaking money? 
God, just, suptreine, almighty : but is Mammon 
him? — With a Hell which means 'Failing to m: 
do not think (here is any Heaven possible that H 
welt; nor so much as an Earth that can be hablti 
brief, all this Mammor*Gospel, of Supply-and-d 
petition. Laissez-faire, and Devil take the hindmi 
be one of the shabbiest Gospels ever preached ; 
the shabbiest. Even with Dilettante panridge-n 
horrible expenditure of pain, who shall regret to s 
transient, and at best somewhat despicable life at 
it t At the best, as we say, a somewhat despics 
able thing, this same ' Laissez-faire ;' and now. 
iast Rowing an altogether detestable one 1 

" But what is to be done with our nianufaci 
lion, with our agricultural, with our ever-increasinj 
cry many. — Ay, what ? Many things can be do 
a hundred things, and a thousand things, — had ' 
soul, and begun to try. This one thing, of doini 
'underselling all people,' and tilling our own bv 
and appetites by the road ; and turning over all 
'population,' or human or divine consideratior 
only, to the winds, with a "Laissez-faire" and t 
tills is evidently not the thing. Fanhing chea] 
No great Nation can stand on the apex of sue 
screwing itself higher and higher ; balancing itscl 
toe 1 Can England not subsist without being aA 
in working ? England never deliberately purposed 
if England work better than all people, it tihall b 
land, like an honest worker, will work as well as 
hope the gods may allow her to live on that ba 
(aire and much else being once'well dead, how i 
aibles' will become possible ! They are impossil 
cloth at two-|)eace an ell was — l\S men sB.a.\« 
The inventive £'enius of grea.i EngXa-tid. ■«\ft ^«fi- 
'Jeat with mere wbeeL^ and p'lwoas, \Ki\i\iuia, ' 
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1 **iiiirrittg in the head of it. The inventive genius of 
ad is not a Beaver's, or a Spinner's or Spider's genius : 

Jfcftbf* J genius, I hope, with a God over him ! 
usses-l^ire, Supply-and-demand, — one begins to be weary 
that. Leave all to egoism, to ravenous greed of money, 
asure, of applause : — it is the Gospel of Despair ! Man 
^atent- Digester, then: only give him Free Trade, Free 
ing-room ; and each of us digest what he can come at, 
g the rest to Fate ! My unhappy brethren of the Work- 
!ammonism, my unhappier brethren of the Idle Dilettant- 
to world was ever held together in that way for long. A 
of mere Patent-Digesters will soon have nothing to digest : 
world «nds, and by Law of Nature must end, in * over- 
ation ;* in howling universal famine, * impossibility,* and 
al madness, as of endless dog-kennels run rabid. Supply- 
emand shall do its full part, and Free Trade shall be free 

;— thou of the shotbelts, see thou forbid it not, with those 
', ttwrse than Mammonish swindleries and Sliding-scales 
QC, which are seen to be swindleries for all thy canting, 
I in times like ours are very scandalous to see ! And Trade 

so wdl freed, and all Tariffs settled or abolished, and 
[y-jmd-^emand in full operation, — let us all know that we 
yet done nothing; that we have merely cleared the ground 
)iiig. 

es, were the Corn-Laws ended tomorrow, there is nothing 
ided ; there is only room made for all manner of things 
ning. The Corn-Laws gone, and Trade made free, it is 
►od as certain this paralysis cJf industry will pass away, 
hall have another period of commercial enterprise, of vic- 
md prosperity ; during which, it is likely, much money will 

be made, and all the people may, by the extant methods, 
or a space of years, be kept alive and physically fed. The 
giing band of Famine will be loosened from our necks ; 
lall have room again to breathe ; time to bethink ourselves, 
)ent and consider ! A precious and thrice-precious space 
ITS ; wherein to struggle as for life in reforming our foul 
; in alleviating, instructing, regulating our people ; seek- 
is> fyr life, that something like spiritual food be in.parted 
, some real governance and guidance Y)^ ^conK^^^ \icvgxss.\ 
f bt^ pziceiess time. For out nevj pefvoA ox ^^to^^-kv^^ 
mal prosperity will and can, on \.\ie oY^rc^e^ELO^ oi^Co^s^- 
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petition and Devil take the hindmost,' prove but a. 
a new paroxysm, — likely enough, if we do not use i 
be our last. In this, of itself, is no sa.lva.tion. If oi 
twenty years, ' flourishing' as never Trade flourished, 
double itself; yet then also, by the old Laissez-faire 
uiir Population is doubled : we shall then be as we i 
twice as many of us, twice and ten times as unmanageable! 

_ All this dire misery, therefore ; all this of our poor Wo 
house Workmen, of our Chartisms, Trades-strikes, Coin-Law 
Toryisms, and the general downbreak of Laissez-faire in 1 
days, — may we not regard it as a voice from the dumb bi 
of Nature, saying to us ; " Behold I Supply-and-demand Isl 
the one Law of Nature ; Cash-payment is not the sole n 
man with man.— how far from it I Deep, far deeper thanSi 
ply-and-demand, are Laws, Obligations sacred as Man's I 
itself : these also, if you will continue to do work, you shall a 
learn and obey. He that will learn them, behold Nature Is 
his side, he shall yet work and prosper with noble rewards. \ 
that will not leara them. Nature is against him, he shall n 
able to do work in Nature's empire, — not in hers. Perpet 
mutiny, contention, hatred, isolation, execration shall Vait 
his footsteps, till all men discern that the thing which he alia 
however golden it look or be, is not success, but the want 

Supply-and-demand. — alas I For what noble work wasfli 
ver yet any audible ' demand' In that poor sense ? Then 
if Macedonia, speaking m vision to an Apostle Paul, " C 
r and help us," did not specify what rate of wages he w 
vas the Christian Religion llsclf accomplished 
e-Essays, Bridgwater Bequests, and a ' minimum of To 
Biousand five hundred a year" ? No demand thai 1 heard 
wns made then, audible in any Labour-market, M a ndi tg 
Chamber of Commerce, or other the like emporium and h' 
establishment : silent were all these from any whisper off 
demand ; — powerless were all these to 'supply' i " ' ' 
mand been in thunder and earthquake, with gold EldoradosI 
Mahometan Paradises for the reward. Ah me, into wbatM 
laiiiudes, in Ihis Time-Voyage, havtwevjandeted; Ukewl 
turous Sindbuds ;— where t\ie men go rfoowv aa'ASr^ <H&n 
with meaningless glaring eyes, and \>a.'jc ■oo wrnVVwa. 
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r-feculty and stomach 1 The haggard despair of Cotton- 
/, Coal-mine operatives, Chandos Farm-labourers, in these 
is painful to behold ; but not so painful, hideous to the 
sense, as that brutish godforgetting Profit-and-Loss Philo- 
and Life-theory, which we hear jangled on all hands of 
senate-houses, spouting-clubs, leading-articles, pulpits and 
rms, everywhere as the Ultimate Gospel and candid Plain- 
sh of Man's Life, from the throats and pens and thoughts 
but all men ! — 

nlightened Philosophies, like Moli^re Doctors, will tell 
"Enthusiasms, Self-sacrifice, Heaven, Hell and suchlike: 
dl that was true enough for old stupid times ; all that 
to be true : but we have changed all that, nous avons 
•/ tout cela r Well ; if the heart be got round now into 
ght side, and the liver to the left ; if man have no heror 
1 him deeper than the wish to eat, and in his soul there 
now no Infinite of Hope and Awe, and no divine Silence 
>ecome imperative because it is not Sinai Thunder, and 
* will bind if it be not that of Tyburn gallows-ropes, — 
verily you have changed all that; and for it, and for you, 
or me, behold the Abyss and nameless Annihilation is 
. So scandalous a beggarly Universe deserves indeed 
ng else ; I cannot say I would save it from Annihilation, 
um, and the serene Blue, will be much handsomer ; easier 
tr all of us. I, for one, decline living as a Patent-Digester 
It-Digester, Spinning-Mule, Mayfair Clothes-Horse : many 
:s, but your Chaosships will have the goodness to excuse 



CHAPTER X. 

PLUGSON OF UNDERSHOT. 

>NE thing I do know : Never, on this Earth, was the re- 
i of man to man long carried on by Cash-payment alone. 

any time, a philosophy of Laissez-faire, Competition and 
ly-and-demand, start up as the exponent of human rela- 

expect that it will soon end. 

uch philosophies will arise : for man's philosophies are 
ly the * supplement of his practice*^ soma Qtw3assNRX&!\ 
''vamisb, some outer skin of Axt\oi\aXt \w\.^\^^^^^% ^>^'*''^ 

he strives to render his dumb InstmcXAN^ \>ovft%^ ^^5^^ 
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sentablewhen they are done. Such philosophies v 
preiiched as Mainraon-Gospek, the uhimate Evi 
World ; be believed, with what is called belief, 
superficial bluster, and a kind of shallow satisfac 
its way: — but they are ominous gospels ! They a 
and even swift, forerunner of great changes. Exf 
old System of Society is done, is dying and fallen 
when it begins to rave in that fashion. Most Syi 
have watched the death of, for the last three thoi 
have gone Just so. The Ideal, the True and Nol 
in them having faded out, and nothing now ren 
oalced Egoism, vulturous Greediness, they cannot 
are bound and inexorably ordained by the oldes 
Mothers of the Universe, to die. Curious enough t 
upon, as I have pretty generally noticed, devise 
comfortable kind of ' wioe-aod-walnuts philosophy 
selves, this of Supply-and-demand or another ; an< 
ing, during hours of mastication and rumination, 
call hours of meditation ; " Soul, take thy ease ; i 
that thou art a vulcure-soul ;" — and pangs of disso! 
upon them, oftencst before they are aware I 

Cash-payment never was, or could except for 
be, the union-bond of man to man. Cash never y 
man fully his deserts to another; nor could it, nor 
or henceforth to the end of the world. I invite 1 
Castle-Rackrent to reflect on this ; — does he think 
Aristocracy when it t^ecomes a Land AuctionecnL 
long to live ? Or thai Sliding-scales will increai 
stamina of it ? The indomitable Plugson too, of tf 
Firm of Plugson, Hunks and Company, in St. D 
shot, is invited to reflect on this ; for to him ah 
new, perhaps even newer. Book-keeping by daul 
admirable, and records several things in an exa 
But the Mother-Destinies also keep their Tablets; 
Chancery also there goes on a recording ; and thj 
Moslem friends say, are ' written on the iron lea£' 
Your Grace and Plugson, it is like, go to Chun 
ally; did you never in vacant moments, with per] 
parson droning to you, glatvcc m\.o -jomi '^ew Tw 
the cash-account staled iour \.\rcies ovci.'Xn*'^'^*^ 
enuy, — in the Four Gospeis Uicie^ \ totisAM 



PLUGSON OF UNDERSHOT. 163 

and balance-statement of work done and wages paid, 
ending to. Precisely such, though on a smaller scale, 
all moments under this Sun ; and the statement and 
>f them in the Plugson Ledgers and on the Tablets ot 
Chancery are discrepant exceedingly-; — ^which ought 
teach, and to haine long since taught, an indomitable 
sense Plugson of Undershot, much more an unattack- 
ommon-sense Grace of Rackrent, a thing or two ! — 
we shall have to dismiss the Cash-Gk)spel rigorously 
wn place : we shall have to know, on the threshold, 
5r there is some infinitely deeper Gospel, subsidiary, 
>ry and daily and hourly corrective, to the Cash one ; or 
the Cash one itself and all others are fast traveling 1 

11 human things do require to have an Ideal in them ; 
some Soul in them, as we said, were it only to keep 
unputrefied. And wonderful it is to see how the Ideal 
place it in what ugliest Body you may, will irradiate 
jr with its own nobleness ; will gradually, incessantly, 
odify, new-form or reform said ugliest Body, and make 
beautiful, and to a certain degree divine I — Oh, if you 
hrone that Brute-god Mammon, and put a Spirit-god 
ice I One way or other, he must and will have to be 
i. 

ing, for example, as I often say to myself, Fighting 
1 murder-tools is surely a much uglier operation than 
take it how you will. Yet even of Fighting, in reli- 
bot Samson*s days, see what a Feudalism there had 
a ' glorious Chivalry,* much besung down to the pre- 
Was not that one of the * impossiblest* things ? 
t sky is no uglier spectacle than two men with clenched 
i hell-fire eyes, hacking one another's flesh , convert- 
3US living bodies, and priceless living souls, into name- 
es of putrescence, useful only for turnip-manure. How 
ivalry ever come out of that ; how anything that was 
us, scandalous, infernal ? It will be a question worth 
ig by and by. 

lark, for the present, only two tVAtv^\ %t%V^^8X ^^ 
itself was not, as we rasbly suppose \\., ^ T\^\xw^ 
use, but mote or less with cause. "NlatvKs cxeaXs^V'^ 
perhaps best of all definable as a\>orcL soX^^^^n"^^ 
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Ufa 'a. battle 4iud a. march,' under the right Gen 
ever indispensable for a man to fight : now with 
Barrenness, Scarcity, with Puddles, Bogs, tangi 
kempt Cotton ; — now also with the hallueinati< 
fellow Men. Hallucinatory visions rise in the h 
fellow man; make him claim over me rights wh: 
All fighting, as we noticed long ago, is the d 
strengths, each thinking itself the strongest, or, 
the justest ; — of Mights which do in the long-r 
will in this just Universe in the long-run, mei 
conflict the perishable part of them, beaten sufR 
into dust : this process ended, appears the in; 
true and exact. 

And now let us remark a second thing : how 
ful operations, a noble devout-hearted Chevali 
himself, and an ignoble godiess Bucanier and C 
Victory is the aim of each. But deep in the hci 
man it lies forever legible, that as an Invisible 
him, so will and must God's Justice and this onl; 
so invisible, ultimately prosper in all controvcr 
prises and battles whatsoever. What an Influ< 
sent, — like a Soul in the rudest Caliban of a bi 
of Heaven, and illuminative creative Fiat-Lux, 
terrestrial Chaos I Blessed divine Influence, tri 
the horror of Battlefields and garments rolled 
it ennobles even the Battlelield ; and, in placi 
Massacre, makes it a Field of Honour ! A Bi 
great. Considered well, it is a kind of Quintessi 
Labour distilled into its utmost concentration; 
of years of It compressed into an hour. Here 
be strong, and not in muscle only, if thou v 
Here too thou shall be strong of heart, nobk 
shalt dread no pain or death, thou shalt not lo 
in rage, thou shalt remember mercy, justice ; — 
Knight and not a Chactaw, if thou wouldst pre 
rule of all battles, against hallucinating feHov 
unkempt Cotton, or whatsoever battles they m 
man in this world has to (ighL 

Howel Davies dyes ibeVJca.-\nS\aii?ieaaN 
bis decks wiih plunder; apptoves \inoa^OB 
tnaa, the daringest Sea.l\gti.>.ct -. bui. \* is.'i™^ 
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tory is not possible for him. Not, had he fleets 
I the combined British Navy all united with him in 
g. He, once for all, cannot prosper in his duel. He 
vn his man : yes ; but his man, or his man's repre- 
has no notion to lie struck down ; neither, though 
imes, will he keep so lying ; — nor has the Universe 
. to keep him so lying ! On the contrary, the Uhi- 
he have, at all moments, all manner of motives to 
gain, and desperately fight again. Your Napoleon 
t, at last, to St Helena; the latter end of him sternly 
ing the beginning. The Bucanier strikes down a 
ndred or a million men : but what profits it ? He 
nemy never to be struck down ; nay two enemies : 
md the Maker of Men. On the great scale or on the 
ighting of men or fighting of difficulties, I will not 
y venture with Howel Davies : it is not the Bucanier, 
;ro only that can gain victory, that can do more than 
icceed. These things will deserve meditating ; for 
to all battle and soldiership, all struggle and effort 
r in this Fight of Life. It is a poor Gospel, Cash- 
yhatever name it have, that does not, with clear tone, 
ctable, carrying conviction to all hearts, forever keep 
nd of these things. 

•pily, my indomitable friend Plugson of Undershot 
;reat degree, forgotten them ; — ^as, alas, all the world 
las, our very Dukes and Soul-Overseers have, whose 
de it was to remember them ! Hence these tears. 
, who has indomitably spun Cotton merely to gain 
of pounds, I have to call as yet a Bucanier and Chac- 
bere come something better, still more indomitable 

His hundred Thousand-pound Notes, if there be 
her, are to me but as the hundred Scalps in a Chac- 
im. The blind Plugson : he was a Captain of In- 
m member of the Ultimate genuine Aristocracy of 
rse, could he have known it ! These thousand men 
and toiled round him, they were a regiment whom 
isted, man by man ; to make war on a very genuine 
areness of back, and disobedient Cottoti-^bxt,'^\iixOcL 
^ess forced to it, consent to covet "bait >q^c^s. '^^t^ 
enuine enemy ; over whom aM cieatates -w*^ ^«v^ 

He enlisted his thousand men \ »^^ ^^ ^«n^» 
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Come, broihers, iet us have a dash at Cotton I" Tbe 
with cheerful shout ; they gain such a victory over C^ 
the Earth has to admire and dap hands at : but, al 
yet only of the Bucaaler or Chactaw sort, — as good aS 
tory I Foolish Plugson of St. Dolly Undershot : does ] 
to become illustrious by hanging up the scalps in his v 
the hundred thousands at his banker's, and sayitig, Be] 
scalps ? Why, Plugson, even thy own host is all in 1 
Cotton is conquered : but the ' bare backs' — are worse 
than ever 1 Indomitable Plugson, thou must cease t 
Chactaw ; thou and others ; thou thysdf, if no other 1 

Did William the Norman Bastard, or any of his T^ 
Ironcutters. manage so? Ironcutter, at the end of th 
paigji, did not turn-off bis thousand fighters, but said t<] 
•' Noble fighters, this is the land we have gained ; be 
in it,— what we will call La-w-ward, maintainer and h 
Heaven's Laws: be I Law-ward, or in brief ortho^iy. 
it, and be ye Loyal Men around me in it ; and we m 
by one another, as soldiers round a captain, for again 1 
have need of one another I" Plugson, bucanier-like;, 
them : " Noble spinners, this is the Hundred Thous 
have gained, wherein 1 mean to dwell and plant vineyai 
hundred thousand is mine, the three and sixpence di 
ycurs : adieu, noble spinners ; drink my health with tb 
each, which I give you over and above I" The entirel 
Captain of Industry, say I ; not Chevalier, but Bucaiuer 
mercial Law' does indeed acquit him : asks, with ^i 
What else ? So too Howel Davies asks, Was it not w 
to the strictest Bucanier Custom ? Did I depart in W 
tittle from the Laws of the Bucaniers ? 

After alt, money, as they say, is miraculous. Plugsoi 
victory ; as Chevaliers and Bucaniers, and all men alike 
found money recognised, by the whole world with on^ 
as the true symbol, exact equivalent and synonym of' 
— and here we have him, a grimbrowed, indomitable B 
coming home to us with a 'victory,' which the whcje 
ceasing to clap hands at I The whole world, taught s 
impressively, is begiiming to recognise that such victO 
half a victory ; and that now, if \l plc^Lse the Powers 
—have the other half! 

Money is miraciiloua. VJWi. ituia.f>\\wis Sm^ 
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ill it yield us ; but also what never imagined co^ 
scurations has it brought in ; down almost to tota? 
of the moral-sense in large masses of mankind ! 'Pro- 
property/ of what is * mine,' means with most men 
of money, — the thing which, had I a thousand pad- 
it, is least of all mine; is, in a manner, scarcely worth 
le I The symbol shall be held sacred, defended every- 
1 tipstaves, ropes and gibbets ; the thing signified 
►mposedly cast to the dogs. A human being who has 
th human beings clears all scores with them, cuts 
h triumphant completeness forever loose from them, 
down certain shillings and pounds. Was it not the 
omised you ? There they are, to the last sixpence, 
ig to the Laws of the Bucaniers ! — Yes, indeed ; — 
:h times, it becomes imperatively necessary to ask 
, bucaniers and others, Whether these same respect- 
of the Bucaniers are written on God's eternal Hea- 
1, on the inner Heart of Man at all ; or on the re- 
Bucanier Logbook merely, for the convenience of 
g merely ? What a question ; — ^whereat Westminster 
lers to its driest parchment ; and on the dead wigs 
:ular horsehair stands on end I 
iws of Laissez-faire, O Westminster, the laws of in- 
ptain and industrial Soldier, how much more of idle 
id industrial Soldier, will need to be remodelled, and 
.nd rectified in a hundred and a hundred ways, — and 
Sliding-scale direction, but in the totally opposite 
h two million industrial Soldiers already sitting in 
md five million pining on potatoes, methinks West- 
nnot begin too soon !— ^A man has other obligations || 
in, in God's Universe, than the payment of cash i " 
Westminster, if it will continue to exist and have 
*s, must contrive to take some charge of : — ^by West- 
by another, they must and will be taken charge of; 
hatever difficulty, got articulated, got enforced, and 
ti approximate extent put in practice. And, as I say, 
be too soon ! For Mammonism, left to itself, has 
idas-eared ; and with all its gold mountains, sits 
r want of bread; and Di\ettatit\sTtvm\?CL\\s^^xNxv^'?^ 
is extremely earnest Universe oi ouxs, \^ '^^^-'^^ 
X) high a game. « A man "by ^^^ ^^"^^ ^^^^ ^S. Vvss 
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a business will this be, whicb 
_ -r-"i 'his long while somewhat absu 
aDout it, call "Organisation of Labour;' — whic 
out of the hands of absurd windy persons, a 
hands of wise, laborious, modest and valian' 
with it straightway ; to proceed with it, and su 
and more, if Europe, at any rate if England 
habitable much longer. Looking at the Icini 
Corn-Law Dukes or Practical D-uces we have, . 
reverend Soul-Overseers, Christian Spiritual iJ 
mum of four thousand five hundred,' one's h 
chilled. Courage, nevertheless ; there are ma. 
England ! My indomitable Plugson, — nay is t 
thee some hope? Thou art hitherto a Bucanier, 
and prescribed for thee by an evil world ; I 
brow, in that indomitable heart which can coi 
there not perhaps lie other ten-times no blet ^ 






CHAPTER XL 

t^BOUR. 



For there is a perennial nobleness, and evi 
Work, Were he never so benighted, forgetfu] 
ing, there is always hope in a man that actua 
works: in Idleness alone is there perpetual 
never so Mammonish, mean, is in communicat 
the real desire to get Work done will itself lei 
more to truth, to Nature's appotniments and r 
are truth, 

The latest Gospel in this world is. Know 
it. ' Know thyself ;' long enough has that po 
tormented thee: thou wilt never get to 'know' it, 
it not thy business, this of knowing thyself; 
knowable individual : know what thou canst wi 
at it, like a Hercules 1 Ttiax vj\\\ 'Vic \\v-) \«w 
It has been written, ' an ei\d\ess s\^v5ita 
a wan peifects himself by working. YcrA 
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seedfields rise instead, and stately cities ; and withal 
himself first ceases to be a jungle and foul unwhole- 
srt thereby. Consider how, even in the meanest sorts 
; the whole soul of a man is composed into a kind of 
ony, the instant he sets himself to work I Doubt, De- 
3w, Remorse, Indignation, Despair itself, all these like 
lie beleaguering the soul of the poor dayworker, as of 
n : but he bends himself with free valour against his 
all these are stilled, all these shrink murmuring far 
leir caves. The man is now a man. The blessed glow 
• in him, is it not as purifying fire, wherein all poison is 
and of sour smoke itself there is made bright blessed 

ny, on the whole, has no other way of cultivating us. 
>s Chaos, once set it revolving^ grows round and ever 

ranges itself, by mere force of gravity, into strata, 
courses ; is no longer a Chaos, but a round compacted 
What would become of the Earth, did she cease to 

In the poor old Earth, so long as she revolves, all 
es, irregularities disperse themselves ; all irregularities 
santly becoming regular. Hast thou looked on the 
wheel, — one of the venerablest objects; old as the 
Lzechiel and far older ? Rude lumps of clay, how they 
iselves up, by mere quick whirling, into beautiful cir- 
lies. And fancy the most assiduous Potter, but with- 
heel ; reduced to make dishes, or rather amorphous 
by mere kneading and baking I Even such a Potter 
jtiny, with a human soul that would rest and lie at 
t would not work and spin I Of an idle unrevolving 
kindest Destiny, like the most assiduous Potter with- 
1, can bake and knead nothing other than a botch ; 
)end on him what expensive colouring, what gilding 
idling she will, he is but a botch. Not a dish ; no, a 
kneaded, crooked, shambling, squint-cornered, amor- 
tch, — a mere enamelled vessel of dishonour I Let the 
: of this. 

ed is he who has found his work ; let him ask no other ^ 
;ss. He has a work, a life-purpose \ \ve \\a.s iav5S!A.>x^ \ 
follow it ! How, as a free-flowm^ Omcwr.^, ^"S* "^sv^ 
yble force through the sour mod-swaxcv^^^^iS^^--^ 
e an ever-deepening" river there, vX rvrcv"& ^^^ ^^^' 



I 



mro PAST AND Pfi£S£NT. f 

— diaining-off the sour festering water, gradually fron 
of the remotest giass-blnde ; making, instead of p 
swamp, a green fruitful meadow with its clear-flowin] 
How blessed for the meadow ilselC let the stream and 
be great or small ! Labour is Life : from the inmosi 
the Worker rises his god-given Force, the sacred cele: 
essence breathed into him by Almighty God ; from h 
heart awakens him to all nobleness, — to all knowled 
knowledge' and much else, so soon as Work fitly begini 
ledge ? The knowledge that will hold good in workin 

I thou to that : for Nature herself accredits that, say 
that. Properly thou hast no other knowledge but •» 
hast got by working : the rest is yet all a hypothesis 
ledge ; a thing to be argued of in schools, a thing & 
the clouds, in endless logic-vortices, till wc try it ai 
• Doubt, of whatever kind, can be ended by Action a! 

And again, hast thou valued Patience, Courage, . 
ance. Openness to light ; readiness to own thyself njii 
do better next time ? All these, all virtues, in wrest 
the dim brute Powers of Fact, in ordering of thy felloil 
wrestle, there and elsewhere not at all, thou wilt co 
learn. Set down a brave Sir Christopher in the middle 
mined Stone-heaps, of foolish unarchitectural BishopE 
Officials, idle Nell-Gwyn Defenders of the Faith; 
whether he will ever raise a Paul's Cathedral out ol 
yea or no ! Rough, rude, contradictory are alt thii^ 
sons, from the mutinous masons and Irish hodmen, i 
idle Nell-Gwyn Defenders, to blustering redtape Official 
unarchitectural Bishops. All these things and persons 
not for Christopher's sake and his Cathedral's ; they 
for their own sake mainly 1 Christopher will have to 
and constrain all these, — if he be able. All these ari 
him. Equitable Nature herself, who carries her mat 
and architectonics not on the face of her, but dee 
hidden heart of her, — Nature herself Is but partially 
will be wholly against him, if he constrain her not I 
money, where is it to come from ? The pious mtinif 
Engiand lies far-scattered, distant., uwa.b\c to sijeak, 
"1 am here;" — musibe spo'ken tobeSortA cmupq^ 
feiujiificence, and ail help, « ao s\ieviv, uvVwiftAeM^ 
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ent contradictions manifold are so loud and near ! O 
* Christopher, trust thou in those notwithstanding, and 
^hese ; understand all these ; by valiant patience, noble 
isight, by man's -strength, vanquish and compel all 
ind, on the whole, strike down victoriously th» last 
of that Paul's Edifice ; thy monument for certain cen- 
le stamp • Great Man' impressed very legibly on Port- 
e there I — 

all manner of help, and pious response from Men or 
is always what we call silent ; cannot speak or come 
till it be seen, till it be spoken to. Every noble work 
: * impossible.* In very truth, for every noble work the 
ies will lie diffused through Immensity ; inarticulate^ 
erable except to faith. Like Gideon thou shalt spread 
leece at the door of thy tent ; see whether under th<j 
1 of Heaven there be any bounteous moisture, or none, 
rt and life-purpose shall be as a miraculous Gideon'9 
tread out in silent appeal to Heaven : and from the 
nensities, what from the poor unkind Localities and 
i country Parishes there never could, blessed dew- 
to suffice thee shall have fallen ! 
c is of a religious nature : — ^work is of a brave nature ; 
is the aim of all religion to be. All work of man is 
rimmer's : a waste ocean threatens to devour him ; if 
it not bravely, it will keep its word. By incessant 
ance of it, lusty rebuke and buffet of it, behold how it 
ipports him, bears him as its conqueror along. ' It \% 
s Goethe, * with all things that man undertakes in this 

z Sea-captain, Norse Sea-king, — Columbus, my hero. 
Sea-king of all 1 it is no friendly environment this of 
the waste deep waters ; around thee mutinous dis- 
souls, behind thee disgrace and ruin, before thee 
inetrated veil of Night. Brother, these wild water- 
is, bounding from their deep bases (ten miles deep, I 
, are not entirely there on thy behalf ! Meseems they 
er work than floating thee forward : — and the huge 
liat sweep from Ursa Major to the Tropics and Eojia?- i 
cjng their giant-waltz through xYv^Vvcv^'^cstcv^ ^"l^I^cia,^ 
ensity, they care little abouX ftVWii^ V\^\^^ ort '^^^^^ 
i^ small shoulder-of-mutton saWs Vci VJdas <^oO«iw^-^«^ 



of Ihinel Thou art rot among articulate-speaking friends, my 
brother ; thou art among immeasurable dumb monsters, tum- 
bling, howling wide as the world here. Secret, far off, inviabb 
to all hearts but thine, there lies a help in them ; see bowtfaoit 
wilt get at that. Patiently thou wilt wait till the mad South- j 
wester spend itself, saving thyself by dextrous science of de- 
fence, the while : valiantly, with swift decision, wilt thou strike 
in, when the favouring East, the Possible, springs up, Mutifif 
of men thou wilt sternly repress ; weakness, despondencj', thoa 
wUC cheerily encourage ; thou wilt swallow down complaini, 
unreason, weariness, weakness of others and thyself; — liuw 
much wilt thou swallow down I There shall be a depth of 
Silence in thee, deeper than this Sea, which is but ten milea 
deep r a Silence unsoundable ; known to God only. Thou shalt 
be a Great Man. Yes, my World-Soldier, thou of the Wurld 
Marine-service, — thou wilt have to be greater than this H 
multuous unmeasured World here round thee is : thou, in thy 
strong soul, as with wrestler's arms, shalt embrace it, ha 
it down: and make it bear thee on, — to new Americas, o 
whither God wills ! 



CHAPTER XII. 



^^^ ■ Religion,' I said ; for, properly speaking, all true WoA 

r is Religion : and whatsoever Religion is not Work may go iirf 
dwell among the Brahmins, Antinomians, Spinning DervishA 

I or where it will ; with me it shall have no harbour, AdmlniWe 

was that of the old Monks, ' Laborare est Orare, WoA Is 
Worship.' 

Older than all preached Gospels was this nnpreacbed, ii>* 

1 articulate, but ineradicable, forever-enduring Gospel i Wflrili 

and therein have wellbeing, Man, Son of Earth and of Bf" 
yen, lies there not, in the innermost heart of ihee. a Splric 
active Method, a Force for Work ; — and burns like 
smouldering fire, giving thee no rest till thou unfold it, till 
write it down in beneficent Facts around thee I What !a 

I methodic, waste, thou shalt make methodic, regulated, 
obedient and productive to Itce. ^N\leT^oel|el ^kWi! 
Disorder, (here is thy eternal enem-j ■, aU3>cV.\oSiv«( 
I due biiB ; make Order of bim. the sijbiMt tv**- 
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Intelligence, Divinity and Thee ! The thistle that grows in th 
path, dig it out, that a blade of useful grass, a drop of nourish- 
ing milk, may grow there instead. The waste cotton-shrub, 
father its waste white down, spin it, weave it ; that, in place 
of idle litter, there may be folded webs, and the naked skin of 
i:iian be covered. 

But above all, where thou findest Ignorance, Stupidity, 
firute-mindedness, — yes, there, with or without Church-tithes 
ajid Shovel-hat, with or without Talfourd-Mahon Copyrights, 
or were it with mere dungeons and gibbets and crosses, attack 
it, I say ; smite it wisely, unweariedly, and rest not while thou 
livest and it lives ; but smite, smite, in the name of God I The 
Highest God, as I understand it, does audibly so command 
thee ; still audibly, if thou have ears to hear. He, even He, 
vrith his i^»spoken voice, awfuler than any Sinai thunders or 
syllabled speech of Whirlwinds ; for the Silence of deep Eter- 
nities, of Worlds from beyond the morning-stars, does it not 
speak to thee ? The unborn Ages ; the old Graves, with their 
long-mouldering dust, the very tears that wetted it now all dry, 

do not these speak to thee, what ear hath not heard ? The 

cieep Death-kingdoms, the Stars in their never-resting courses, 
all Space and all Time, proclaim it to thee in continual silent 
admonition. Thou too, if ever man should, shalt work while it 
is called Today. For the Night cometh, wherein no man can 
vrork. 

All true Work is sacred ; in all true Work, were it but true 
liand-labour, there is something of divineness. Labour, wide 
as the Earth, has its summit in Heaven. Sweat of the brow ; 
and up from that to sweat of the brain, sweat of the heart ; 
vrhich includes all Kepler calculations, Newton meditations, all 
Sciences, all spoken Epics, all acted Heroisms, Martyrdoms, — 
"Up to that • Agony of bloody sweat,' which all men have called 
divme I O brother, if this is not ' worship,' then I say, the 
'TOore pity for worship ; for this is the noblest thing yet dis- 
^^over^ tmder God's sky. Who art thou that complainest of 
thy life of toil ? Complain not. Look up, my wearied brother ; 
»ce thy fdlow Workmen there, in God's Eternity ; surviving 
t^iere, they alone surviving : sacred Band of tiia \xsc^^six^.•a^s.^ 
c^esdal Bodyguard of the Empire oi Max^Lvcv^- ^n^t^vc^'^^ 
^''oaJtHmnan Memory they survive so lon^, ^s saxoxs, ^^V^^^^^ 
« £!Odls : tbey alone surviving ; peop^iuft* ^^'^ 2\QrsNfc- "^^ "^ 
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ed solitudes of Time I To thee Heaven, though sneft 
net unldtid ; Heaven is kind,— -as a noble Mother ; 
Spartan Mother, saying while she gave her son his shldd. 
•■ With it, my son, or upon it 1" Thou too shall return hem 
in honour ; to thy far-distant Home, in honour ; doubt it not, 
—if in the battle thou keep thy shield 1 Thou, in the Eternities 
and deepest Death-kingdoms, ait not an alien ; thou every- 
where art a denizen 1 Complain not ; the very Spartans fid 

1.01 ««/&,«. 

And who art thou that braggest of thy life of Idleness; 
complacently showest thy bright gilt equipages ; sumptuooi 
cushions; appliances for folding of the hands to mere sleep) 
Looking up, looking down, around, behind or before, discemtS 
thou, if it be not in Mayfair alone, any idle hero, saint, god,oi 
even devil ? Not a vestige of one. In the Heavens, in ite 
Earth, in the Waters under the Earth, is none like unto ihet 
Thou art an original figure in this Creation ; a denizen in M»y' 
fair alone, in this extraordinary Century or Half-Century alone ! 
One monster ihere is in the world ; the idle man. What Is liis 
' Religion' ? That Nature is a Phantasm, where cunning b$- 
gary or thievery may sometimes find good victual. That Gm 
is a lie ; and that Man and his Life are a lie. — Alas, alas, i/t> 
of us is there that can say, 1 have worked ? The faithfiilest 
us are unprofitable servants; the faithfulest of us know 
best. The faithfulest of us may say, with sad and true 
Samuel, " Much of my life has been trifled away I" Buthetlul 
has. and except ' on public occasions' professes to have, 
function but that of going idle in a graceful or graceless Vt 
ner ; and of begetting sons to go idle ; and to address Chil 
Spinners and Diggers, who at least are spinning and di^nff 
" Ye scandalous persons who produce too much" — My Com 
Law friends, on what imaginary slii! richer Eldorados, and'^ 
iron-spikes with law of gravitation, are ye rushing I 

As to the Wages of Work there might innumerable thl 
I be said ; there will and must yet innumerable things be i 

and spoken, in St. Stephen's and out of St. Stephen's ; «tii\ 
L dually not a few things be ascertained and written, ofl 

I parcbmeni, concerning this verj tnaiwc ■-- 
D j6r a fair day's-work' is the most vHvtrfM^itoXc Acij\3»&.\ 
I wages ' to the extent of keepins 'J**^ ■*o^'t« ^^w* ■*'*'^ 
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>re ;* these, unless you mean to dismiss him straight- 
of this world, are indispensable alike to the noblest 
and to the least noble t 
thing only I will say here, in special reference to the 
dass, the noble and noblest ; but throwing light on all 
r classes and their arrangements of this difficult matter : 
iges' of every noble Work do yet lie in Heaven or else 
e. Not in Bank-of-England bills, in Owen's Labour- 
- any the most improved establishment of banking and 
changing, needest thou, heroic souh, present thy ac- 
f earnings. Human banks and labour -banks know 
; ; or know thee after generations and centuries have 
iway, and thou art clean gone from 'rewarding,* — all 
of bank-drafts, shop-tills, and Downing-street Exche- 
ing very invisible, so far from thee I Nay, at bottom, 
u need any reward ? Was it thy aim and life-purpose 
led with good things for thy heroism ; to have a life of 
id ease, and be what men call 'happy,* in this world, 
ly other world ? 1 answer for thee deliberately, No. 
3le spiritual secret of the new epoch lies in this, that 
ist answer for thyself, with thy whole clearness of head 
rt, deliberately. No I 

brother, the brave man has to give his Life away. 
I advise thee ; — thou dost not expect to sell thy Life 
equate manner ? What price, for example, would con- 
e ? The just price of thy Life to thee, — ^why, God's 
reation to thyself, the whole Universe of Space, the 
temity of Time, and what they hold : that is the price 
rould content thee ; that, and if thou wilt be candid, 
short of that I It is thy all ; and for it thou wouklst 
Thou art an unreasonable mortal ; — or rather thou 
or infinite mortal, who, in thy narrow clay-prison here, 
so unreasonable I Thou wilt never sell thy Life, or 
: of thy Life, in a satisfactory manner. Give it, like a 
;art ; let the price be Nothing : thou hast then, in a 
sense, got All for it I The heroic man, — and is not 
an, God be thanked, a potential hero ? — has to do so^ i 
Qcs and circumstances. In the laosX.'VieccAC. ^'^^^^ "as»\s^ 
\ tmheroic, he will have to say, as "^vnras ^-aA.^^^^^^^ 
bly of his little Scottish Sotyss. \\X.t\e eL€we«o^^ oS. e^ 
tody in an age when so much was uxwa\eVo^o>x'i •. ^' 
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Rcaven. they shall either be invaluable or of no value ; I 
t need yaur guineas for them 1" It is an element W" 
should, and must, enter deeply into all settlements of wi 
here below. They never will be ' satisfactory' otherwise; 

:, O Mammon Gospel, they never can ! Money for I 
little piece of work ' to the extent that will allow n 
working ;' yes, this, — unless you mean that I shall go my W 
before the work is all taken out of me ; but as to 

Oq the whole, we do entirely agree with those old Moi 
Laborare est Orare, In a thousand senses, from one end o 
to the other, true Work is Worship. He that works, w 
ever be his work, he bodies forth the form of Things Unsa 
a small Poet every Worker is. The idea, were it but of 
poor Delf Platter, how much more of his Epic Poem, is u 
' seen," half-seen, only by himself; to all others ii 
unseen, impossible ; to Nature herself it is a thing t 
thing which never hitherto was ; — very " impossible,' for \ 
as yet a No-thing ! The Unseen Powers had need ti 
over such a man ; he works in and for the Unseen, 
he look to the Seen Powers only, he may as well quit the b 
ness ; his No-thing will never rightly issue as a Thing, b 
a Deceptivity, a Sham-thing, — which it had better not dot, 

Thy No-thing of an Intended Poem, O Poet who bast 1o 
merely to reviewers, copyrights, booksellers, popularities 
hold it has not yet become a Thing ; for the truth is not i 
Though printed, hotpressed, reviewed, celebrated, sold to 
twentieth edition : what is all that ? The Thing, in plal 
phical uncommercial language, is still a No-thing, mostly s 
blance and deception of the sight ; — benign Oblivion in( 
santly gnawing at it, impatient till Chaos, to which il 
do reabsorb it 1— 

He who takes not counsel of the Unseen and Silent, f 
him will never come real visibility and speech. Thou ■ 
descend to the Moikers, to the Mciuis, and Hercules-like \ 
suffer and labour there, wouldst thou emerge with victory 
the sunlight. As in battle and the shock of war, — for is 
this a battle ? — thou too shalt fear no pain or death, shah 
no ease or life ; the voice of festive Lubberlands, the B 
greedy Acheron shall alike lie ailov^ utiAci 'iq N'vu.on«aJi 
Tby work, like Dante's, sbaU ■tciakc'iiiee^eaii^ot « 
The world and its wages, vs cril\c\sTivi, co^m^^.^u 
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mts, shall be as a waste ocean-flood ; the chaos through which 
ra art to swim and sail. Not the waste waves and their 
iedy gulf-streams, shalt thou take for guidance : thy star 
jne, — * Se tu segui tua stella f Thy star alone, now clear- 
aming over Chaos, nay now by fits gone out, disastrously 
lipsed : this only shalt thou strive to follow. O, it is a busi- 
iss, as I fancy, that of weltering your way through Chaos and 
le murk of Hell ! Green-eyed dragons watching you, three- 
aded Cerberuses, — not without sympathy oi their sort I ** Be- 
rn r uom ch* i stato alV Inferno'' For in fine, as Poet Dryden 
lys, you do walk hand in hand with sheer Madness, all the 
ay, — ^who is by no means pleasant company I You look fixedly 
ito Madness, and her undiscovered, boundless, bottomless 
'^ht-empire ; that you may extort new Wisdom out of it, as 
1 Eurydice from Tartarus. The higher the Wisdom, the 
oser was its neighbourhood and kindred with mere Insanity ; 
terally so ; — and thou wilt, with a speechless feeling, observe 
Jw highest Wisdom, struggling up into this world, has often- 
mes carried such tinctures and adhesions of Insanity still j 
eaving to it hither ! 

All Works, each in their degree, are a making of Madness 
ine ; — ^truly enough a religious operation ; which cannot be 
uried on without religion. You have not work otherwise ; you 
ive eye-service, greedy grasping of wages, swift and ever swifter 
lanufacture of semblances to get hold of wages. Instead of 
stter felt-hats to cover your head, you have bigger lath-and- 
laster hats set travelling the streets on wheels. Instead of 
avenly and earthly Guidance for the souls of men, you have 
Black or White Surplice' Controversies, stuffed hair-and-leather 
opes ; — ^terrestrial Law-wards ^ Lords and Law-bringers, ' or- 
inising Labour' in these years, by passing Corn-Laws. With 
1 which, alas, this distracted Earth is now full, nigh to bun 
ig. Semblances most smooth to the touch and eye ; nw 
Xursed, nevertheless, to body and soul. Semblances, be th 
F Sham-woven Cloth or of Dilettante Legislation, which a 
?/ real wool or substance, but Devil's-dust, accursed of Got 
ad man ! No man has worked, or can work, except religi- 
isly ; not even the poor day-labourer, the weaver of your coat^ 
ic sewer of your shoes All men, \f \\\eY vjoxV tvox. ^s ycn. ^ 
nat Taskmaster's eye, will work wrong, vjotVl mt^^v^^ ^^^ 
mselves and you. 



Industrial work, still under bondage to Mammon, tlM 
tlonal soul of it not yet awnkened, is a tragic spectacle. 
in the rapidest motion and self-modoa ; restless, with co 
sive energy, as if driven by Galvanism, as if possessed bj 
Devil ; tearing asunder mountains, — to no purpose, for Mai 
monism is always Midas-eared ! This is sad, on the face of 
Vet courage : the beneficent Destinies, kind in their stemw 
are apprising us that this cannot continue. Labour is 
devil, even while encased in Mammonism ; Labour is ever 
imprisoned god, writhing unconsciously or consciously to es 
out of Mammonism 1 Plugson of Undershot, like Taillefet 
Normandy, wants victory ; how much happier wUI even P! 
son be to have a Chivalrous victory than a Chactaw onel 1 
unredeemed ugliness is that of a slothful People. Show IB 
People energetically busy ; heaving, struggling, all should 
at the wheel ; their heart pulsing, every muscle swelling, « 
man's energy and will ; — I show you a People of whom g 
good is already predicable ; to whom all manner of good is 
certain, if their energy endure. By very working, they 
learn ; they have, Antaius-like, their foot on Mother Fact : 1 
can ihey but learn ? 

The vulgarest Plugson of a Master-Worker, who can a 
mand Workers, and get work out of them, is already a ci 
able man. Blessed and thrice-blessed symptoms I discem 
Master- Workers who are not vulgar men ; who are NobleSi i 
begin to feel that they must act as such : alt speed to it 
they are England's hope at present I But in this Plugson * 
self, conscious of almost no nobleness whatever, how muc" 
there ! Not without man's faculty, insight, coursge^ 1 
energy, is this rugged figure. His words none of the wist 
but his actings cannot be altogether foolish. Think, how* 
it, stoodst ihou suddenly in his shoes I He has to com 
thousand men. Aijd not imaginary commanding ; r 
real, incessantly practical. The evil passions of so manyn 
(with the Devil in them, as in all of us) he has to vanquit 
by manifold force of speech and of silence, to repress oi 
What a force of silence, to say nothing ofthe others, is i 
son ! For these his thousand men he has to provide ra 
rial, machinery, arrangement^ WMserowitv -, mi, ««« 
week's end, wages by dut sa.\e. ^o Cvri-\j».. wC 
Baring Budget has he to fall twi- '^'po^ *^ vi.'rai* *^ 



DEMOCRACY. 179 

pment ; he has to pick his supplies from the confused face of 
lie whole Earth and Contemporaneous History, by his dexter- 
ity alone; There will be dry eyes if he fail to do it I — He ex- 
daims, at present, * black in the face,' near strangled with 
Dilettante Legislation : ** Let me have elbow-room, throat- 
room, and I will not fail I No, I will spin yet, and conquer like 
a giant : what • sinews of war* lie in me, untold resources to- 
irards the Conquest of this Planet, if instead of hanging me, 
jTou husband them, and help me I** — My indomitable friend, it 
is true J and thou shalt and must be helped. 

This is not a man I would kill and strangle by Corn-Laws, 
even if I could ! No, I would fling my Corn-Laws and Shot- 
belts to the Devil ; and try to help this man. I would teach 
liim, by noble precept and law-precept, by noble example most 
of all, that Mammonism was not the essence of his or of my 
itation in God's Universe ; but the adscititious excrescence of 
it ; the gross, terrene, godless embodiment of it ; which would 
bave to become, more or less, a godlike one. By noble real 
legislation, by true noble* s-workt by unwearied, valiant, and were 
it wageless effort, in my Parliament and in my Parish, I would 
lid, constrain, encourage him to effect more or less this blessed 
:hange. I should know that it would have to be effected ; that 
inless it were in some measure effected, he and I and all of us, 
[ first and soonest of all, were doomed to perdition ! — Effected 
t will be ; unless it were a Demon that made this Universe ; 
w^hich I, for my own part, do at no moment, under no form, in 
the least believe. 

May it please your Serene Highnesses, your Majesties, Lord- 
ships and Law-wardships, the proper Epic of this world is not 
now * Arms and the Man ;* how much less, * Shirt-frills and the 
Man :' no, it is now * Tools and the Man :* that, henceforth to 
all time, is now our Epic ; — and you, first of all others, I think, 
were wise to take note of that ! 



CHAPTER XIIL 

'*- DEMOCRACY. \ 

If the Serene Highnesses and Majesues Ao wox \."5^^ wqjv.^ 
11; then, as I perceive, that will take uoX^ oi \\.scSi\ '^^ 
W for levity, mslncerity, and idle \>abb^e ^.t\^ ^Vx^-^^^^^^ 
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in all kinds, is gone by ; it is a serious, grave time 
vexed questions, not yet solved in logical words or 
nry laws, are fast solving themselves in facts, sd 
blessed to behold 1 This largest of questions, thij 
Work and Wages, which ought, had we heeded Ha 
lo have begun two generations ago or more, ca.nnoJ 
longer without hearing Earth's voice. ' Labour' w3 
to be somewhat 'organised,' as they say, — God 
what difficulty. Man will actually need to have Ii| 
earnings a little better paid by man; which, let 
speak of them or be silent of them, are eternally 1 
man, and cannot, without penalty and at length 
death-penalty, be withheld. How much ought to < 
us straightway ; how much ought to begin strai^ 
the hours yet are 1 

Truly they are strange results lo which this O 
to ' Cash ;' of quietly shutting-up the God's Temple! 
ally opening wide-open the Mammon's Temple, 4 
faire, and Every man for himself,'- — have led us in 
We have Upper, speaking Classes, who indeed dl 
never man spake before ; the withered flimsiness; 
baseness and barrenness of whose Speech might ( 
cate what kind of Doing and practical Governing wl 
it 1 For Speech is the gaseous element out of whitj 
of Practice and Performance, especially all kinds i 
fonnance, condense themselves, and take shape; i 
so will the other be. Descending, accordingly, iaS 
Class in its Stockport Cellars and Poor-Law Ba 
we not to announce that they also are hitherto ufl 
the History of Adam's Posterity? I 

Life was never a May-game for men : in all tin 
the dumb millions born to toil was defaced with ma 
ings, injustices, heavy burdens, avoidable andunaw 
play at all, but hard work that made the s 
heart sore. As bond-slaves, villani, bordarii, i 
indeed as dukes, earls and kings, men were oftef 
weary of their life ; and had to say, in the sweat \ 
and of their soul, Behold, it is not sport, it i 
our back can bear no more\ 'Whokoaw^ ti 
and harryings there have beeo. ■, gnnffm^, Vwv^-^ 
ftc^irablr injustices. — till the \\ea,Ti \\a4 V ~~ '' 
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some **Eu Sachsen, nimith euer sachses, You Saxons, out with 
your gully-knives, then l" You Saxons, some * arrestment,* 
partial • arrestment of the Knaves and Dastards' has become 
indispensable I — The page of Dryasdust is heavy with such 
details. 

And yet I will venture to believe that in no time, since the 
beginnings of Society, was the lot of those same dumb millions 
of toilers so entirely unbearable as it is even in the days now 
passing over us. It is not to die, or even to die of hunger, that 
makes a man wretched ; many men have died ; all men must 
die, — ^the last exit of us all is in a Fire-Chariot of Pain. But it is 
to live miserable we know not why ; to work sore and yet gain 
aothing ; to be heart-worn, weary, yet isolated, unrelated, girt-in 
vith a cold universal Laissez-faire : it is to die slowly all our life 
long, imprisoned in a deaf, dead, Infinite Injustice, as in the 
iccursed iron belly of a Phalaris* Bull I This is and remains 
Forever intolerable to all men whom God has made. Do we won- 
der at French Revolutions, Chartisms, Revolts of Three Days? 
The times, if we will consider them, are really unexampled. 

Never before did I hear of an Irish Widow reduced to 
' prove her sisterhood by dying of typhus-fever and infecting 
' seventeen persons,* — saying in such undeniable way, " You 
^ee I was your sister !" Sisterhood, brotherhood, was often for- 
jotten ; but not till the rise of these ultimate Mammon and 
Shotbelt Gospels did I ever see it so expressly denied. If no 
Mous Lord or Law-ward yiovld. remember it, always some pious 
Lady {*Hlaf-dig,* Benefactress, * Loaf-giver ess ^ they say she is, 
—blessings on her beautiful heart !) was there, with mild mother- 
wice and hand, to remember it ; some pious thoughtful jE'/<a^-?^, 
»^hat we now call * Prester,' Presbyter or * Priest,* was there to 
put all men in mind of it, in the name of the God who had 
made all. 

Not even in Black Dahomey was it ever, I think, forgotten 
to the typhus-fever length. Mungo Park, resourceless, had sunk 
down to die under the Negro Village- Tree, a horrible White 
object in the eyes of all. But in the poor Black Woman, and 
ha: daughter who stood aghast at him, whose earthly wealth 
Mid funded capital consisted of one small caLaba.sVv q€ ^vqa.. 
there hved a heart richer than Laissez-faire : >Oaei, ^«v\^ 
«jFa/ muniBcence, hoUed their rice ioi Yi\m\ ^«^ 's.^^'?» "5^ 
ir*^ to him, spinning assiduous on tVieir coWotv ^\s\»!?^^* ^^^ 
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to sleep ; " Let us pity the poor while man ; no moilier has 
fetch him milk, no sister to grind him com I" Thou ] 
black Noble One,— thouiarfc too : did not a God makei 
too ; was there not in thee too something of a God t — 

Gurth, bom thrall of Cedric the Saxon, has been pi 
pitied by Dryasdust and others. Gurth, with the brass ei 
round his neck, tending Cedric's pigs in the glades of thew 
is not what I call an exemplar of human felicity : but Gnt 
with the sky above him, with the free air and tinted bosa 
and umbrage round him, and in him at least the certainty 
supper and social lodging when he came home ; Gurth to 1 
seems happy, in comparison with many a Lancashire a 
Buckinghamshire man of these days, not bam thrall of bj 
body 1 Gurth's brass collar did not gall him : Cedric d 
10 be his master. The pigs were Cedric's, but Gutlh X 
would get his parings of them. Gurth had the inexpressQ 
satisfaction of feeling himself related indissolubly, though ia 
rude brass-collar way, to his feUow-mortals in this £arth. 
had superiors, inferiors, equals,- — Gurth is now 'cmancipal 
long since ; has what we call ' Liberty,' Liberty, I am told 
a divine thing. Liberty when it becomes the 'Liberty to i 
by starvation' is not so divine I 

Liberty? The true liberty of a man, you would say, c 
sisted in his finding out, or being forced to find out the ti 
path, aad to walk thereon. To learn, or to be taught, « 
work he actually was able for; and then by permission, pen 
sion, and even compulsion, to set about doing of the sal 
That is his true blessedness, honour, ' liberty' and r 
of wellbeing ; if liberty be not that, 1 for one have small a 
about liberty. You do not allow a palpable madman to 1 
over precipices ; you violate his liberty, you that are wise ; i 
keep him, were it in strait- waistcoats, away from the precipices' 
Every stupid, every cowardly and foolish man is but a less 
palpable madman : his true liberty were that a wiser man, ibw 
any and every wiser man, could, by brass coll; 
ever milder or sharper way, lay hold of him when be i 
going wrong, and order and compel him to go a little i^ 
0, if thou really art my Senior, Seigneur, my Elder, Pre 
or Priest, — if thou ait in very deed my Wiser, may a % 
ceat instinct lead and impel thee to 'coa>\i:iei' ii 
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me! If thou do know better than I what is good and right, I 
conjure thee in the name of God, force me to do it ; were it by 
never such brass collars, whips and handcuffs, leave me not to 
walk over precipices I That I have been called, by all the 
Newspapers, a * free man* will avail me little, if my pilgrimage 
have ended in death and wreck. O that the Newspapers had 
called me slave, coward, fool, or what it pleased their sweet 
▼oices to name me, and I had attained not death, but life ! — 
Uberty requires new definitions. 

A conscious abhorrence and intolerance of Folly, of Base^ 
ncss. Stupidity, Poltroonery and all that brood of things, 
dwells deep in some men : still deeper in others an »;rconscious 
abhorrence and intolerance, clothed moreover by the beneficent 
Supreme Powers in what stout appetites, energies, egoisms so- 
called, are suitable to it ; — these latter are your Conquerors, 
Romans, Normans, Russians, Indo-English ; Founders of what 
we call Aristocracies. Which indeed have they not the most 
'divine right* to found ; — being themselves very truly 'a ^/(rro/, 
Bravest, Best ; and conquering generally a confused rabble 
of Worst, or at lowest, clearly enough, of Worse? I think 
their divine right, tried, with affirmatory verdict, in the greatest 
Law-Court known to me, was good ! A class of men who are 
dreadfully exclaimed against by Dryasdust ; of whom neverthe- 
less beneficent Nature has oftentimes had need; and may, alas, 
again have need. 

When, across the hundredfold poor scepticisms, trivialisms 
and constitutional cobwebberies of Dryasdust, you catch any 
l^pse of a William the Conqueror, a Tancred of Haute ville 
or suchlike,— do you not discern veritably some rude outline 
of a true God-made King ; whom not the Champion of Eng- 
land cased in tin, but all Nature and the Universe were calling 
to the throne ? It is absolutely necessary that he get thither. 
Nature does not mean her poor Saxon children to perish, of 
obesity, stupor or other malady, as yet : a stern Ruler and Line 
of Rulers therefore is called in, — a stem but most beneficent 
ferpetual House-Surgeon is by Nature herself called in, and 
wca the appropriate ^^j are provided for him I Dryasdust 
ttiki lamentably about Hereward and the Fen Counties ; fate 
tf Earl Waltheof ; Yorkshire and the North reduced to ashes : 
ilfl Which is undoubtedly lamentable. But even. Drj^^^^x. -a:^- 
fritet me of one tkct : ' A child, in tins WVYYvaxois x€\^cl> mvsgpx 



have carried a purse of gold from end to end of En^an 
My erudite friend, it is a fact which outweighs a. thousan 
Sweep away thy constitutional, scniimental and other cobw 
belies ; look eye to eye, if thou still have any eye, in 
face of this big burly William Bastard r thou wilt see a fell 
of most flashing discernment, of most strong lion-heart ^ 
whom, as it were, within a frame of oak and iron, the g 
have planted the soul of "a man of genius'! Dost thou ( 
that nothing ? I call it an immense thing ! — Rage enot 
was in this Willelmus Conqu;estor, rage enough for his oc 
sions ; — and yet the essential element of him, as of all Si 
men, is not scorching _/??-?, but shining illuminative Itg/il. I 
and light are strangely interchangeable ; nay, at botton^ 
have found them different forms of the same most godl 
' elementary substance' in our world : a thing worth stating 
these days. The essential element of this ConquKstor is, f 
of all, the most sun-eyed perception of what is really what 
this God's-£arth ; — which, thou wilt And, does mean at bott 
'Justice,' and 'Virtues' not a few*. CoHformity \a what 
Maker has seen good to make; that, 1 suppose, will meanji 
ice and a Virtue or two? — 

Dost thou think Willelmus ConquKstor would have ti 
aied ten years' jargon, one hour's jargon, on the propriety 
killing Cotton-manufactures by partridge Corn-Laws ? I fi 
this was not the man to knock out of his night's-resl with 
thing but a noisy bedlamism in your mouth I " Assist us i 
better to bush the partridges ; strangle Plugson who spins 
shirts f" — ''Par la Splendeur de Dtetlf" — - — ^Dost thou tt 
Willelmus ConquKstor, in this new time, with Stearaeng 
Captains of Industry on one hand of him, and Joe-Man 
Captains of Idleness on the other, would have doubted w' 
was really the Best; which did deserve strangling, andw 
not? 

I have a certain indestructible regard for Willelmus Q 
qua;slor, A resident House-Surgeon, provided by Nature 
her beloved English People, and even furnished with the 
quisite fees, as I said ; for he by no means fell himself d< 
Nature's work, this Willelmus, but his own work exdusin 
And his Ohi; work withal it was ~, infonaed ' ^or la, S^tM 
i& Ih'tu. ' — I say. it is necessary lo ^ex. i-^vt NuiiW oms. t^« 
BiAn. iiowever harsh that be \ VJtta a ■wox'ii, ma. "j«C6i 
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lor death, is rushing down to ever-deeper Baseness and Confii- 
Kion, it is a dire necessity of Nature's to bring in her Aristo- 
cracies, her Best, even by forcible methods. When their 
descendants or representatives cease entirely to be the Best, 
Nature's poor world will very soon rush down again to Base- 
ness ; and it becomes a dire necessity of Nature's to cast them 
ont Hence French Revolutions, Five-point Charters, Demo- 
cracies, and a mournful list of Etceteras^ in these our afflicted 
times. 

To what extent Democracy has now reached, how it ad- 
vances irresistible with ominous, ever-increasing speed, he that 
inll open his eyes on any province of human affairs may dis- 
:em. Democracy is everywhere the inexorable demand of these 
iges, swiftly fulfilling itself. From the thunder of Napoleon 
tttttles, to the jabbering of Open-vestry in St. Mary Axe, all 
things announce Democracy. A distinguished man, whom 
lome of my readers will hear again with pleasure, thus writes 
to me what in these days he notes from the Wahngasse of 
Weissnichtwo, where our London fashions seem to be in full 
vogue. Let us hear the Herr Teufelsdrockh again, were it but 
the smallest word ! 

' Democracy, which means despair of finding any Heroes 
*to govern you, and contented putting-up with the want of 

* them, — alas, thou too, mein Lieber, seest well how close it 
'is of kin to Atheism, and other sad Isms: he who discovers 
' no God whatever, how shall he discover Heroes, the visible 
' Temples of God ? — Strange enough meanwhile it is, to ob- 
' serve with what thoughtlessness, here in our rigidly Conserva- 

* tive Country, men rush into Democracy with full cry. Beyond 

* doubt, his Excellenz the Titular-Herr Ritter Kauderwalsch 
'ton Pferdefuss-Qyacksalber, he our distinguished Conserva- 
'tive Premier himself, and all but the thicker-headed of his 
' Party, discern Democracy to be inevitable as death, and are 
' even desperate of delaying it much ! 

•You cannot walk the streets without beholding Demo- 
' cracy announce itself : the very Tailor has beconie, if not 

* properly Sansculottic, which to him would be ruinous, yet a 
•Tailor unconsciously symbolising, and pio^Xi'^vjm^ n^Sx^^Sns* 
^^QisoTs, the reign of Equality. What nov? *\s out \^^\oxv^^^ 

'«W/ A thing of superfinest texture, oi dee^^-^ m^^v^'^J^^^ 
«; with Malines-lsice cuffs ; quilted wtVi ^oVd \ sq ^^^^ '^ 
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:an carry, without difficulty, an estate of land o 
AV/'weMWfj, By no manner of means I The Sai 
Cory Laws have fallen into such a. state of desuetude u 
r before seen. Our fashionable coal is an ampfai 
f* between bats-sack and drayman's doublet. The doth' 
' is studiously coarse ; the colour a speckled soot-black or 
' blown gray ; the nearest approach to a Peasant's. An 
' shape, — thou shouldst see it 1 The last consiunmatio 
' year now passing over us is definable as Three Bag; 
' bag for the body, two small bags for the arms, and bf 
' of collar a hem I The first Antique Cheruscan who, O 
' cloth or bear's-hide, with bone or meial needle, 
' making himself a coat, before Tailors had yet awakenei 
' of Nothing,- — did not he make it even sof A loose wide 
■ for body, with two holes to iet out the arms ; this 
' original coat : to which holes it was soon visible I 
' small loose pokes, or sleeves, easily appended, would ' 
' improvement. 

■ Thus has the Tailor-art, so to speak, overset itself 
' most other things ; changed its centre-of-gravity ; wi 
' suddeni> over from lenith to nadir. Your Stuli, with 
' somerset, vaults from his high sbopboaid down to the d 
' of primal savagery, — carrying much along with him! 
' will invite thee to reflect that the Tailor, as topmost itlt 
' froth of Human Society, is indeed swifr-passing, evana 
' slippery to decipher ; yet significant of much, nay d 
' Topmost evanescent froth, he is chumed-up from the 
' Ices, and from al! intermediate regions of the liquor. 
' general outcome he. visible to the eye, of what men 
' to do, and were obliged and enabled to do. in this one 

V, ' department of symboUaing themselves to each other by 

^^^^f ing of their skins. A smack of all Human Life lies ! 
^^^^BTaJlor: its wild struggles towards beauty, dignityi frn 
^^^^B victory; and how, hemmed-in by Sedan and Huddersfii 
^^^^B Nescience. Dulness, Prurience, and other sad necesaitii 
^^^B laws of Nature, it has attained just to this : Gray anvag 
^^^B Three Sacks with a hem 1 

^^H| ' When the very Tailor verges towards SansculottianI 
^^^^not ominous? The last Divmitv o^ ¥'>">'' ma,Tftivo.4 ftaOoa 
P • himseif; sinkins A« tapei:ioo,ftajne4owraiu»i..\\Vie"i^ 
I • of Sleep OT ol Death; adro-oidtorvxhaJ. tailor tajwe 



DEMOCRACY. 187 

• more! — For, little as one could advise Sumptuary Laws at the 

• present epoch, yet nothing is clearer than that where ranks do 

• actually exist, strict division of costumes will also be enforced ; 
that if we ever have a new Hierarchy and Aristocracy, ac- 

• knowledged veritably as such, for which I daily pray Heaven, 

• the Tailor will reawaken ; and be, by volunteering and ap- 

• pointment, consciously and unconsciously, a safeguard of that 

• same/ — Certain farther observations, from the same invalu- 
able pen, on our never-ending changes of mode, our * perpetual 
'nomadic and even ape-like appetite for change and mere 

• change' in all the equipments of our existence, and the * fatal 

• revolutionary character' thereby manifested, we suppress for 
the present. It may be admitted that Democracy, in all mean- 
ings of the word, is in full career ; irresistible by any Ritter 
Kauderwalsch or other Son of Adam, as times go. 'Liberty' is 
a thing men are determined to have. 

But truly, as I had to remark in the mean while, 'the 
liberty of not being oppressed by your fellow man* is an indis- 1 
pensable, yet one of the most insignificant fractional parts of 
Human Liberty. No man oppresses thee, can bid thee fetch 
or carry, come or go, without reason shown. True ; from all 
men thou art emancipated : but from Thyself and from the 
Devil — ? No man, wiser, unwiser, can make thee come or 
go : but thy own futilities, bewilderments, thy false appetites 
for Money, Windsor Georges and suchlike? No man oppresses 
thee, O free and independent Franchiser : but does not this 
stupid Porter-pot oppress thee? No Son of Adam can bid 
thee come or go ; but this absurd Pot of Heavy-wet, this canr 
and does ! Thou art the thrall not of Cedric the Saxon, but 
of thy own brutal appetites and this scoured dish of liquor. 
And thou pratest of thy * liberty' ? Thou entire blockhead ! 

Heavy-wet and gin : alas, these are not the only kinds of 
diraldom. Thou who walkest in a vain show, looking out with 
ornamental dilettante sniff and serene supremacy at all Life 
tad all Death; and amblest jauntily; perking up thy poor 
UDt into crotchets, thy poor conduct into fatuous somnata- 
i bulisms ; — and art as an * enchanted A.pe* MiiAet C«Ck^^ ^«^5^ 
I Wwsw thou migbtest have been a man, Yvad ^xo^et *SOcva^- 
torers and Conquerors, and Constables V7\\.\i cavo' -xCvs\^ ^^^^^ 
•BSD voucbsated thee ; dost thou call that *\ibex\.y t Ox ^^ 
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unrepnsing Mammon- worship per again, driven, as if by G 
Vanisms, by Devils and Fixed- Ideas, who rises early fti 
late, chasing the impossible ; straining every faculty t 
himself with the east wind,' — how merciful were it, could yo 
by mild persuasion, or by the severest tyranny so-called, ehe 
him ill his mad path, and turn him imoawiser one! All pai 
ful tyranny, in that case again, were but mild 'surgery;' 
pain of it cheap, as health and life, instead of galvanism ai 
fixed-idea, are cheap at any price. 

Sure enough, of all paths a man could strike into, there 
,at any given moment, Abut fiath for every man; a thing whi( 
here and now, it were of all things wiVj/for him ti ' 
could he be but led or driven to do, he were then doing '1 
a man,' as we phrase it; all men and gods agreeing with hi 
the whole Universe virtually exclaiming Well-done to h" 
His success, in such case, were complete ; his felicity a n; 
mum. This path, to find this path and walk in it, is the 
thing needful for him. Whatsoever forwards him in that, 

1 it come to him even in the shape of blows and spurning^ 
liberty : whatsoever hinders him, were it wardmotes, op 
vestries, pollbooths, tremendous cheers, rivers of heavy-we^ 
slavery. 

The notion that a man's liberty consists in giving his vi 
at election-hustings, and saying, '■ Behold, now I too have I 
twentX'thousandth part of a Talker in our National Palavfl 
will not all the gods be good to me?" — is one of thepleasanta 
Nature nevertheless is kind at present ; and puts it into I 
heads of many, almost of alt. The liberty especially whi 
has to purchase itself by social isolation, and each man si 
ing separate from the other, having 'no business with him' I 
a cash-account ; this is such a Uberty as the Earth S ' ' 
saw ;~as the Earth will not long put up with, recommeod 
how you may. This liberty turns out, before it have long « 
tinned in action, with all men flinging up their caps xaaiA. 
to be, for the Working Millions a liberty to die by m 
food ; for the Idle Thousands and Units, alas, a still 
fatal liberty to live in want of work ; to have no earnest j 
to do in this God's-World any more. What becomes of RI 
ia sacb predicament? Eaitli's la.via ate. aWeo.^-, and. H 
speak ia a voice which is not ^eafi. '^la -mo^ a ' 

^radicabte need of work, give rise \.o Tie« vcrj 't 
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philosophies, new very wondrous life-practices I Dilettantism, 
Pococurantism, Beau-Brummelisrn, with perhaps an occasional, 
balf-mad, protesting burst of Byronism, establish themselves : 
at the end of a certain period, — if you go back to *the Dead 
Sea,* there is, say our Moslem friends, a very strange * Sab- 
bath-day* transacting itself there! — Brethren, we know but 
imperfectly yet, after ages of Constitutional Government, what 
Liberty and Slavery are. 

Democracy, the chase of Liberty in that direction, shall go 
Its full course ; unrestrainable by him of Pferdefuss-Quacksal- 
ber, or any oihis household. The Toiling Millions of Mankind, 
in most vital need and passionate instinctive desire of Guid- 
ance, shall cast away False-Guidance ; and hope, for an hour, 
that No-Guidance will suffice them : but it can be for an hour 
only. The smallest item of human Slavery is the oppression 
of man by his Mock-Superiors ; the palpablest, but I say at 
bottom the smallest. Let him shake -off such oppression, 
trample it indignantly under his feet ; I blame him not, I pity 
and conunend him. But oppression by your Mock-Superiors 
well shaken off, the grand problem yet remains to solve : That 
of finding government by your Real-Superiors ! Alas, how shall 
we ever learn the solution of that, benighted, bewildered, sniff- 
ing, sneering, godforgetting unfortunates as we are? It is a 
work for centuries ; to be taught us by tribulations, confusions, 
insurrections, obstructions ; who knows if not by conflagration 
and despair ! It is a lesson inclusive of all other lessons ; the 
hardest of all lessons to learn. 

One thing I do know : Those Apes, chattering on the 
branches by the Dead Sea, never got it learned ; but chatter 
there to this day. To them no Moses need come a second 
time ; a thousand Moseses would be but so many painted 
Phantasms, interesting Fellow- Apes of new strange aspect, — 
whom they would * invite to dinner,* be glad to meet with in 
Hon-soir^s. To them the voice of Prophecy, of heavenly moni- 
tion, is quite ended. They chatter there, all Heaven shut to 
diem, to the end of the world. The unfortunates I Oh, what 
ii dying of hunger, with honest tools in your hand, with a man- 
fal purpose in your heart, and much Yea\ \2L\iO>\T V^'vcv*^ \<3nx^^ 
yoa doDe, in compsLrison ? You honestVy c\\a\x. -^omt x.o^'a \ ^^ 
Moogt muddy confused coil of sore work, s\vox\. x^uatvs, o'v's^'^^- 
»^ dJspintments and contradictioivs, Viavvcv^ tiqw Voxv^'sX 
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lewithit all; — and await, not entirely in a distracted n 
'hai the Supreme Powers, and the Silences and the Elernil 
may have to say to you. 

Asecoadthing I know ; This lesson will have to be le 
— under penalties 1 England will either learn it, or Engll 
aiso will cease to exist among Nations. England will ei ' 
learn to reverence its Heroes, and discriminate them from 
Sham-Heroes and Valets and gasliglited Histrios ; an 
them as the audible God's-voice, amid all inane jargons i 
temporary market-cries, and say to them with heart-loya 
" Be ye King and Priest, and Gospel and Guidance 
or else England will continue to worship new and 
forms of Quackhood, — and so, with what resiliences and 
boundings matters little, go down to the Father of Qoat 
Can I dread such things of England t Wretched, thick-ql 
gross-hearted mortals, why wiU ye worship lies, and 'Stul 
Clothes-suits created by the ninth-parts of men' 1 It is 
purses that suffer ; your farm-rents, your commerces, youin 
revenues, loud as ye lament over these ; no. it is ; 
alone, hut a far deeper than these ; it is your souls that 
dead, crushed down under despicable Nightmares, Athds 
Brain-fumes ; and are not souls at all. but mere succedf nex 
sallta keep your bodies and their appetites from putre^ 
Your cotton-spinning and thrice-miraculous mechanism, l 
is this too, by itself, but a larger kind of Animalism? Spi 
ean spin, Beavers can build and show contrivaaie ; I" 
lays-up accumulation of capital, and has, for aught I tojoi 
Bank of Antland. If there is no soul in man higher 
thai, did it reach to sailing on the cloud-rack and spinning' 
sand ; then I say. man is but an animal, a more cunning 1 
of brute : he has no soul, but only a succedaneum for ! 
Whereupon, seeing himself to be truly of the beasts that pe^ 
he ought to admit it, I think ;— a.nd also straightway utwi 
ally to kill himself; and so, in a manlike manner at least 
and wave these brute-worlds hU d.^ified farewell I — 



CHAPTER XIV. 

SIR JABESH WINDBAG. 

Oliver Cromwell, whose body they hung on their Tyburn 
gallows because he had found the Christian Religion inexecutable 
in this country, remains to me by far the remarkablest Gover- 
nor we have had here for the last five centuries or so. For the 
last five centuries, there has been no Governor among us with 
anything like similar talent ; and for the last two centuries, no 
Governor, we may say, with the possibility of similar talent, — 
vith an idea in the heart of him capable of inspiring similar 
talent, capable of co-existing therewith. When you consider 
that Oliver believed in a God, the difference between Oliver's 
position and that of any subsequent Governor of this Country 
becomes, the more you reflect on it, the more immeasurable ! 

Oliver, no volunteer in Public Life, but plainly a balloted 
soldier strictly ordered thither, enters upon Public Life ; com- 
ports himself there like a man who carried his own life in his 
hand ; like a man whose Great Commander's eye was always 
on him. Not without results. Oliver, well-advanced in years, 
finds now, by Destiny and his own Deservings, or as he him- 
•df better phrased it, by wondrous successive * Births of Pro- 
lidence,* the Government of England put into his hands. In 
lenate-house and battle-field, in counsel and in action, in pri- 
vate and in public, this man has proved himself a man : Eng- 
land and the voice of God, through waste awful whirlwinds 
and environments, speaking to his great heart, summon him 
to assert formally, in the way of solemn Public Fact and as a 
new piece of English Law, what informally and by Nature's 
eternal Law needed no asserting, That he, Oliver, was the 
Ablest Man of England, the King of England ; that he, Oliver, 
would undertake governing England. His way of making this 
lame ' assertion,' the one way he had of making it, has given 
Dse to immense criticism : but the assertion itself, in what way 
never 'made/ is it not somewhat of a solemn one, somewhat 
tf a tremendous one ! 

And now do but contrast this Olwcx 'w\\Yi tk^j tv^\.Vcsvv- 
mntde ihend Sir Jabesh Windbag. Mi. Fa.c:m^->o^^-^^^'^> 
heffWt UeaJfmiouth, Earl of Windlcsttav?, oi vi\^'t Q*^'^^'^ ^^" 
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liostro, Caglioslrino, Cagliostraccio, the course of Fortune ai 
Parliamentary Majorities lias conslitulionaliy guided to tl 
diEnity, any time during these last sorrowful hundred-and-fil 
years I Windbag, weak in the faith of a God, which he b 
iieves only at Church on Sundays, if even then ; strong only 
the faith that Paragraphs and Plausibilities bring v 
Force of Publir. Opinion, as he calls it, is the primal NeceasI 
jf Thing;,, and highest God we have : — Windbag, 
consider hira, has a problem set before him which may 
ranged in the impossible class. He is a Columbus minded 
sail to the indistinct country of NOWHERE, to the indislii 
country of Whithcbward, by the friendship of those a 
waste-tumbling Water- Alps and howling waltz of All the Wine 
not by conquest of them and in spite of them, but by fiit 
ship of ihem, when once they have made-up their mind I 
is the most original Columbus 1 ever saw. Nay, his prohll 
is not an impossible one : he will infallibly a 
country of Nowhere ; his indistinct Whitherward will be 
TfiilherviaxA 1 In the Ocean Abysses and Locker of D 
Jones, there certainly enough do he and his ship's coinp> 
and all their cargo and navigatlngs, at last find lodgment. 

Oliver knew that his America_lay There, Westwatdlf 
—and it was not entirely \iy friendship of the Waler-Alps, A 
yeasty insane Froth-Oceans, that he meant to get thilbert 1 
sailed accordingly ; had compass-card, and Rides gf Navij 
tion,— older and greater than these Frolh-Oceans, old as I 
Eternal God ! Or again, do but think of this. Windbag 
these his probable five years of office has to prosper atul 
Paragraphs : the Paragraphs of these five years roust be 
salvation, or he is a lost man ; redemption nowhere in 
Worlds or in the Times discoverable for him. Oliver loo irt 
like his Paragraphs : successes, popularities in these fivey) 
are not undesirable to him : but mark, I say, this enoiis 
circumstance : (T/"/«>- these five years are gone and done^ c* 
an Eternity for Oliver j Oliver has to appear before ij 
High Judge ; the utmost flow of Paragraphs, the t 
of them, is now, in strictest arithmetic, verily n 
its exact value sero; ^n account altogether erasedlfl 
— irAi'ch a man, in these da'ja. 'natd\'} twvctes xi " 
Oliver's Paragraphs are ail done, ^is \ia,'a\e,s, ®t 
cesses aJl summed ■- ani no-* \n -iiav a--«rtvfi. ■a,'^ 
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view, the real question first rises, Whether he has succeeded 
all ; whether he has not been defeated miserably forever- 
re ? Let him come with world-wide lo-PcBans, these avail 
1 not. Let him come covered over with the world's execra- 
is, gashed with ignominious death-wounds, the gallows-rope 
)ut his neck : what avails that ? The word is, Come thou 
Lve and faithful ; the word is, Depart thou quack and ac- 
sed t 

O Windbag, my right honourable friend, in very truth I 
Y thee. I say, these Paragraphs, and low or loud votings of 
' poor fellow-blockheads of mankind, will never guide thee 
any enterprise at all. Govern a country on such guidance ? 
ou canst not make a pair of shoes, sell a pennyworth of 
»e, on such. No, thy shoes are vamped up falsely to meet 
; market ; behold, the leather only seemed to be tanned ; thy 
)es melt under me to rubbishy pulp, and are not veritable 
id-defying shoes, but plausible vendible similitudes of shoes, 
thou unfortunate, and I 1 O my right honourable friend, 
en the Paragraphs flowed in, who was like Sir Jabesh ? On 
J swelling tide he mounted ; higher, higher, triumphant, hea- 
i-high. But the Paragraphs again ebbed out, as unwise 
ragraphs needs must : Sir Jabesh lies stranded, sunk and 
ever sinking in ignominious ooze ; the Mud-nymphs, and 
ir-deepening bottomless Oblivion, his portion to eternal time, 
osterity' ? Thou appealest to Posterity, thou ? My right 
aourable friend, what will Posterity do for thee ! The voting 
Posterity, were it continued through centuries in thy favour, 
U be quite inaudible, extra-forensic, without any effect what- 
er. Posterity can do simply nothing for a man ; nor even 
an to do much if the man be not brainsick. Besides, to tell 
I truth, the bets are a thousand to one. Posterity will not 
ar of thee, my right honourable friend ! Posterity, I have 
rnd, has generally his own windbags sufficiently trumpeted 
all market-places, and no leisure to attend to ours. Posterity, 
lich has made of Norse Odin a similitude, and of Norman 
miarn a brute monster, what will or can it make of English 
besh ? O Heavens, ' Posterity 1' — 

"These poor persecuted Scotch CovervaivteYs" ^^\^\\a\xc^ 
spkmg Frenchman, in such stinted FrencYv ais ^\.oo^ ^x. ^otcv- 
214 "tlr s'm a^eiazent cC' — *' A la Postiritir *m\.^wx^v^^ 
helping me out — " A^, Monsieur, non, muUc /ois non 

o 
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They appealed (o the Eternal God ; not to 1 
gCAitit difflrtnl." 



CHAPTER XV. 



Nevkrthki.kss, O Advanced -Liberal, one cannot p 

i: any ' New Religion.' for some time ; to say truth, I ( 
not think we have the smallest chance of any 1 Will the a 
did reader, by way of closing this Book Third, listen to a f 
transient remarks on that subject ? 

Candid readers have not lately met with any man who h) 
less notion to interfere with their Thirty-Nine or other ChurC 
Articles ; wherewith, very helplessly as is like, they may hi 
struggled to form for themselves some not inconcdvable hy 
thesis about this Universe, and their own Existence the 
Superstition, my firiend, is far from me ; Fanaticism, for K 
Fanvm likely to arise soon on this Earth, is far. A 
Church-Articles are surely articles of price to him ; and ii 
times one has to be tolerant of many strange 'Articles,'* 
of many still stranger ' No^rticles,' which go about placardi 
themselves in a very distracted manner, — the 
placard-poles, and questionable infirm paste-pots, int 
with one's peaceable thoroughfare sometimes 1 

Fancy a man, moreover, recommending his fellow n 
believe in God, that so Chartism might abate, and the Mb 
Chester Operatives be got to spin peaceably I The idea is 
distracted than any placard-pole seen hitherto in a public 
oughfare of men 1 My friend, if thou ever do come to beBe 
in God, thou wilt find all Chartism, Manchester riot, P 
mentaty incompetence, Ministries of Windbag, and thewikli 
Social Dissolutions, and the buming-up of this entire P' 
a most small matter in comparison. Brother, this I 
find, is but an inconsiderable sand-grain in the rontinealf 
Being : this Planet's poor temporary interests, tl 
my interests there, when I look fixedly into that eleroalt 
Sea and Flame-Sea with its eternai inierests, dwindle 1^ 
iato Nothing ; my speech of it \5 — eflenct ira \k«. '«tkU& fi 
as soon think of making Gala*.\es aniS.uii-^S.'jttaMV 
JIttle fterring-vessels by. as of v^eac'b.Visft ■?*"i\t^Q' "'""" 
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ly continue possible. O my Advanced-Liberal friend, 
second progress, of proceeding < to invent God,' is a 
ige one t Jacobinism unfolded into Saint-Simonism • 
numerable blessed things ; but the thing itself might 
:s from a Stoic ! — ^As for me, some twelve or thirteen 
gions, heavy Packets, most of them unfranked, having 
ere from various parts of the world, in a space of six 
months, I have instructed my invaluable friend the 
Postman to introduce no more of them, if the charge 
le penny. 

y of Essex, duelling in that Thames Island, * near to 
Abbey,* had a religion. But was it in virtue of his 
med Phantasms of St. Edmund ' on the rim of the 
looking minatory on him? Had that, intrinsically, 
to do with his religion at all ? Henry of Essex's reli- 
the Inner Light or Moral Conscience of his own soul ; 
s vouchsafed still to all souls of men ; — which Inner 
me here * through such intellectual and other media' 
were ; producing * Phantasms,* Kircherean Visual- 
according to circumstances I It is so with all men. 
rer my Inner Light may shine, through the /ess turbid 
lie fewer Phantasms it may produce, — the gladder 
all I be, and not the sorrier I Hast thou reflected, O 
eader, Advanced-Liberal or other, that the one end, 
use of all religion past, present and to come, was this ^ 
> keep that same Moral Conscience or Inner Light of 
; and shining ; — which certainly the ' Phantasms' and 
lid media' were not essential for I All religion was here 
i us, better or worse, of what we already know better 
, of the quite infinite difference there is between a 
n and a Bad ; to bid us love infinitely the one, abhor 
1 infinitely the other, — strive infinitely to be the one, 
:o be the other. * All religion issues in due Practical 
rship.* He that has a soul unasphyxied will never 
eligion ; he that has a soul asphyxied, reduced to a 
eum for salt, will never find any religion, though you 
L the dead to preach him one. 

ndeed, when men and reformers ask ioT * a. tOC\^^^ ^ 
Tgous to their asking, 'What wouVd 70>3l\v^'^^ xi&^^ci 
mcbJike. They fancy that tbeir teWs^oti \.oo ^loaC^^^ 



akiod of Morrison's Pill, which they have only to swallowoiw 
and all will be well. Resolutely once gulp-down your Rdigioi 
your Morrison's Pill, you have it all plain sailing now : ;< 
can follow your affairs, your no-affairs, go along money-hut 
ing. pleasure-hunting, dilettanteing, dangling, and rniming ai 
chattering like a Dead-Sea Ape : your Morrison will do yo 
business for you. Men's notions are very strange ! — Brotht 
I say there is not, was not, nor will ever be, in the wide d 
of Nature, any Pill or Religion of that character. Man cat 
afford thee such : for the very gods it is impossible. I adn 
thee to renounce Morrison ; once for all, qiiit hope of the Ui 
versal Pill. For body, for soul, for individual or socie^.tl 
has not any such article been made. Non extat. In C 
Nature it is not, was not, will not be. In the void imbrogU 
of Chaos only, and realms of Bedlam, does some shadow of 
hover, to bewilder and bemock the poor inhabitants iheri. 

Rituals, Liturgies, Creeds, Hierarchies; all this is noil 
ligion . all this, were it dead as Odinism, as Fetishisin, i 
not kill religion at all 1 It is Stupidity alone, with neve 
many rituals, that kills religion. Is not this still a Worl 
Spinning Cotton tinder Arkwright and Adam Smith; I 
Cities by the Fountain of Jutuma, on the Janiculum I 
tilling Canaan under Prophet Samuel and Psalmist David, in 
IS ever man ; the missionary of Unseen Powers; and great > 
victorious, while he continues true to his mission ; mean, nri 
able, foiled, and at last annihilated and trodden out of si 
and memory, when be proves untrue. Brother, thou ait a H 
I think : thou art not a mere building Beaver, or two-leg 
Cotton-Spider ; thou hast verily a Soul in thee, asphyxied 
otherwise 1 Sooty Manchester, — it too is built on il 
Abysses ; overspanned by the skyey Firmaments ; i 
I ,ia birth in it, and death in it; — and it is every whit aj 
s fearful, unimaginable, as the oldest Salem or 
Go or stand, in what time, in what place we 
ere not Immensities, Eternities over us, around u^ iouti 

■ SolemD before us, 
Veiled, the dark Portal, 
Goal of all mortal ;— 
Stars silent rest o'er us. 
Glaxes uniel us ^\\&nW 

Between ikese two great Silences, tte \oiw. oSaa.TOK« 
cj-Zinders, Trades- Unions, Antt-Coia-UCTi \-Wb»b3. *»a 
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Ctabs goes on. Stupidity itself ought to pause a little and 
-consider that I tell thee, through all thy Ledgers, Supply-and- 
'ileinand Philosophies, and daily most modern melancholy Busi- 
ness and Cant, there does shine the presence of a Primeval 
-Unspeakable ; and thou wert wise to recognise, not with lips 
only, that same ! 

The Maker's Laws, whether they are promulgated in Sinai 
Thunder, to the ear or imagination, or quite otherwise promui- 
Sated, are the Laws of God ; transcendent, everlasting, impera- 
tively demanding obedience from all men. This, without any 
ftunder, or with never so much thunder, thou, if there be any 
•oul left in thee, canst know of a truth. The Universe, I say, 
IS made by Law ; the great Soul of the World is just and not 
Unjust. Look thou, if thou have eyes or soul left, into this 
great shoreless Incomprehensible : in the heart of its tumultu- 
• cnis Appearances, Embroilments, and mad Time-vortexes, is 
there not, silent, eternal, an All -just, an All -beautiful ; sole 
Reality and ultimate controlling Power of the whole ? This is 
*iot a figure of speech ; this is a fact. The fact of Gravitation 
Itnown to all animals, is not surer than this inner Fact, which 
Uiay be known to all men. He who knows this, it will sink, 
•ilent, awful, unspeakable, into his heart He will say with 
t*aust : "Who dar^ name Him ?" Most rituals or 'namings* 
be will fall in with at present, are like to be 'namings* — which 
shall be nameless 1 In silence, in the Eternal Temple, let him 
worship, if there be no fit word. Such knowledge, the crown 
of his whole spiritual being, the life of his life, let him keep and 
sacredly walk by. He has a religion. Hourly and daily, for 
himself and for the whole world, a faithful, unspoken, but not 
ineffectual prayer rises, " Thy will be done." His whole work 
on Earth is an emblematic spoken or acted prayer. Be the will 
of God done on Earth, — not the Devil's will, or any of the 
Devjl's servants' wills ! He has a religion, this man ; an ever- 
lasting Load-star that beams the brighter in the Heavens, the 
darker here on Earth grows the night around him. Thou, if 
thou know not this, what are all rituals, liturgies, mythologies, 
mass-chantings, turnings of the rotatory calabash? They are as 
nothing ; in a good many respects they are as /ess. Divorced 
from thia^ getting half-divorced from t\v\s» \)tve>j ^x^ ^ ^x^ns^njc 
£0 one with a land of horror ; with a sacred Vcie^.v^^^i'^'^ V 
wd fear. The most tragical thing a Vvuiaax^ e^^ c,v\tv Xq^J*- 



l>)3 



PAST AND PRESENT. 



It was said to the Prophet, "Behold, I will show thee wont 
things than these : women weeping to Thftminua." Thaiwa 
the acme of the Prophet's vision, — then as now. 

Rituals, Liturgies, Credos, Sinai Thunder : I km 
or less the history of these ; the rise, progress, decline and U 
of these. Can thunder froni all the thirty-two azimuths. I* 
peated daily for centuries of years, make God's Laws nu 
like to me ? Brother, No. Perhaps I am grown to b 
now : and do not need the thunder and the terror any longer 
Perhaps I am above being frightened ; perhaps it is not Tax, 
but Reverence alone, that shall now lead me ! — Revelation 
Inspirations ? Yes : and thy own god-created Soul ; dost 6 
not call that a 'revelation' ? Who made Thee ? Where dl 
Thou come from ? The Voice of Eternity, if thou be not 
blasphemer and poor asphj'xied mute, speaks with that totip 
ofthiael yAoa art the latest Birth of Nature : it is "the Inspid 
tion of the Almighty' that giveth ik^e understanding ! Mjr bl 
ther, my brother 1^ 

Under baleful Atheisms, Mammonisms, Joe-Manton DilS 
tantisms, with their appropriate Cants and Idolisms, a 
soever scandalous rubbish obscures and all but extinguislu 
the soul of man, — religion now is ; its Laws, written if not o 
stone tables, yet on the AziLre of Infinitude, in the inner 
of God's Creation, certain as Life, certain as Death I 
Ihe Ijws are there, and thou shalt not disobey them. ItlP 
better for thee not, Better a hundred deaths than yea. Ten" 
■ penalties," withal, if thou still need ' penalties,' are thewS 
disobeying. Dost thou observe, O redtape Politician, that fit 
infernal Phenomenon, which men name French RevoLUTXH 
sailing, unlooked-for, unbidden ; through thy inane FiOflKi 
Dominion; — far-seen, with splendour not of Heaven? 

turies will see it. There were Tanneries at Meudon focln 

n skins, And Hell, very truly Hell had power over Goi 
upper Earth for a season. The cruelest Portent that has ij 
into created Space these ten centuries ; let us hail it, w 
struck repentant hearts, as the voice once more of a God. &tl. 
1 wrath. Blessed be the God'a-voice ; for // iS B 
and Falsehoods have to cease before it I But for that J 
prefemaioral quasi-infema\ PotleW., one cai\6.turt.'>tto4i7 
to make of this wretched vioiW, m \.\i«e ia-js. ax. iS 
^oraWest quackridden, and now ^wnsti-Tviien, 4 
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cability and Flehile Ludibrium, of redtape Protocols, 
ry Calabashes, Poor-Law Bastilles : who is there that 
think of its being fated to continue ? — * 

enalties enough, my brother ! This penalty inclusive of 
Eternal Death to thy own hapless Self, if thou heed no 
Eternal Death, I say, — ^with many meanings old and 
3f which let this single one suffice us here : The eternal 
isibility for thee to be aught but a Chimera, and swift- 
ling deceptive Phantasm, in God's Creation ; — swift-van- 
;, never to reappear : why should // reappear ! Thou hadst 
bance, thou wilt never have another. Everlasting ages 
dU on, and no other be given thee. The fooUshest arti- 
:-speaking soul now extant, may not he say to himself : 
7hole Eternity I waited to be born ; and now I have a 
Eternity waiting to see what I will do when bom !" This 
Theology, this is Arithmetic. And thou but half-discemest 
thou but half-believest it? Alas, on the shores of the 
Sea, on Sabbath, there goes on a Tragedy 1 — 
ut we will leave this of • Religion ;' of which, to say truth, 
hiefly profitable in these unspeakable days to keep silence, 
needest no * New Religion ;' nor art thou like to get any. 
hast already more * religion' than thou makest use of. 
day thou knowest ten commanded duties, seest in thy mind 
lings which should be done, for one that thou doest 1 Do 
f them ; this of itself will show thee ten others which can 
jhall be done. " But my future fate ?" Yes, thy future 
indeed I Thy future fate, while thou makest // the chief 
ion, seems to me — extremely questionable 1 I do not 
it can be good. Norse Odin, immemorial centuries ago, 
ot he, though a poor Heathen, in the dawn of Time, teach 
at for the Dastard there was, and could be, no good fate ; 
arbour anywhere, save down with Hela, in the pool of 
t ! Dastards, Knaves, are they that lust for Pleasure, ihat 
)le at Pain. For this world and for the next Dastards 
class of creatures made to be * arrested ;' they are good 
3thing else, can look for nothing else. A greater than Odin 
een here. A greater than Odin has taught us — not a greater 
urdism, I hope I My brother, thou must "'px^.'^ lot ^ soul ; 
^e, as with ii/e-and-death energy, to ^et >o2lcN!l \}cq ^<a^^^ 
that 'religion* is no Morrison's P\\\ ixorcv V\\:aniv>x% \>>aX 
akening of thy own Self from witVun *. — ^aii^ iJciON^: -^ 



leave inc ^lone of thy ' religions' and ' new religions' heie and 
elsewhere I 1 am weacy of this sick croaking for a Marrisoa'tt 
■Pill religion ; for any and for every such. I want nonesucii; 
and discern alt such lo be impossible. The resuscitation of oH 
liturgies fallen dead ; much more, Che manufacture of new Bl 
gies that will never be alive: haw hopeless ! Stylitisms, eremits 
fanaticisms and fakeerisms ; spasmodic agonistic j 
makings, and narrow, cramped, morbid, if forever noble wteS 
lings : all this is not a thing desirable to me. It is a thing th 
world Aas done once,— when its beard was not grown as no* 

And yet there is, at worst, one Liturgy which does remai 
I forever unexceptionable ; that of Praying (as the old Monk 
did withal) by Working. And indeed the Prayerwhich ai 
ptished itself in special chapels at stated hours, and went u 
with a man. rising up from all his Work and Action, at si 
moments sanctifying the same, — what was it ever good for 
' Work is Worship :' yes, ia a highly considerable scnse,-^ 
which, in the present state of all 'worship,' who is there tb 
can unfold I He that understands it well, understands the Fn 
pheey of the whole Future ; the last Evangel, which has ft 
eluded all others. Its cathedral the Dome of Immensity, — ll3 
thou seen it? coped with the star-gaJaxies ; paved with tl 
green mosaic of land and ocean ; and for altar, verily, theSti 
throne of the Eternal ! Its litany and psahnody the noble aci 
the heroic work and suffering, and true heart-u 
the VaUant of the Sons of Men. Its choir-n 
Winds and Oceans, and deep-toned, inarticulate, bat mol 
speaking voices of Destiny and History, — supernal e 
old. Between two great Silences ; 

Graves under us allenti' 



o great Silences, do not, as we said, aUi 
: naiuralest times, most /r-^/^maturally nw 



Between which f 
inan Noises, in tl 
and roll ? — 

I will insert this also, in a lower strain, from Saaetteij 
Msthetiscke Spring-wurzelH, ■ Worship?" says he : 'Beforelll 
' inane tumult of Hearsay tilled men's heads, while the WW 
J^^ yet sj'ient, and the heart Uwe ani o^cw. man-j fm.-n^^ 
^^rshi'p I To the primeval man wloiAatjeMCx ^otA. ^aa« 
Jpded OD him (as. in mere lact, A «ci 4ne*'^ SaWi 
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God ; whatsoever duty lay visible for him, this a Supreme 
God had prescribed. To the present hour I ask thee, Who 
else ? For the primeval man, in whom dwelt Thought, this 
Universe was all a Temple ; Life everywhere a Worship. 

• What Worship, for example, is there not in mere Washing 1 
Perhaps one of the most moral things a man, in common 
cases, has it in his power to do. Strip thyself, go into the 
bath, or were it into the limpid pool and running brook, and 
there wash and be clean ; thou wilt step out again a purer 
and a better man. This consciousness of perfect outer pure- 
ness, that to thy skin there now adheres no foreign speck of 
imperfection, how it radiates in on thee, with cunning sym- 
bolic influences, to thy very soul ! Thou hast an increase of 
tendency towards all good things whatsoever. The oldest 
Eastern Sages, with joy and holy gratitude, had felt it so, — 
and that it was the Maker's gift and will. Whose else is it ? 
It remains a religious duty, from oldest times, in the East. — 
Nor could Herr Professor Strauss, when I put the question, 
deny that for us at present it is still such here in the West ! 
To that dingy fuliginous Operative, emerging from his soot- 
mill, what is the first duty I will prescribe, and offer help to- 
wards ? That he clean the skin of him. Can he pray, by 
any ascertained method ? One knows not entirely : — but with 
soap and a sufficiency of water, he can wash. Even the dull 
English feel something of this ; they have a saying, " Clean- 
liness is near akin to Goilliness :" — yet never, in any country, 
saw I operative men woi^e washed, and, in a climate drenched 
with the softest cloud-water, such a scarcity of baths !' — ^Alas, 
Sauerteig, our 'operative men' are at present short even o\ 
Potatoes : what * duty* can you prescribe to them ? 

Or let us give a glance at China. Our new friend, the Em- 
[>eror there, is Pontiff of three hundred million men ; who do 
all live and work, these many centuries now ; authentically 
[Patronised by Heaven so far ; and therefore must have some 
• religion' of a kind. This Emperor-Pontiff has, in fact, a re- 
tigioos belief of certain Laws of Heaven ; observes, with a re- 
ligions rigour, his * three thousand punctualities,' given out by 
Qien of insight, some sixty generations smc^^ 2l"& ^Y^^^^xx-axvr- 
tojpt of the asaae, — iht Heavens do aeem.X.o ^^.-^^xioxxaxa^ 
Ukim:arrect one. He has not much of a titvi^X, \>kss ^^x^i^- 
'^BVeror; believes, it is likest. wiih tbe o\d N\.oxC^^. ^^"^ ' ^^ 
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s Worship,' His most public Act of Worship, itappcn 
' IS the drawing soleainij' at a certain day, on Ihe green bosB 
of our Mother Earth, when the Heavens, after dead blackw 
ler, have again with their vernal radiances awakened htx, 
distinct red Furrow witb the Plough, — signal that all the Plough 
of China ate to begin ploughing and worshipping I 
able enough. He, in sight of the Seen and Unseei 
draws his distinct red Furrow there ; saying, and praying, 
mute symbohsm, so many most eloquent things I 

If you ask this Pontiff, " Who made him ? What is ID 
come of him and us ?" he maintains a dignified reserve ; wa 
his hand and pontiff-eyes over the unfathomable deep of I) 
ven, the 'Tsien,' the azure kingdoms of Inhnilude ; as if 1 
ingi " Is it doubtful that we are right wj/Zmade ? Can aii| 
that is wrong become of «s ?" — He and his three hundred n 
lions (it is their chief ' punctuality') visit yearly the T 
their Fathers ; each man the Tomb of his Father and 
Mother : alone there, in silence, with what of 'worship" i 
other thought there may be, pauses solemnly each man ; 
divine Skies all silent over him ; the divine Graves, and 1 
divinest Grave, all silent under him ; the pulsings of his o 
Boul, if he have any soul, alone audible. Truly it may 1>6 
kind of worship I Truly, if a man cannot 
into the Eternities, looking through this portal, — through w 
other need he try it ? 

Our friend the Pontiff-Emperor permits cheerfully, tbo 
with contempt, all manner of Buddisis, Bonnes, TaUpobSI 
suchlike, to build brick Temples, on the voluntary prindf 
to worship with what of chantings, papier-lantems and n 
ous brayings, pleases them ; and make night hideousj i 
they Rnd some comfort in so doing. Cheerfully, though « 
contempt. He is a wiser Pontiff than many persons tl ' 
He is as yet the one Chief Potentate or Priest in this] 
who has made a distinct systematic attempt at what we call 
ultimate result of all religion, 'Practical Hero-wordlip/ 
does incessantly, with true anxiety, in such way as he can. m 
and sift (it would appear) his whole enormous populaiion 
the Wisest bom among thtm ; by which Wisest, as bf k 
Kings, these three hundred miWicin Ttien a-tc %avenieA. m 
Havens, to a certain exten.t, do a.'ppea,^ vo asuaARtHmi*! 
These three hundred imUlona actiiall-j makt^at<^iKvQ,« ■ 
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sa, with innumerable other things ; and fight, under Heaven's 
Big, against Necessity ; — and have fewer Seven-Years Wars, 
liirty- Years Wars, French -Revolution Wars, and infernal 
ghtings with each other, than certain millions elsewhere have ! 

Nay in our poor distracted Europe itself, in these newest 
mes, have there not religious voices risen, — ^with a religion 
ew and yet the oldest ; entirely indisputable to all hearts of 
len 7 Some I do know, who did not call or think themselves 
Prophets,* far enough from that ; but who were, in very truth, 
idodious Voices from the eternal Heart of Nature once again ; 
3uls forever venerable to all that have a soul. A French Re- 
olution is one phenomenon ; as complement and spiritual ex- 
onent there6f, a poet Goethe and German Literature is to me 
nother. The old Secular or Practical World, so to speak, 
aving gone up in fire, is not here the prophecy and dawn of a ^ 
ew Spiritual World, parent of far nobler, wider, new Practical 
Worlds ? A Life of Antique devoutness, Antique veracity and 
jeroism, has again become possible, is again seen actual there, 
)r the most modem man. A phenomenon, as quiet as it is, 
omparable for greatness to no other 1 • The great event for 
the world is, now as always, the arrival in it of a new Wise 
Man.' Touches there are, be the Heavens ever thanked, of 
:ew Sphere-melody ; audible once more, in the infinite jargon- 
tig discords and poor scrannel-pipings of the thing called Lite- 
ature ; — ^priceless there, as the voice of new Heavenly Psalms 1 
iterature, like the old Prayer-Collections of the first centuries, 
rere it 'well selected from and burnt,' contains precious things. 
•"or Literature, with all its printing-presses, puffing-engines and 
ihoreless deafening triviality, is yet * the Thought of Thinking 
>ouls.' A sacred * religion,' if you like the name, does live in 
he heart of that strange froth-ocean, not wholly froth, which 
irecaU Literature ; and will more and more disclose itself there- 
from ; — ^not now as scorching Fire : the red smoky scorching 
Fire has purified itself into white sunny Light. Is not Light 
grander than Fire ? It is the same element in a state of purity. 

My ingenuous readers, we will march out of this Third Book 
*ith a rhythmic word of Goethe's on out \\ps \ 2l ^ot^ n^X^Ocl 
iahaps has already sung itself, in dark \iouT^ actA m\sri?^-> 
hoogh many a heart. To me, finding it deva>3X -j^x^"^^ 
BoKWe and veritable, full of piety yet iree oi caLTvV\ V-o ^^.^S>^ 
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fully finding much in it, and joyfully missing so 
little snatch of music, by the greatest German M 
a stanza in the grand Road-Song and Marchh 
great Teutonic Kindred, wending, wending, v; 
torious, through the undiscovered Deeps of Tim 
Mason-Lodge^ — not Psalm or Hymn : 

The Mason's ways are 
A type of Existence, 
And his persistence 
Is as the days are 
Of men in this world. 

The Future hides in it 
Gladness and sorrow ; 
We press still thorow, 
Nought that abides in it 
Daunting us, — onward. 

And solemn before us, 
Veiled, the dark Portal, 
Goal of all mortal : — 
Stars silent rest o'er us. 
Graves under us silent I 

While earnest thou gazest, 
Comes boding of terror. 
Comes phantasm and error. 
Perplexes the bravest 
Wifii doubt and misgiving. 

But heard are the Voices, — 
Heard are the Sages, 
The Worlds and the Ages; 
" Choose well ; your choice is 
Brief and yet endless : 

Here eyes do regard you. 
In Eternity's stillness ; 
Here is all fulness, 
->,^^' Ye brave, to reward you ; 
^ Work, and despair not." 
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CHAPTER I. 

ARISTOCRACIES. 



iict the Future, to manage the Present, would not be 
ossible, had not the Past been so sacrilegiously mis- 
1 ; effaced, and what is worse, defaced ! The Past cannot 
I ; the Past, looked at through the medium of * Philo- 
1 History' in these times, cannot even be not seen : it is 
1 ; affirmed to have existed, — and to have been a god- 
possibility. Your Norman Conquerors, true royal souls, 
d kings as such, were vulturous irrational tyrants : your 
was a noisy egoist and hypocrite ; getting his brains 
I the floor of Canterbury Cathedral, to secure the main 
— somewhat uncertain how 1 * Policy, Fanaticism ;* 
•Enthusiasm,' even 'honest Enthusiasm,' — ah yes, of 

> 

• The Dog, to gain his private ends, 
Went mad, and bit the Man I' — 

• in truth, the eye sees in all things 'what it brought 
the means of seeing.' A godless century, looking back 
uries that were godly, produces portraitures more mira- 
than any other. All was inane discord in the Pas»l\ 
oTce bore rule everywhere ; Stupidity, sacvak%'t\3Ta^aasixt^ 

• Bedlam than for a human "Woxldl 'Waex€crj VcArr.^ 
es sufBciently natural that the likft c^a\i\ie&» Vd. ^«*« 



sleeker habilimenls, should continue in our time to rule, 
lions enchanted in Bastille Workhouses ; Irish Widows p 
ing their relationship by typhus-fever ; what would you ha** 
It was ever so. or worse. Man's History, was it not al«» 
even this : The cookery and ealing-up of imbecile Dupedo 
by successful Quackhood : the battle, with \ 
of vulturous Quack and Tyrant against vulturous Tyrant a 
Quack? No God was in the Past Time; nothing but MecbU 
isms and Cbao tic Brute- Gods : — how shall the poor 'Phitosopt 
Historian,' to whom hia own century is all godless, see anj G 
in other ci 

Men believe in Bibles, and disbelieve in them : but of i 
Bibles the frightfulest to disbelieve in is this 'Bible ofUaln 
sal History.' This is the Eternal Bible and God's-Book, 'wbi 
every bom man,' till once the soul and eyesight are extingii 
t, with his own eyes, see the God's-Fi 



n infideUly like no other. So 
It by fire and faggot, which ■ 
\, yet by the most perempta 



writing !' To discredit this, i 
infidelity you would punish, if m 
diifieult to manage in our time; 

order, To hold its peace till it got something wiser t< 
Why should the blessed Silence be broken into noises, to 
municate only the like of this ? If the Past have no G 
Reason in it, nothing but Devil's-Unreason, let the Past 
eternally forgotten: mention it no more; — we whose a. 
were all hanged, why sh'Duld we talk of ropes 1 

It is, in brief, not true that men ever lived by I 
Hypocrisy, Injustice, or any form of Unreason, since they Ci 
to inhabit this Planet. It is not true that they ever did, 
ever will, live except by the reverse of these, 
be taught this. "Their acted History will then again, be 
Heroism ; their written History, what ii "^ 

Nay, forever it is either such, or else it virtually is — Nothh 
Were it written in a thousand volumes, the Unheroic of sB 
volumes hastens incessantly to be forgotten ; the net 
of an Alexandrian Library of Unheroics is, and will ti 
show itself to be, xero. What man is interested to « 
it; have not all men, at all times, the liveliest interenwi 
get it f — ' Revelations,' if not celestial, then infernal, wWi^ 
us iJiat God is ; we shall rticn, \f neeiM, Sv^textv is 
nifty that He has always been \ TVie Di^^'sivi'svV^an 
and enlightened Scepudama oi x-tie tJvi^'nvc'^'Oa^^' 
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d other, will have to survive for a while with the 
sts, as a memorable Nightmare -Dream. All this 
poch, with its ghastly Doctrines, and death's-head 
ies • teaching by example* or otherwise, will one day 
me, what to our Moslem friends their godless ages 
Period of Ignorance.* 

convulsive struggles of the last Half-Century have 
)r struggling convulsed Europe any truth, it may per- 
lis as the essence of innumerable others : That Eu- 
res a real Aristocracy, a real Priesthood, or it cannot 
:o exist. Huge French Revolutions, Napoleonisms, 
bonisms with their corollary of Three Days, finishing 
final Louis-Philippisms : all this ought to be didactic 1 
lay have taught us, That False Aristocracies are in- 
le; that No-Aristocracies, Liberty-and-Equalities are 
J ; that true Aristocracies are at once indispensable 
isily attained. 

cracy and Priesthood, a Governing Class and a Teach- 
: these two, sometimes separate, and endeavouring 
lise themselves, sometimes conjoined as one, and the 
»ntiff-King : — there did no Society exist without these 
elements, there will none exist. It lies in the very 
man : you will visit no remotest village in the most 
I country of the world, where virtually or actually you 
d these two powers at work. Man, little as he may 
, is necessitated to obey superiors. He is a social 
^rtue of this necessity ; nay he could not be gregari- 
vise. He obeys those whom he esteems better than 
dser, braver ; and will forever obey such ; and even 
ind delighted to do it. 

/^iser. Braver : these, a Virtual Aristocracy everywhere 
"when, do in all Societies that reach any articulate 
/elop themselves into a ruling class, an Actual Aris- 
dth settled modes of operating, what are called laws 
private-laws or privileges, and so forth ; very notable 
)on in this world. — Aristocracy and Priesthood, we 
sometimes united. For indeed tK^ Vl\s.^x -asA ^^ | 
e properly but one class ; no "wise iMca \s>aX xv^^^^^ 
to he SL brave man, or he never \iad>aeexi njvs*^. "^^^x 
t was always a noble Aristo^ Xo Ve^vcv ^kN'Oc^* ^^^ 
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something more to end with. Your Luther, your KnOK, JO 
Anseilin, Becket, Abbot Samson. Samuel Johtiaon, if theylu 
not been brave enough, by what possibihty could they everbff 
been wise?^If, from accident or forethought, this yourActt 
Aristocracy have got discriminated into Two Classes, there a 
be no doubt but the Priest Class is the more dignitied; supret 
over the other, as governing head is over active hand. At 
yet in practice again, it is likeliest the reverse will be k 
arranged ; — a sign that the arrangement is already vitiate 
that a split is introduced into it, which will widen and w' ' 
till the whole be rent asunder. 

In England, in Europe generally, we may say that the 
two Virlualities have unfolded themselves into Actualities, in I 
far the noblest and richest manner any region of the world e? 
saw. A spiritual Guideship. a practical Governorship, ftiiit 
the grand conscious endeavours, say rather of the immeasural 
unconscious instincts and necessities of men, have establisb; 
themselves ; very strange to behold. Everywhere, while 
much has been forgotten, you tind the King's Palace^ and t 
Viceking's Castle, Mansion, Manorhouse; till there is not: 
inch of ground from sea to sea but has both its King a 
Viceking, long due series of Vicekings, its Squire, Earl, Du 
or whatever the title of him, ^ — to whom you have givtn ' 
land, that he may govern you in it. 

More touching still, there is not a hamlet where poor ft 
sants congregate, but, by one means and another, a C" 
Apparatus has been got together, — roofed edifice, with re _. ^^ 
and belfries ; pulpit, reading-desk, with Books and Method 
possibility, in short, and strict prescription. That a, n 
there and speak of spiritual things to men. It is beautifiit; 
even in its great obscuration and decadence, it is among t 
beautifulest, moat touching objects one sees on the Earth. "" 
Speaking Man has indeed, in these times, wandered to 
from the point ; has. alas, as it were, totally lost sight of I 
point ; yet, at bottom, whom have we to compare with h' 
Oi all public functionaries boarded and lodged oi " " " 
of Modern Europe, is there one worthier of the board ho fat 
A man even professing, and never so languidly making 9 
some endeavour, to save the souls oi witiv -. contrast him III 
a man professing to do Viit\e Wv sVoW. ^.^e. v*-^^**?* ** 
/ wish ke could find the poml afisin. ^is, ?.^«!aca«tQree.\ 
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Ic to it with tenacity, with deadly energy ; for there is need 
im yet ! The Speaking Function, this of Truth coming to 
nth a living voice, nay in a living shape, and as a concrete 
:ticai exemplar : this, with all our Writing and Printing 
ctions, has a perennial place. Could he but find the point 
in, — take the old spectacles off his nose, and looking up 
over, almost in contact with him, what the real Satanas, 
soul-devonring, world-devouring Devil ^ now is ! Original 
and suchlike are bad enough, I doubt not : but distilled 
, dark Ignorance, Stupidity, dark Corn-Law, Bastille and 
ipany, what are they ! IVtllhe discover our new real Satan, 
m he has to fight ; or go on droning through his old nose- 
:tacles about old extinct Satans ; and never see the real one, 
he /eel him at his own throat and ours ? That is a ques- 
, for the world ! Let us not intermeddle with it here. 
Sorrowful, phantasmal as this same Double Aristocracy of 
chers and Governors now looks, it is worth all men's while 
now that the purport of it is and remains noble and most 
. Dryasdust, looking merely at the surface, is greatly in 
T as to those ancient Kings. William Conqueror, William 
us or Redbeard, Stephen Curthose himself, much more 
iry Beauclerc and our brave Plantagenet Henry : the life of 
e men was not a vulturous Fighting ; it was a valorous 
eming, — ^to which occasionally Fighting did, and alas must 
though far seldomer now, superadd itself as an accident, 
stressing impedimental adjunct. The fighting too was in- 
tensable, for ascertaining who had the might over whom, the 
t over whom. By much hard fighting, as we once said, * the 
jalities, beaten into dust, flew gradually off;' and left the 
n reality and fact, "Thou stronger than I ; thou wiser than 
hou king, and subject I," in a somewhat clearer condition. 
Truly we cannot enough admire, in those Abbot-Samson 
William-Conqueror times, the arrangement they had mad*^ 
tieii Governing Classes. Highly interesting to observe how 
sincere insight, on their part, into what did, of primary 
sssity, behove to be accomplished, had led them to the way 
ccomplishing it, and in the course of time to get it accorp- 
bed 1 No imaginary Aristocracy would serve their turn i 
accordingly they attained a real one. T\\^ 'B^x^n^'sX \siK^^ 
, it is ever to he repeated and remembeTed, ^x^ 'aX'^o <^^ '^^. 
? tlie Wisest, Strongesi, everyway Besl, \v;xd V^t^, ^n^^-^ 
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l respectable dcEree of accuracy, been got selected ; «a) 
each on his piece of territory, which was lent him, then gm 
ally given him, that he might govern it. These Vicekirgs, ef 
on his portion of the common soil of England, with a Hi 
King over all, were a 'Virtuality perfected into an Actoal 
re^lJy to an astonishing extent. 

For those were rugged stalwart ages ; full of earTiestW 
of a rude God's-tnith : — nay, at any rate, their quiliingyr. 
unspealtably thinner than ours ; Fact came swiftly on the 
at any time they had yielded to Phantasm 1 ' The Knaves ) 
Dastards' bad to be ' arrested' in some measure ; 
almost within year and day, found that ii could r 
Knaves and Dastards accordingly were got arrested. I 
upon the very throne had lo he got arrested, and taken ol 
throne, — by such methods as there were ; by the rougli 
method, if there chanced to be no smoother one ! Doubtl 
there was much harshness of operation, much severity; 
indeed government and surgery are often somewhat severtr 
Gurth, bom thrall of Cedric, it is like, got cuffs a 
pork-parings, if he misdemeaned himself; but Gurth did b 
long to Cedric : no human creature then went about connecH 
with nobody ; left to go his way into Bastilles o 
Laissez-faire; reduced lo prove his relationship by dying 
typhus-fever! — Days come when there Is no King in Isit 
but every man is his own king, doing that which is rigW 
his own eyes ; — and tarbarrels are burnt to ' Liberty,' ' Tf^ 
pound Franchise' and the like, with considerable effect 

Thnt Feudal Aristocracy, I say, was n 
a respectable degree, its Jarls, what we 
Strong-Ones in fact as well as etymology 
its Lords Law'-aiards. They did all the Soldiering and P( 
of the country, all the Judging, Law-making, ~ 

Extension ; whatsoever in the way of Governing, of Goii 
and Protecting could be done. It was a Land Aristocracy: 
managed the Governing of this English People, and had 
reaping of the Soil of England in return. It is, in many MH 
the Law of Nature, this same Law of Feudalism ; — BO ll 
Ar/stocracy but a Land one \ ^^e cutiovi?, xie wwijed » ID 
fafe upon it in these days. S<i\iie:i\\i%, "^tSios ^tn&'l^ 
Omrci-EjcteBsion, nay ical GovevtanenX aiii<im&a»»,'> 
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ually done by the Holders of the Land in return for 
.nd. How much of it is now done by them ; done by 
r? Good Heavens, "Laissez-faire, Do ye nothing, eat 
ges and sleep," is everywhere the passionate half-wise 
his time ; and they will not so much as do nothing, 
it do mere Corn-Laws 1 We raise Fifty-two millions, 
I general mass of us, to get our Governing done — or, 
get ourselves persuaded that it is done : and the * pecu- 
ien of the Land' is to pay, not all this, but to pay, as 
one twenty-fourth part of all this. Our first Chartist 
ent, or Oliver Redivivus^ you would say, will know 
) lay the new taxes of England 1 — Or, alas, taxes ? If 
e the Holders of the Land pay every shilling still of the 

of Governing the Land, what were all that ? The 
y mere hired Governors, cannot be got governed. You 
bire men to govern the Land : it is by a mission not 
ed for in the Stock- Exchange, but felt in their own 
s coming out of Heaven, that men can govern a Land, 
tsion of a Land Aristocracy is a scu:red one, in both the 
»f that old word. The footing it stands on, at present, 
ive rise to thoughts other than of Corn-Laws 1 — 
truly a 'Splendour of God,* as in William Conqueror's 
ath, did dwell in those old rude veracious ages ; did 
more and more, with a heavenly nobleness, all depart- 
•f their work and life. Phantasms could not yet walk 
n mere Cloth Tailorage ; they were at least Phantasms 
rim of the horizon,* pencilled there by an eternal Light- 
Dm within. A most * practical' Hero-worship went on, 
iously or half-consciously, everywhere. A Monk Sam- 
h a maximum of two shillings in his pocket, could, 
ballot-box, be made a Viceking of, being seen to be 

The difference between a good man and a bad man 
ret felt to be, what it forever is, an immeasurable one. 
rst have elected a Pandarus Dogdraught, in those days, 
►ffice, Carlton Club, Senatorship, or place whatsoever ? 
felt that the arch Satanas and no other had a clear 
property in Pandarus ; that it were better for you to 
hand in Pandarus, to keep out of Pandarus his nei^b- 
d ! Which is, to this hour, the uciete fatcx \ xJclom'^ \sst. 
^nt, alas, the forgotten fact. 1 t3Qm\L >L\ie'^ "w^x^ c^xsv-^ 
' blessed times those, in their way \ * Wo\wic^ * ^^^* 
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liscrder :' wel), what is war, and {ienth itself, 
TrpetuaJ lifc-in -death, and ' peace, peace, where Ihert II' 
forship, in its new appiopi 

1, can return, this world does not promise to be vOfiti 
lie long. 

Old Anselm, exiled Archbishop of Canterbury, one etB ^jj^Jiei 



inded 'men of genius,' was travelling to make to l 
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;al 'o Rome against King Rufus, — a man of rough wajij 

horn the ' inner Lightbeam' sliane very fitfully. It is I 

1 to read, in Monk Eadmer, how the Continental pQpU ____ 

elcomed and venerated this Anselm, as no French popula ^^j, {^ 

jw venerates Jean-Jacques or giant-killing Voltaire; m i^^nar^ 

/en an American population now venerates a Schnaspdi ^ pope 

istinguished Novelist 1 They had, by phantasy and in* 

ght, the intensest conviction that a God's- Blessing dwd"^ 

lis Anselm,— as is my conviction too. They crowded ra 

ith bent knees and enkindled hearts, to receive his blfl« 

J hear his voice, to see the light of his face. My blessitip 

lem and on him I^But the notablest \< 

covetous Duke of Burgundy, in straitened c 
; shall hope, — who reflected that in all likdi 
lis English Archbishop, going towards Rome to appeal, illl 
ave taken store of cash with him to bribe the Cardinfl 
therefore he of Burgundy, for his part, decided ti 
nd rob him. ' In an open space of a wood,' some • wood'U 
reen and growing, eight centuries ago. in Burgundian 
-this lierce Duke, with fierce steel followers, shaggy, S 
i the Russian bear, dashes out on the weak old AiiSelin;^ 
■ riding along there, on his small quiet-going pony ; 
nly by Eadmer and another poor Monk on ponies ,' >1>£'I 
3pt small modicum of roadmoney, not a gold coin in llisa' 
asion. The steelclad Russian bear emerges, glaring : ACaj 
hite-bearded man starts not, — paces on unmoved, L 
ilo him with those clear old earnest eyes, with that vcnM 
irrowful time-worn face : of whom no man or thing n 
fiaid, and who also is afraid of no created man orthing-S 
re-eyes of his Burgundian Grace meet these cleai ey&l" 
oavey them swift to his heart : he bethinks him that ]t 
is feeble, fearless, hoary 'Figrac \ias V , ^ 

iiil High God: th:»tv-tobaW-v'bes'fi-a.\\'Dc6a.a««&-'jrtS 
1^— that, on the whole. \w.i£«&\»o.ifti ™=^. '^^ 
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1 savage, from his war-horse, down to his knees ; em- 
e feet of old Anselm : he too begs his blessing ; orders 
jscort him; guard him from being robbed, and under 
nalties see him safe on his way. Per os Dei, as his 
was wont to ejaculate ! 

ler is this quarrel of Rufus and Anselm, of Henry and 
minstructive to us. It was, at bottom, a great quarrel, 
litting that Anselm was full of divine blessing, he by 
3 included in him all forms of divine blessing : — there 

other forms withal, which he little dreamed of; and 
Redbeard was unconsciously the representative and 
m of these. In truth, could your divine Anselm, your 
>pe Gregory have had their way, the results had been 
ible. Our Western World had all become a European 
vith one Grand Lama sitting at Rome ; our one hon- 
business that of singing mass, all day and all night, 
ould not in the least have suited us. The Supreme 
irflled it not so. 

LS as if King Redbeard unconsciously, addressing An- 
:ket and the others, had said : " Right Reverend, your 
►f the Universe is indisputable by man or deyiL To 
of our heart we feel that this divine thing, which you 
[ler Church, does fill the whole world hitherto known, 
id shall be all our salvation and all our desire. And 
I yet — Behold, though it is an unspoken secret, the 
wider than any of us think, Right Reverend I Behold, 

yet other immeasurable Sacrednesses in this that you 
thenism, Secularity I On the whole, I, in an obscure 
: rooted manner, feel that I cannot comply with you. 
Thibet and perpetual mass-chanting, — No. I am, so 
, in the family- way ; with child, of I know not what, 
ily of something far different from this I I have — Pet 

have Manchester Cotton-trades, Bromwicham Iron- 
Vmerican Commonwealths, Indian Empires, Steam 
sms and Shakspeare Dramas» in my belly ; and can- 
:, Right Reverend 1" — So accordingly it was decided : 
m Becket spilt his life in Canterbury Cathedral, as 
Wallace did on Tower-hill, and as ^eti.exa\\^ -^ wOcJvr. 
' martyr has to do, — not for notViin^ ; ivo,>cwX^^x ^ 
netting other than he had altogether eaXe.>3\^Xe.^. ^^\ 
luit this of the hard, organic, but \\mSx.ee^ ^ «n^^^^ 
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a.^d glance timidly into the immense ir.du&Im1 Aga, 
as yet a.11 inorganic, and in a quite pulpy condition, requinif 
desperately to harden tliemselves into some organism ! 

Our Epic having now become TimIs and the Matt, it it 
more than usually impossible to prophesy the Future. Tin 
boundless Future does lie there, predestined, na.y already exaid 
though unseen ; hiding, in its Continents of Darkness, '^id- 
ness and sorrow :' but the supremest intelligence of man O*. 
not prefigure much of it r — the united intelligence and efibittil 
All Men in all coming generations, this alone will gradndlj 
prefigure it, and figure and form it into a seen fact I StraJninfT 
our eyes hitherto, the utmost effort of intelligence sheds but 
some most glimmering dawn, a little way into its dark enons- 
ous Deeps : only huge outlines loom uncertain on the si^; 
and the ray of prophecy, at a short distance, expires. But nLiy 
we not say, here as always, Sufficient for the day is the e^ 
thereof 1 To shape the whole Future is not our problem; buf 
only to shape faithfully a small part of it, according to lute 
already known. It is perhaps possible for each of us, who will 
with due earnestness inquire, to ascertain clearly what hK fo 
his own part, ought to do : this let him. with true heart ^ 
and continue doing. The general issue will, as it has alw^ 
done, rest well with a Higher Intelligence than ours. 

One grand ' outUne,' or even two, many earnest reaite 
may perhaps, at this stage of the business, be able to pK* 
figure for themselves, — and draw some guidance from. OW 
prediction, or even two, are already possible. For the t 
tree Igdrasil, in all its new developments, is the selfsame w 
old Life-tree : having found an element or elements therc^ tl 
ning from the very roots of it in Hela's Realms, in theWett 
Mimer and of the Three Nomas or Times, up to this pi 
hour of it in our own hearts, we conclude that such will 1m 
to continue. A man has, in his own soul, an Etenial;d 
read something of the Eternal there, if he will look 1 Hefl 
ready knows what will continue ; what cannot, by any B 
or appliance whatsoever, be made to continue t 

One wide and widest 'outline' ought really, ii 
be becoming clear to us ; this namely : That a ' SpIendaR J* 
Cod,' in one form or ol\\er, wiW Vavt V> uTAo\i\'isjaiiB 
bean of these our InduslriaV A.stsi.oo-, ot \\*ej ■»«&. 
tbemselves ' organised ;' but con^-mut tVa-CCwi, &* 
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ted evermore, and have to perish in frantic suicidal dissolu-* 
. A second ' outline* or prophecy, narrower, but also wide 
igh, seems not less certain : That there will again be a 
^ in Israel ; a system of Order and Government ; and 
y man shall, in some measure, see himself constrained to 
hat which is right in the King's eyes. This too we may 
a sure element of the Future; for this too is of the Eternal; 
lis too is of the Present, though hidden from most ; and 
LOut it no fibre of the Past ever was. An actual new 
sreignty, Industrial Aristocracy, real not imaginary Aristo- 
y, is indispensable and indubitable for us. 
But what an Aristocracy ; on what new, far more complex 
cunningly devised conditions than that old Feudal fighting 
! For we are to bethink us that the Epic verily is not 
ns and the Man, but Tools and the Man, — an infinitely 
sr kind of Epic. And again we are to bethink us that men 
ttot now be bound to men by brass-collars, — ^not at all : 
this brass-collar method, in all figures of it, has vanished 
of Europe forevermore ! Huge Democracy, walking the 
ets everywhere in its Sack Coat, has asserted so much ; ir- 
)cably, brooking no reply ! True enough, man is forever 
* born thrall' of certain men, bom master of certain other 
I, bom equal of certain others, let him acknowledge the 
or not. It is unblessed for him when he cannot acknow- 
^e this fact ; he is in the chaotic state, ready to perish, till 
do get the fact acknowledged. But no man is, or can 
ceforth be, the brass-collar thrall of any man ; you will 
e to bind him by other, far nobler and cunninger methods. 
:e for all, he is to be loose of the brass-collar, to have a 
pe as wide as his faculties now are : — ^will he not be all the 
(uler to you in that new state? Let him go abroad as a 
ited one, as a free one ; and return home to you with rich 
ttings at night ! Gurth could only tend pigs ; this one will 
id cities, conquer waste worlds. — How, in conjunction with 
stable Democracy, indispensable Sovereignty is to exist : 
:ainly it is the hugest question ever heretofore propounded 
Vlankind ! The solution of which is work for long years 
I centuries. Years and centuries, of one kno^^ tiqX NitsaX. 
\p\e3don ; — blessed or unblessed, accot^n^ ^a ^^ ^^^ 
earnest valiant effort, make progress t\iereVE\, ox, vci ^fiJ 
^veracity and dilettantism, only ta\k oi tsistoaS. V^^'S^ 
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For either progress therefn, or swift and ever swifter progK) 
towards dissolution, is hencrfaith a necessity. 



It is of importance that this grand reformation « 
■fljat Corn-Law Debaiings and niher jargon, little less than i 
lirious in sucb a time, had fled far away, and left us n 
begin I For the evil has grown practical, extremely conspii 
ous ; if it be not seen and provided for. the blindest fool « 
have to feel it ere long. There is much that 
there is something also that cannot wait. With millions 
eager Working Men imprisoned in ' Impossibility' and Pot 
Law Bastilles, it is lime tiiac some means of dealing with tl 

' were trying to become ' possible' I Of the Government of E( 

land, of all articulate-speaking functionaries, real and ii 
ary Aristocracies, of me and of thee, it is imperatively i 

I manded, "How do you mean to manage these men ? Whe 

^H, are they to find a suppoitable existence? What i: 

^■Bltftbem, — and of youl" 

f ..J 



CHAPTER n. 

BItlBF.RY COMMITTEE, 



In the case of the late Bribery Committee, it seemed loll 
the conclusion of the soundest practical minds that Bribe 
could not be put down; that Pure Election was a thing w 
seen the last of, and must now go on without, as we 
could. A conclusion not a little startling ; to which it n 
a practical mind of some seasoning to reconcile youndf 
once 1 It seems, then, we are henceforth to get oureelvwi ct 
stituted Legislators not according to what mer'* .*e may hi 
or even what merit we may seem to have, but according to I 
length of our purse, and our frankness, impudence and i 
terity in laying out the contents of the same. Our theory, wi" 
down in all books and law-books, spouted forth from aU bi 
heads, is perfect purity of Tenpound Franchise, abs^te i 
cerity of question put and answer given ; — and our praccloi 
irremediable bribery : irremediable, unpunishable, wllidl J 
will do more harm than good by attempting to punish I J 
more, a very startling conc\usTOTi iaicfci \ VKitV, -^ftiwusw 
soundest practical minda it\ 'ParWamcW ■mi'j 'Gni^ <A.^ 
3il British men to meditaliona oi lai'wivis Viwis. 
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A Parliament, one would say, which proclaims itself ele rted 
I eligible by bribery, tells the Nation that is governed by 

piece of singular news. Bribery : have we reflected what 
)ery is? Bribery means not only length of purse, which is 
:her qualification nor the contrary for legislating well ; but 
leans dishonesty, and even impudent dishonesty; — brazen 
msibility to lying and to making others lie ; total oblivion, 
I flinging overboard, for the nonce, of any real thing you 
I call veracity, morality ; with dextrous putting-on the cast- 
thes of that real thing, and strutting about in them I What 
pslating can you get out of a man in that fatal situation? 
ne that will profit much, one would think I A Legislator 

has left his veracity lying on the door-threshold, he, why 
ily he — ought to be sent out to seek it again ! 

Heavens, what an improvement, were there once fairly in 
•wning-street an Election -Office opened, with a tariff" of 
roughs ! Such and such a population, amount of property- 
:, ground-rental, extent of trade ; returns two Members, re- 
ns one Member, for so much money down : Ipswich so 
ny thousands, Nottingham so many, — as they happened, 
e by one, to fall into this new Downing-street Schedule A ! 

1 incalculable improvement, in comparison : for now at least 
\ have it fairly by length of purse, and leave the dishonesty, 
; impudence, the unveracity all handsomely aside. Length 
purse and desire to be a Legislator ought to get a man into 
rliament, not with^ but if possible without the unveracity, 
i impudence and the dishonesty I Length of purse and desire, 
ise are, as intrinsic qualifications, correctly equal to zero ; 
t they are not yet less than zero, — as the smallest addition 
that latter sort will make them I 

And is it come to this ? And does our venerable Parlia- 
ait announce itself elected and eligible in this manner? 
rely such a Parliament promulgates strange horoscopes of 
elf. What is to become of a Parliament elected or eligible 
this manner? Unless Belial and Beelzebub have got posses- 
►n of the throne of this Universe, such Parliament is prepar- 
l itself for new Reform-bills. We shall have to try it by 
lartism, or any conceivable isniy rather l\iat\ ^>iV\x^'m\^NX:c>s\ \ 
lere is already in England * reUgion' eivovv^ to ^^X. ^v*.^»!^^• 
d and fifty-eight Consulting Men brou^Yit Xo^^tVex -«\vo^^^ 
b^pui work with a, lie in their moutVi. Omx v^o^ ^Vi.^^' 
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liameot, thousands of years old, is still good for something, Fm 
several things ; — though many arc beginning to ask, wttS 
ominous anxiety, in these days : For what thing ? But for 
whatever thing and things Parliament be good, irdispuCahly it 
must slart with other than a lie in its mouth 1 On the whol^. 
a Parlianient working with a lie in its mouth, will have Ic 
itself away. To no Parliament or thing, that one has heard ti( 
did this Universe ever long yield harbour on that foodni; 
At all hours of the day and night, some Chartism is advant- 
ing, some armed Cromwell is advancing, to apprise such Par- 
liament: "Ye are no Parliament. In the name of God. — gof 
In sad truth, once more, how is our whole existence, ir 
these present days, built on Cant. Speciosity, Falsehood, Dilet^ 
tantism ; with this one serious Veracity in it: MammanlfnE 
Dig down where you will, through the Parliament-floor o 
where, how infallibly do you, at spade's depth below the kp 
vice, come upon this universal Liars-rock substratum 1 MikI 
else is ornamental ; true on barrelheads, in pulpits, husliagii' 
Parliamentary benches; but this is forever true and tttusll 
"Money does bring money's worth; Put money in yourpuise." 
Here, if nowhere else, is the human soul still in thoroil|[li 
earnest ; sincere with a prophet's sincerity : and *the HeEoi 
the English,' as Bauerteig said, 'is the infinite terror of Not 
getting on, especially of Not making money." With results 1 

To many persons the horoscope of Parliament is more i» 
terestiag than to me: but surely all men with souls must sdnit 
that sending members to Parliament by bribery is an intamOUl 
sclecism ; an act entirely immoral, which no man can hi 
do with more or less, but he wi!! soil his fingers more o 
No Carlton Clubs, Reform Clubs, nor any sort of clubs « 
creatures, or of accredited opinions or practices, can make* 
Lie Truth, can make Bribery a Propriety. The Parliameill j 
should really either punish and put away Bribery, or legaliseil J 
by some Office in Downing-street. As I read tlie Apocalypit^J 
a Parliament that can do neither of these things i; 
good way. — And yet, alas, what of Parliaments and theif E 
Parliamentary Elections are but the topmost nhfa 
of an electioneering vrVucb. ^oca an. «. sa-tsrai^vM 
. n every meeting ot two or raoic Tnetv. '^'*-'**' 
vote wrong, and teach ihe poot tas^^e-i ^teemca w 
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vote wrong. We pay respect to those worthy of no re- 
;ct. 

Is not Pandarus Dogdraught a member of select clubs, and 
tnitted into the drawing-rooms of men ? Visibly to all per- 
is he is of the offal of Creation ; but he carries money in his 
rse, due lacquer on his dog- visage, and it is believed will not 
al spoons. The human species does not with one voice, like 
5 Hebrew Psalmist, *shun to sit* with Dogdraught, refuse 
ally to dine with Dogdraught ; men called of honour are 
ling enough to dine with him, his talk being lively, and his 
impagne excellent. We say to ourselves, ** The man is in 
od society," — others have already voted for him; why should 
t I ? V^^ forget the indefeasible right of property that Satan 
s in Dogdraught, — ^we are not afraid to be near Dogdraught I 
is we that vote wrong ; blindly, nay with falsity prepense I 
is we that no longer know the difference between Human 
orth and Human Unworth ; or feel that the one is admir- 
le and alone admirable, the other detestable, damnable ! 
3w shall we find out a Hero and Viceking Samson with a 
iximum of two shillings in his pocket ? We have no chance 
do such a thing. We have got out of the Ages of Heroism, 
ep into the Ages of Flunkyism, — and must return or die. 
hat a noble set of mortals are we, who, because there is no 
int Edmund threatening us at the rim of the horizon, are 
t afraid to be whatever, for the day and hour, is smoothest 
•us I 

And now, in good sooth, why should an indigent discern- 
l Freeman give his vote without bribes? Let us rather 
nour the poor man that he does discern clearly wherein lies, 
r him, the true kernel of the matter. What is it to the ragged 
imy Freeman of a Tenpound- Franchise Borough, whether 
istides Rigmarole Esq. of the Destructive, or the Hon. 
cides Dolittle of the Conservative Party be sent to Parlia- 
-nt ; — ^much more, whether the two-thousandth part of them 

sent, for that is the amount of his faculty in it ? Destruc- 
'e or Conservative, what will either of them destroy or con- 
rve of vital moment to this Freeman ? Has he found either 
them care, at bottom, a sixpence for biick ox VyAS \T^'«^'5^.'5»^ ^"^ 
ose oihis class or of his cause, or of aarj c\3l?>% ox c-sms^ >C^^- 
yfmucb value to God or to man? R\%ma.xoVe tvxv^ Xic5^^^>^' 
? sJike cared for themselves MthertD ; axi^ ^ox \Nx€>x ^^ 
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clique, and self-conceited crotchets, — their greasy dishonest iih 
terests of pudding, or windy dishonest interests of praise; and 
not very perceptibly for any other interest whatever. Neither 
Rigmarole nor Dolittle will accomplish any good or any evil 
for this grimy Freeman, like giving him a five-pound note, or 
refusing to give it him. It will be smoothest to vote accord- 
ing to value received. That is the veritable fact ; and he in- 
digent, like others that are not indigent, acts conformably 
thereto. 

Why, reader, truly, if they asked thee or me. Which way 
we meant to vote ? — were it not our likeliest answer : Neither 
way I I, as a Tenpound Franchiser, will receive no bribe ; but 
also I will not vote for either of these men. Neither Rigmarole 
nor Dolittle shall, by furtherance of mine, go and make laws 
for this country. I will have no hand in such a mission. How 
dare II If other men cannot be got in England, a totally odier 
sort of men, different as light is from dark, as star-fire is from 
street-mud, what is the use of votings, or of Parliaments in Eng- 
land ? England ought to resign herself ; there is no hope or 
possibility for England. If England cannot get her Knaves 
and Dastards * arrested,* in some degree, but only get them 
'elected,' what is to become of England ? 

I conclude, with all confidence, that England will verily 
have to put an end to briberies on her Election Hustings and 
elsewhere, at what cost soever ; — and likewise that we. Electors 
and Eligibles, one and all of us, for our own behoof and hers, 
cannot too soon begin, at what cost soever, to put an end to 
bribeabilities in ourselves. The death-leprosy, attacked in this 
manner, by purifying lotions from without and by rallying d 
the vital energies and purities from within, will probably abate 
somewhat I It has otherwise no chance to abate. 

CHAPTER III. 

THE ONE INSTITUTION. 

• 

What our Government can do in this grand Problem oi 

the V^or]dng Classes of England ? Yes, supposing the insane 

Corn-La.vrs totally aboV\s\\ed, aX\ s^eeOc\. o^ ^^m ^ix^^s^^ \dL 

' from ten to twenty years oi ivevj ^os^XteiKXv'Oj \.ci \ct^ -a^^ ^ 

wages' conceded us in conseqvieivce-. ^>MiX. ^^^^^^^^s^ 
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vernment might be expected to accomplish or attempt towards 
rendering the existence of our Labouring Millions somewhat less 
anomalous, somewhat less impossible, in the years that are to 
follow those * ten or twenty,* if either *ten* or 'twenty* there be ? 
It is the most momentous question. For all this of the Corn- 
Law Abrogation, and what can follow therefrom, is but as the 
shadow on King Hezekiah's Dial : the shadow has gone back 
twenty years ; but will again, in spite of Free-Trades and Ab- 
rogations, travel forward its old fated way. With our present 
system of individual Mammonism, and Government by Laissez- 
faire, this Nation cannot live. And if, in the priceless interim, 
some new life and healing be not found, there is no second re- 
spite to be counted on. The shadow on the Dial advances 
thenceforth without pausing. What Government can do ? This 
that they call * Organising of Labour* is, if well understood, the 
Problem of the whole Future, for all who will in future pretend 
to govern men. But our first preliminary stage of it. How to 
deal with the Actual Labouring Millions of England ? this is 
the imperatively pressing Problem of the Present, pressing with 
a truly fearful intensity and imminence in these very years and 
days. No Government can longer neglect it : once more, what 
can our Government do in it ? 

Governments are of very various degrees of activity : some, 
altogether Lazy Governments, in 'free countries' as they are 
called, seem in these times almost to profess to do, if not no- 
thing, one knows not at first what. To debate in Parliament, 
and gain majorities ; and ascertain who shall be, with a toil 
hardly second to Ixion's, the Prime Speaker and Spoke-holder, 
and keep the Ixion's- Wheel going, if not forward, yet round ? 
Not altogether so : — much, to the experienced eye, is not what 
it seems I Chancery and certain other Law-Courts seem no- 
thing ; yet in fact they are, the worst of them, something: chim- 
neys for the devilry and contention of men to escape by ; — a 
very considerable something I Parliament too has its tasks, if 
thou wilt look ; fit to wear-out the lives of toughest men. The 
celebrated Kilkenny Cats, through their tumultuous congress, 
cleaving the ear of Night, could they be said to do nothing ? 
Hadst thou been of them, thou hadst seen \ TVv^ ^<tVvcv^ \nr.-2c;x 
laboured, as with steam up — to the bMYStv^^\>cY\w\\ -^^^ v^^-aSN 
doing^ energy nerved every musck : tkie^ tiv^O^ ^^ >nwV ^ias: 
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On the morrow, two tails were found left, it 
iceable annihilation ; a neighbourhood dthvered hrom i 

Again, are not Spinning- Dervishes an eloquent ei 
signiRcantof much? Hasiihou noiiced him, that sokron-^Sig 
Turlt, the eyes simt ; dingy wool mantle circularly hidioB S 
figure; — bell-shaped; like a dingy bell set spinning on tl 
tongue of it? By centrifugal force the dingy wool manlleheaw 
itself; spreads more and moi-e, like upturned cup widening It 
upturned saucer : thus spina he, to the praise of Allah and a 
vantage of mankind, fast and faster, till collapse eoiue, a 
sometimes death 1 — 

A Govermnent such as ours, consisting of from seven 
eight hundred Parliamentary Talkers, with their escort of Al 
Editors and Public Opinion ; and for head, certain Lonils d 
Servants of ihe Treasury, and Chief Secretaries and oths 
who find themselves at once Chiefs and No-Chiefs, and <A 
commanded rather than commanding, — is doubtless a ni 
complicate entity, and none of the alertest for getting on v 
business 1 Clearly enough, if the Chiefs be not self-motive a 
what we call men, but mere patient lay-figures without 8< 
motive principle, the Government will not move anywhid 
it will tumble disastrously, and jumble, round its awn axis, 
for many years past we have seen it do. — And yet a a " 
man who is not a lay-figure, place him in the heart ofwl 
entity you may, will make it move more or less I The a" 
est in Nature he will make a little less absurd, he. ~ 
wieldiest he will make to move ; — that is the use of his e 
there- He will at least have the manfulness to depart out of 
if not ; to say : " I cannot move in thee, and be a m 
a wretched drift-log dressed in man's clothes and I 
clothes, doomed to a lot baser than belongs to man, I will I 
continue with thee, tumbling aimless on the Mother of De 
Dogs here :- — Adieu 1" 

For, on the whole, it is the lot of Chiefs everywhere, ( 
same. No Chief in the most despotic country but was a 8 
vaut withal ; at once an absolute commanding General, UI 
poor Orderly-Sergeant, ordered by the very n 
— obliged lo collect the vote o! rtieTarvVaW 
or /oard'cuiate shape, and wei?,\\ weW ft\e s 
Dame ot all Kings is Ministei, SeTva.(vV. '" 
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vemment can a lay-figure get forward ! This Worker, snrely 
lie above all others has to * spread out his Gideon's Fleece/ 
and collect the monitions of Immensity ; the poor Localities, 
as we said, and Parishes of Palace-yard or elsewhere, having 
110 due monition in them. A Prime Minister, even here in 
l£ngland, who shall dare believe the heavenly omens, and 
address himself like a man and hero to the great dumb- 
struggling heart of England ; and speak out for it, and act out 
for it, the God's-Justice it is writhing to get uttered and perish- 
ing for want of, — yes, he too will see awaken round him, in 
passionate burning all-defiant loyalty, the heart of England, 
and such a • support* as no Division-List or Parliamentary 
Majority was ever yet known to yield a man I Here as there, 
now as then, he who can and dare trust the heavenly Immensities, 
all earthly Localities are subject to him. We will pray for such 
a Man and First-Lord ; — ^yes, and far better, we will strive and 
incessantly make ready, each of us, to be worthy to serve and 
second such a First-Lord ! We shall then be as good as sure 
<rfhis arriv.'ng ; sure of many things, let him arrive or not. 

Who can despair of Governments that passes a Soldier's 
Guard-house, or meets a redcoated man on the streets ! That 
a body of men could be got together to kill other men when you 
bade them : this, a priori^ does it not seem one of the impos- 
siblest things ? Yet look, behold it : in the stolidest of Dono- 
thing Governments, that impossibility is a thing done. See it 
there, with buff belts, red coats on its back ; walking sentry at 
guard-houses, brushing white breeches in barracks ; an indis- 
putable palpable fact. Out of gray Antiquity, amid all finance- 
difficulties, scaccarium'XsX^\^% ship-moneys, coat-and-conduct 
moneys, and vicissitudes of Chance and Time, there, down to 
the present blessed hour, it is. 

Often, in these painfully decadent and painfully nascent 
Times, with their distresses, inarticulate gaspings and * impos- 
abilities ;' meeting a tall Lifeguardsman in his snow-white 
trousers, or seeing those two statuesque Lifeguardsmen in their 
frowning bearskins, pipe-clayed buckskins, on their coal-black 
lieek-fiery quadrupeds, riding sentry at the Horse-Guards, — \S. 

I ttrikes one with a kind of mournful mtexe^x, Vo^, Vcv ^>^0o. 
^fersal down-rusbing and wrecked \tupox.ewe^ cA -a^Kvo^x. ^^ 

^iastituuoas,this oldiist Fighting InstiXMUoii \s «x\Ji\^^^a^^^^ 
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Fresh-complexioned, firm -I imbed, six f^ct by the standard, thk I 
fighting man ha.s verily been got up, and can tight. WUIe a 
much has not yet got into being ; while so much has gone 
gradually out of it, and become an empty Semblance or ClolktS' 
suit ; and highest king's-cioaks. mere chimeras parading under 
them so long, are getting unsightly to the earnest eye, unsighdJ'^ 
almost offensive, like a costlier kind of scarecrow's-bUolcGt,-- 
here still is a. reality ! 

The man in horsehair wig advances, promising that he wil 
get me 'justice :' he lakes me into Chancery Law-Couits, Oft 
decades, half-centuries of hubbub, of distracted jargon ; 
does get me — disappointment, almost desperation ; and onBTI 
fuge : that of dismissing him and his 'justice' Altogether OUt< 
my head. For I have work to do ; I cannot spend my decadt 
in mere arguing with other men about the exact wages of It 
work ; I will work cheerfully with no wages, sooner than vil 
a ten-years gangrene or Chancery Lawsuit in my heart I K 
of the horsehair wig is a sort of failure ; no substance, bul 
fond imagination of the mind. He of the shovel-hat, , 
who comes forward professing that he will save my soul — 0) 
Eternities, of him in this place be absolute silence !— ~But bei 
the red coat, I say, is a success and no failure 1 He will V 
ably, if he get orders, draw out a long swnrd and kill me. 
mistake there. He is a fact and not a shadow. Alive in 
Year Forty*three, able and willing to do kis work. In dim 61 
centuries, with William Rufus, Williajn of Ipres, ■ " 
he began : and has come down safe so far. Catapult has{{^ ^^ 
place to cannon, pike has given place to musket, iron mal^^ 
to coat of red cloth, saltpetre ropematch to pcrcussioOrC^ 
equipments, circumstances have all changed, and a| 
but the human battle-engine in the inside of any or each o! 
ready still to do battle, stands there, six feet in slandaTtl a 
There are Pay-Offices, Woolwich Arsenals, there is a Hot 
Guards, War- Office, Captain-General; persuasive Sergeants, wl 
tap of drum, recruit in market-towns and villages | — 
the whole, I say, here is your actual drilled fighting-m; 
are your actual Ninety-thousand of such, ready to go into a: 
quarter of the world and fight I 

Strange, interesting, and yet most mournful to refleA > 
\V3s this, then, of all ihelbrngs ma.iiViTii\i3.e.wjK«^" 
ihf one ihiRn importnnt to \ean\ wcW, arid "QtV.-iV 
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lihis of successfully killing one another ? Truly you have learned 
it well, and carried the business to a high perfection. It is in- 
calculable what, by arranging, conunanding and regimen tiiijjj, 
you can make of men. These thousand straight-standing linn set 
individuals, who shoulder arms, who march, wheel, advance, 
retreat ; and are, for your behoof, a magazine charged with fiery 
death, in the most perfect condition of potential activity : few 
months ago, till the persuasive sergeant came, what were they ? 
Multiform ragged losels, runaway apprentices, starved weavers, 
thievish valets ; an entirely broken population, fast tending to- 
wards the treadmill. But the persuasive sergeant came ; by 
tap of drum enlisted, or formed lists of them, took heartily to 
drilling them ; — and he and you have made them this I Most 
potent, effectual for all work whatsoever, is wise planning, firm 
combining and conmianding among men. Let no man despair 
of Governments who looks on these two sentries at the Horse- 
Guards and our United-Service Clubs ! I could conceive an 
Emigration Service, a Teaching Service, considerable varieties 
of United and Separate Services, of the due thousands strong, 
all effective as this Fighting Service is ; all doing their work, 
like it ; — ^which work, much more than fighting, is henceforth 
the necessity of these New Ages we are got into! Much lies 
among us, convulsively, nigh desperately struggling to be born. 
But mean Governments, as mean -limited individuals do, 
have stood by the physically indispensable ; have realised that 
and nothing more. The Soldier is perhaps one of the most 
difficult things to realise ; but Governments, had they not real- 
ised hnn, could not have existed : accordingly he is here. O 
Heavens, if we saw an army ninety-thousand strong, maintained 
and fully equipt, in continual real action and battle against Hu- 
man Starvation, against Chaos, Necessity, Stupidity, and our 
real 'natural enemies,' what a business were it I Fighting and 
molesting not * the French,* who, poor men, have a hard enough 
battle of their own in the like kind, and need no additional 
molesting from us ; but fighting and incessantly spearing down 
and destroying Falsehood, Nescience, Delusion, Disorder, and 
the Devil and his Angels I Thou thyself, cultivated reader, hast 
done something in that alone true warfare ; but, ala.s, wwAsx 
what circumstances was it ? Thee no b^Tve^et.xvX.^x^-'s*^^'^*^'^'^- 
mth any effectiveness, would rank iu \m^ \>^i\^^^.^v^ 'l^^^'^x^ 
afl^ i:ke a true didactic artist, by l\ve >n\\. o^ 2\\ v*^*^^ '''^'^^^ ' 
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ence, to do thy soldiering ; encourage thee when right, punidi 
thee when wrong, and everywhere with wise word-o£-coimnawl 
say, FoLivarJ on ibis hand. Forward on that I Ah, no : thoo. 
hadst to learn thy small-sword and platoon exercise where and 
how thou couldst ; to all mortals but thyself it was indiflereiil 
whether thou shouldst ever learn it. And the rations, and shit 
ling a day, were they provided thee, — reduced as I have known- 
brave J can- Pauls, learning their exercise, to live on ■waterBs'ii' 
out the bread' ? The rations ; or any furtherance of prtl 
lion to corporalship, lance-corporal ship, or due cat-o'- 
with the slightest reference to thy deserts, were not pi 
Forethought, even as of a pipe-clayed drill-sergeant, did 
preside over thee. To corporalship, lance -corporalship, " 
didsl attain ; alas, also to the halbens and cat : but thy 
warder and punisher seemed blind as the Deluge : neither lal 
corporalship, nor even drummer's cat, because both appi 
delirious, brought thee due profit. 

It was well, all this, we know \ — and yet it 
Forty soldiers, I am told, will disperse the largest Spiralf 
mob i forty to ten-thousand, that is the proportion be 
drilled and undrilled. Much there is which cannot yet be _ 
ganised in this world ; but somewhat also which can, HaneuWj 
also which must. When one thinks, for example, what ~ 
are become and becoming for us, what Operative Lanculiii 
are become; what a Fourth Estate, and innumerable VirtuaKi 
not yet got to be Actualities are become and becoming- 
sees Organisms enough in the dim huge Future ; and ' Uni 
Services' quite other than the redcoat one; and much, even 
these years, struggling to be born I 

Of Time-Bill, Factory-Bill and other such Bills theprte 
Editor has no authority to speak. He knows not, it 19 
others than he to know, in what spccihc ways it may faefi! 
ble to interfere, with Legislation, between the Workers and 
Master- Workers : — -knows only and sees, what all men att 
^nning to see, that Legislative interference, and i 
not a few are indispensable; that as a lawless anarchy of sup( 
and-demand, on market-wages alone, this province ortfail 
cannot longer be left. Nay interference has begun : thett 
flJi-eady Factory InspeclOTS, — ■■w^iOsetml.oVOTtTiT.tMkrflB 
i^crhaps there might be M\ti&-\-[ispcii\.oi5. \no-.— -tov^^ 
be f "urrowCeld Inspectors wiiaal, *t>A. astcttAu tei -dkl 
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m and sixpence a week a human family does live 1 Inter- 
nee has begun ; it must continue, must extensively enlarge 
If, deepen and sharpen itself. Such things cannot longer be 

lapped in darkness, and suffered to go on unseen : the 
Lvens do see them ; the curse, not the blessing of the Hea- 
3 is on an Earth that refuses to see them. 
Again, are not Sanitary Regulations possible for a Legisla- 
: ? The old Romans had their iEdiles ; who would, I think, 
lirect contravention to supply-and-demand, have rigorously 
1 rammed up into total abolition many a foul cellar in our 
thwarks, Saint -Gileses, and dark poison - lanes ; saying 
nly, " Shall a Roman man dwell there?" The Legislature, 
irhatever cost of consequences, would have had to answer, 
od forbid !" — The Legislature, even as it now is, could order 
dingy Manufacturing Towns to cease ^rom their soot and 
bless ; to let-in the blessed sunlight, the blue of Heaven, 

become clear and clean; to burn their coal-smoke, namely, 

make flame of it. Baths, free air, a wholesome tempera- 
i, ceilings twenty feet high, might be ordained, by Act of 
liament, in all establishments licensed as Mills. There are 
h Mills already extant ; — honour to the builders of them ! 
i L^slature can say to others : Go ye and do likewise ; 
er if you can. 

Every toiling Manchester, its smoke and soot all burnt, 
ht it not, among so many world-wide conquests, to have a 
dred acres or so of free greenfield, with trees on it, con- 
red, for its little children to disport in ; for its all-conquer- 
workers to take a breath of twilight air in ? You would say 

A willing Legislature could say so with effect. A willing 
islature could say very many things 1 And to whatsoever 
sted interest,* or suchlike, stood up, gainsaying merely, " I 
1 lose profits," — ^the willing Legislature would answer, "Yes, 

my sons and daughters will gain health, and life, and a 
-" — " What is to become of our Cotton-trade ?'* cried cer- 

Spinners, when the Factory Bill was proposed ; "What is 
lecome of our invaluable Cotton-trade ?'* The Humanity of 
;land answered steadfastly : " Deliver me these rickety per- 
ag souls of infants, and let your Cotton-tnLAft\s^^\Vi c^nsv.\\.q-^« 
! Himself commands the one thing; uoX Oo^ e^^csa^^ "^^ 
r tiling. We cannot have prosperous Coxxotv-ax^^«."s» ^ ^^'^ 
me of keeping the Devil a partneT Vn t\iffn\r — 
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Bills eiiough, were the Corn-Law Abrogati 
passed, and a Legislature willing 1 Nay this one Bill, whit 
lies yet unenacied, a right Education Bill, is not this of it 
the sure parent of innumerable wise Bills,— wise regulatii 
practical methods and proposals, gradually ripening towari 
ihe state of Bills ? To irradiate with intelligence, that is 
say, with order, arrangement and all blessedness, the Chaoiit 
Unintelhgent : how, except by educating, can you accomplid 
this f That thought, reflection, articulate utterance and 
standing be awakened in these individual million heads, 
are the atoms of your Chaos ; there is no other way of illi 
ing any Chaos ! The sum-total of intelligence that is found 
it, determines the extent of order that is possible for your CI 
—the feasibility and rationality of what your Chaos willd 
demand from you, and wiU gladly obey when proposed by 
It is an exact equation ; the one accurately measures the odul 
— If the whole English People, during these ' twenty yean 
respite," be not educated, with at least schoolmaster's educ^ 
ing, a tremendous responsibility, before God and men, will 
somewhere I How dare any man, especially a man calling biaji 
self minister of God, stand up in any Parliament or place, tiD<ln 
any pretext or delusion, and for a day or an hour forbid God')' 
Light to come into the world, and bid the Devil's Darkness Ctn- 
tinue in it one hour more! For all light and science, under (D. 
shapes, in all degrees of perfection, is of God ; all dail 
nescience, is of the Enemy of God. ' The schoolmaster's 
is somewhat awry ?' Yes, 1 have found few creeds enCirely 
rect; few light-beams shining white, pure of admixture: but 
all creeds and religions now or ever before known, was not llitt 
ofthoughtless thriftless Animalism, of Distilled Gin. and Stupor 
and Despair, unspeakably the least orthodox ? We will el- 
change it even with Paganism, with Fetishism ; and, on tbC 
whole, must exchange it with something. 

An effective 'Teaching Service" 1 do consider thai then 
must be ; some Education Secretary, Captain - General rf 
Teachers, who will actually contrive to get us taught, Tien 
again, why should there not be an ' Emigration Service' aiA 
Secretary, with adjuncts, witb funds, forces, idle Navy- 
and ever-increasing appataXus", "iQ &nc Mi ejtcli'ut xf' 
Einigration : so that, at \etiW\\. \»doTt ovu Vwesv^ ita 
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1^ strait, and the ' Organisation of Labour* not yet sufficiently 
Bdvanced, might find likewise a bridge built to carry him into 
new Western Lands, there to * organise* with more elbow-room 
Jiome labour for himself? There to be a real blessing, raising 
fHew com for us, purchasing new webs and hatchets from us ; 
.leaving us at least in peace ; — instead of staying here to be a 
Physical-Force Chartist, unblessed and no blessing t Is it not 
Scandalous to consider that a Prime Minister could raise within 
the year, as I have seen it done, a Hundred and Twenty Mil- 
^ons Sterling to shoot the French ; and we are stopt short for 
Want of the hundredth part of that to keep the English living? 
XTie bodies of the English living, and the souls of the Eng- 
lish living : — ^these two • Services,* an Education Service and 
Ein Emigration Service, these with others will actually have to 
be organised ! 

A free bridge for Emigrants : why, we should then be on 
Sfc par with America itself, the most favoured of all lands that 
liave no government ; and we should have, besides, so many 
%raditions and mementos of priceless things which America has 
cast away. We could proceed deliberately to * organise La- 
lK>ur,' not doomed to perish unless we effected it within year 
and day ; — every willing Worker that proved superfluous, find- 
ing a bridge ready for him. This verily will have to be done ; 
the Time is big with this. Our little Isle is grown too narrow 
for us ; but the world is wide enough yet for another Six Thou- 
sand Years. England*s sure markets will be among new Colonies 
of Englishmen in all quarters of the Globe. All men trade 
with all men, when mutually convenient ; and are even bound 
to do it by the Maker of men. Our friends of China, who 
. guiltily refused to trade, in these circumstances, — had we not 
to argue with them, in canr on-shot at last, and convince them 
that they ought to trade I * Hostile Tariffs* will arise, to shut 
us out ; and then again will fall, to let us in : but the Sons of 
England, speakers of the English language were it nothing 
more, will in all times have the ineradicable predisposition to 
trade with England. Mycale was the Pan-Ionion, rendezvous 
' <tf all the Tribes of Ion, for old Greece : why should not Lon- 
don long continue the All-Saxon-home, rendezvous of all the 
I 'Children of the Harz-Rock,' arriving, m seVecX ^^xsc^\^^> ^^^^^n- 
^ the Antipodes and elsewhere, by steam aiv^ o\}cv^Tms^, x^ "^ 
'season' here t — What a Future ; wide as \.\ve vjcixV^, VI ^^^ 
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the heart and heroism for it, — which, by Heaven's blessing! 
^^— ire ^h^ : 

^^^^^ • ' Keep cot standing fixed and rooted, 

^^^B Briskly vailuie, briskly roam ; 

^^^H Head and bund, where'er tfaou fool it, 

^^^^B And slout heait are still at home. 
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Brisk are we, whalo"er betide : 
To give space for wandering is it 
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'ourteen hundred years ago, it was by a considerable ' Emiii 
gration Service,' never doubt it, by much enlistment, discussiin 
and apparatus, that we ourselves arrived in this remarkaUfl 
Island, — and got into our present difficulties among others! ■ 
It is true the English Legislature, like the English PeofiB,! 
is of slow temper : essentially conservative. In our wiMed I 
periods of reform, in the Long Parliament itself, you notice at J 
ways the invincible instinct to hold fast by the Old ; to adn 
the miiiiinum of New ; to expand, if it be possible, some 
habit or method, already found fruitful, into new growth for 
new need. It is an instinct worthy of all honour ; akin to 
strength and ali wisdom. The Future hereby Is not disscvcn 
from the Fast, but based continuously on it ; grows with i 
the vitalities of the Past, and is rooted down deep into tb 
beginnings of us. The English Legislature is entirely repn 
nant to believe in ' new epochs.' The English Legislature do 
not occupy itself with epochs ; has, indeed, other businera 
do than looking at the Time-Horologe and hearing it tid 
Nevertheless new epochs do actuaUy come ; and with 
new imperious peremptory necessities ; so that even 
Legislature has to look up, and admit, though with 
that the hour has struck. The hour having struck, let m B 
say ' impossible ;' — -it will have to be possible ! • Contrary 
the habits of Parliament, the habits of Government?' Ye 
but did any Parliament or Government ever sit in a Year Foil 
three before ? One of the most original, unexampled years- ii 
epochs ; in several important respects totally unlike anyoihl 
For Time, all-edacious and atl-feracious, does run on: andt 
Seven Sleepers, awakening hungry after a hundred years, 9 
(ial it is not their old nurses "wto can t\ii"« ^ive x-Uwn aucfat 
For the rest, let not any PatWament. Nxv^MKaac), 
» CoeUlB, WiUtliK Mcut«r. 
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ocracy, or Member of the Governing Class, condemn with 
much triumph this small specimen of ' remedial measures ;' or 
ask again, with the least anger, of this Editor, What is to be 
done. How that alarming problem of the Working Classes is 
to be managed ? Editors are not here, foremost of all, to say 
How. A certain Editor thanks the gods that nobody pays him 
three hundred thousand pounds a year, two hundred thousand, 
twenty thousand, or any similar sum of cash for saying How ; 
— that his wages are very different, his work somewhat fitter foi 
him. An Editor's stipulated work is to apprise thee that it must 
be done. The * way to do it,* — is to try it, knowing that thou 
shalt die if it be not done. There is the bare back, there is the 
web of cloth ; thou shalt cut me a coat to cover the bare back, 
thou whose trade it is. * Impossible ?* Hapless Fraction, dost 
thou discern Fate there, half unveiling herself in the gloom of 
the future, with her gibbet-cords, her steel-whips, and very au- 
thentic Tailor's Hell ; waiting to see whether it is * possible' ? 
Out with thy scissors, and cut that doth or thy own windpipe I 



CHAPTER IV. 

CAPTAINS OF INDUSTRY. 

If I believed that Mammonism with its ' adjuncts was to 
continue henceforth the one serious principle of our existence, 
I should reckon it idle to solicit remedial measures from any 
Government, the disease being insusceptible of remedy. Go- 
vernment can do much, but it can in no wise do all. Govern- 
ment, as the most conspicuous object in Society, is called upon 
to give signal of what shall be done ; and, in many ways, to 
preside over, further, and command the doing of it. But the 
Government cannot do, by all its signaling and commanding, 
what the Society is radically indisposed to do. In the long-run 
every Government is the exact symbol of its People, with their 
wisdom and unwisdom ; we have to say. Like People like Go- 
vernment. — ^The n^in substance of this immense Problem of 
Organising Labour, and first of all of Managing the Working 
Classes, will, it is very 'dear, have to be solved by those who 
stand practically in the middle of it ; b^ \5[^os^ v^\ia Vicvgxsv^'^vsi^'?* 
work and preside over work. Of aW tlaaX caxv \i^ ^was:X^^^"i 
wy Parliament in regard to it, the gerrcis xa\x?x a\xe^^^ ^^^ ^^ 
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lentially extant in those two Classes, who are to obey such' 
enactment, A Human Chaos in which there is no light, yo^ 
vainly attempt to irradiate by UghL shed on it : order ni 
arise th^re. 

But! it is my firm conviction that the ' Hell of E 
will cease to be that of ' not making money ;' thai we shall gi 
a nobler Hell and a nobler Heaven I "i^anticipate light in tl 
Human Chaos, glimmering, shining mot« and more ; undi 
manifold true signals from without That ligm. shall shine. Oil 
deity no longer being Mammon, — O Heavens? each i 
then say to himself ; " Why such deadly haste to make it 
I shall not go to Hell, even if I do not make money ! 
is another Hell, I am told I'V Competition, at railway-speed, i 
all branches of commerce a^d work will then abate :- 
felt-hats for the head, in evefy setise, instead of seven-feel latB 
and-plaster hats on wheels, will then be discoverable 1 Bubbli 
periods, with their panics, and commercial crist 
become infrequent ; steady modest industry will take the pUc 
of gambling speculation, ( To be a noble Master, among nobl 
Workers, will again be the first ambitiori with some few ; to t 
a rich Master only the second. ,How the Inventive Genius ( 
England, with the whirr of its bobl^ns and billy-rollers s' 
somewhat into the backgrounds of H»^ brain, will contriv 
devise, not cheaper produce exclusively, but fairer distributia 
of the produce at ils present cheapness \, By degrees, we shi 
again have a Society with something of Heroism in it, sotD 
thing of Heaven's Blessing on it Qwe shall again have, as a 
German friend asserts, ' instead of Mammon-Feudalism wi' 
' unsold cotton-shirts and Preservation of the Game, noble ju 
' Industrialism and Government by the Wisest I' 

It is with the hope of awakening here and there a Britli 
man to know himself for a man and divine soul, that a 
words of parting admonition, to aU persons to whom the Hs 
venly Powers have lent power of anj kind in this land, n 
now be addressed. And first to thost same Master-Worlceil 
Leaders of Industry ; who stand nearest and in fact pom 
fuiest, though not most prominent, being as yet in too nul 
senses a Virtuality rather than an Actuality. 

The Leaders of InduaWv, \l \rA!vx^ \% irict lo'ttV&^'i 
"iriuaUy the Capuins ot the -WwiVd \^ xV^e. Vs. wi x*J4im 
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I them, there will never be an Aristocracy more. But let the 
aptains of Industry consider : once again, are they born of 
:her clay than the old Captains of Slaughter ; doomed forever 
) be no Chivalry, but a mere gold-plated Doggery , — ^what the 
rench well name Canaille^ * Doggery* with more or less gold 
irrion at its disposal ? Captains of Industry are the true 
ighters, henceforth recognisable as the only true ones : Fight- 
rs against Chaos, Necessity and the Devils and Jotuns ; and 
:ad on Mankind in that great, and alone true, and universal 
arfare ; the stars in their courses fighting for them, and all 
[eaven and all Earth saying audibly. Well done ! Let the 
aptains of Industry retire into their own hearts, and ask so- 
:mnly. If there is nothing but vulturous hunger, for fine wines, 
alet reputation and gilt carriages, discoverable there? Of 
earts made by the Almighty God I will not believe such a 
ling. Deep-hidden under wretchedest god-forgetting Cants, 
Epicurisms, Dead-Sea Apisms ; forgotten as under foulest fat 
ethe mud and weeds, there is yet, in all hearts born into this 
rod's- World, a spark of the Godlike slumbering. Awake, O 
ightmare sleepers ; awake, arise, or be forever fallen I This 
; not playhouse poetry ; it is sober fact. Our England, our 
orld cannot live as it is. It will connect itself with a God 
^ain, or go down with nameless throes and fire-consummation 
) the Devils. Thou who feelest aught of such a Godlike stir- 
ng in thee, any faintest intimation of it as through heavy- ■« 
iden dreams, follow //, I conjure thee. Arise, save thyself, be 
ne of those that save thy country. 

Bucaniers, Chactaw Indians, whose supreme aim in fight- 
ig is that they may get the scalps, the money, that they may 
mass scalps and money : out of such came no Chivalry, and 
ever will ! Out of such came only gore and wreck, infernal 
ige and misery ; desperation quenched in annihilation. Be- 
old it, I bid thee, behold there, and consider ! What is it that 
lou have a hundred thousand-pound bills laid-up in thy strong- 
)om, a hundred scalps hung-up in thy wigwam ? I value not 
lem or thee. Thy scalps and thy thousand-pound bills are as 
2t nothing, if no nobleness from within irradiate them ; if no 
hivalry, in action, or in embryo ever strugg,lvwg, \.Qr«'ax^'5»\kevia. 
tid action, be there. 

Love otmen cannot be bought by csLs\i-^»:V^Kv^Tv\. \ -axA^";^^ 
tlove men cannot endure to be togetVieT. ^wa^ caxccvcx ^ 
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a Fighting World without having it regimented, chivalriedl tl 
thing, in a. day, becomes impossible ; all men in it. the htfhrat! 
31 first, the very lowest at last, discern consciously, or by i 
noble instinct, this necessity. And can you any more continue 
to lead a. Working World unregimented, anarchic ? I answer, 
and the Heavens and Earth are now answering. No I The 
thing becomes cot ' in a day' impossible ; but in some tvo 
generations it does. Yes, when fathers and mothers, in Stock- 
port hunger-cellars, begin to eat their children, and Irish widowi 
have to prove their relationship by dying of typhus-fever ; and 
amid Governing ' Corporations of the Best and Bravest,' busy 
to preserve their game by ' busliing.' dark millions of Cod'i 
hurnan creatures start up in mad Chartisms, impracticable 
Sacred-Months, and Manchester Insurrections; — and there isB 
virtual Industrial Aristocracy as yet only half-alive, spell-bound 
amid money-bags and ledgers ; and an actual Idle Aristocracy 
seemingly near dead in somnolent delusions, in trespasses 
double-barrels ; ' sliding,' as on inclined-planes, which evOJfj 
new year they joap with new Han sard's-j argon under God' 
and so are 'sliding,' ever faster, towards a 'scale' and 
scale whereon is written Thau art found Wanting: — 
days, after a generation or two, I say, it does become, 
the low and simple, very palpably impossible ! No Worl 
World, any more than a Fighting World, can be led on withoill. 
a noble Chivalry of Work, and laws and fixed rules which fol- 
low out of that, — far nobler than any Chivalry of Fighting wai 
As an anarchic muldtude on mere Supply-and-demand, it ti 
beconaiog inevitable that we dwindle in horrid suicidal convul- 
sion and self-abrasion, frightful to the imagination, into ^^oH 
iaw Workers. With wigwams and scalps, — with palai 
thousand-pound bills ; with savagery, depopulation, chaotic 
solaiion 1 Good Heavens, will not one French Revolution ; 
Reign of Terror suffice us, but must there be two ? There 
be two if needed ; there will be twenty if needed ; there 
be precisely as many as are needed. The Laws of Nature 
have themselves fulfilled. That is a thing certain to me. 

Your gallant battle-hosts and work-hosts, as the others dil 

will need to be made loyally yours ; they must and will be rt 

ffuiaied, methodically secured m thdi \mW. ^hace of conqdHt 

tinder you ; — ^joined with -jou in -vcxYriiiXc \n<«:aKeQsK^' "" 

hood, by quite other and deepw li*:^ ttian. Tiiow. * * 
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ly's wages I How would mere red-coated regiments, to say 
ZMithing of chivalries, fight for you, if you could discharge them 
€m the evening of the battle, on payment of the stipulated shil- 
Itiigs, — and they discharge you on the morning of it t Chelsea 
Hospitals, pensions, promotions, rigorous lasting covenant on 
Ibe one side and on the other, are indispensable even for a 
lured fighter. The Feudal Baron, much more, — ^how could he 
subsist with mere temporary mercenaries round him, at six* 
pence a day ; ready to go over to the other side, if sevenpence 
were offered ? He could not have subsisted ; — and his noble 
instinct saved him from the necessity of even trying ! The 
Feudal Baron had a Man's Soul in him ; to which anarchy, 
mutiny, and the other fhiits of temporary mercenaries, were 
intolerable : he had never been a Baron otherwise, but had 
continued a Chactaw and Bucanier. He felt it precious, and at 
last it became habitual, and his fruitful enlarged existence in- 
cluded it as a necessity, to have men round him who in heart 
loved him ; whose life he watched over with rigour yet with 
love ; who were prepared to give their life for him, if need 
came. It was beautifiil ; it was human ! Man lives not other- 
wise, nor can live contented, anywhere or anywhen. Isolation 
is the sum-total of wretchedness to man. To be cut off, to be 
left solitary : to have a world alien, not your world ; all a hos- 
tile camp for you ; not a home at all, of hearts and faces who 
are yours, whose you are ! It is the frightfiilest enchantment ; 
too truly a work of the Evil One. To have neither superior, 
nor inferior, nor equal, united manlike to you. Without father, 
without child, without brother. Man knows no sadder destiny. 
* How is each of us/ exclaims Jean Paul, ' so lonely in the wide 
' bosom of the All !* Encased each as in his transparent ' ice- 
paJace ;' our brother visible in his, making signals and gesticu- 
lations to us ; — visible, but forever unattainable : on his bosom 
we shall never rest, nor he on ours. It was not a God that did 
this ; no I 

Awake, ye noble Workers, warriors in the one true war : 
all this must be remedied. It is you who are already half-alive, 
whom I will welcome into life ; whom I will conjure, in God's 
name, to shake off your enchanted sleep, and live wholly ! 
Cease to count scalps, gold-purses ; not m \Xiesfc Vvk^ ^^sso. tix 
oar ssUvadon. Even these, if you count oxCt^ xJciesfc^ ^'w^ ^^ 
Am^ be left Let bucaniering be put iax ixoxa ^wx\ ^^ 
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speedily abrogate all laws of the bucaniers, if you would gain 
any victory tliat sliall endure. Let God's justice, let pity, noble- 
ness and manly valour, with more gold-purses or with fewer, 
testify themselves in this your brief Life-transit to all the ECcr- 
nities, the Gods and Silences, It is to you I call ; for ye 
not dead, ye are already half-alive ; there is in you a sleepless 
dauntless energy, the prime-matter of all nobleness 
Honour to you in your kind. It is to you I call : ye know at 
least ibis, That the mandate of God to His creatu 
Work 1 The future Epic of the World rests not with lho» 
that are near dead, but with those that are alive, and those 
that are coming into life. 

Look around you. Your world-hosts are all in mutioy, in 
confusion, destitution; on the eve of fiery wreck and madncNl- 
They will not march farther for you, on the sixpence a day and 
supply-and-demand principle : they will not ; nor ought they, 
nor can they. Ye shall reduce them to order, begin reducing 
them. To order, to just subordination ; noble loyalty in retmB 
for noble guidance. Their souls are driven nigh mad ; !et 
yours be sane and ever saner. Not as a bewildered bewilder- 
ing mob : but as a firm regimented mass, with real captaint 
over them, will these men march any more. All human in- 
terests, combined human endeavours, and social growths in 
this world, have, at a certain stage of their development, re- 
quired organising; and Work, the grandest of human intetMli 
does now require it. 
.}" God knows, the task will be hard : but no noble taskwss 
ever easy. This task will wear away your lives, and the Lves of 
your sons and grandsons : but for what purpose, if not fbr twld 
like this, were lives given to men ? -Ye shall cease to cwnt 
your thousand-pound scalps, the nobis of you shall cease! N«y 
the very scalps, as 1 say, will not long be left if you COUntl 
only these. Ve shall cease wholly to be barbarous vultUpwS' 
Chactaws, and become noble European Nineteenth-CeBtlnTL 
Men. Ve rfiall know that Mammon, in never such gigs and 
flunky ' respectabilities,' is not the alone God ; that of " ' 
he is but a Devil, and even a Brute-god. 

Difficult ? Yes, it will be difficult. The short-fibre i 

chat too was difficult, T^e waste cow.ntv-s'nx^'o, \on^ osCleA; 

disobedient, as the thistle hy fee via'jsiAe. — ^^wjt Newft.«r 

quered it : made it into beautvtiV banftAtia. -sc^i^ \ ■w'ttetv 



PERMANENCE. 237 

shirts for men; bright-tinted air-garments wherein flit god- 
desses ? Ye have shivered mountains asunder, made the hard 
iron pliant to you as soft putty : the Forest-giants, Marsh- 
j5tuns bear sheaves of golden-grain ; i£gir the Sea-demon 
himself stretches his back for a sleek highway to you, and on 
Firehorses and Windhorses ye career. Ye are most strong. 
Thor red-bearded, with his blue sun-eyes, with his cheery 
heart and strong thunder-hammer, he and you have prevailed. 
Ye are most strong, ye Sons of the icy North, of the far East, 
— far marching from your rugged Eastern Wildernesses, 
hitherward from the gray Dawn of Time I Ye are Sons of the 
yd' tun-land ; the land of Difficulties Conquered. \, Difficult ? 
't'ou must try this thing. Once try it with the understanding 
that it will and shall have to be donejj Try it as ye try the 
paltrier thing, making of money fj I willbet on you onqe more, 
against all Jotuns, Tailor-gods, Double-barrelled Law-wards, 
and Denizens of Chaos whatsoever ! 



CHAPTER V. 

PERMANENCE. 

Standing on the threshold, nay as yet outside the thres- 
hold, of a * Chivalry of Labour,' and an immeasurable Future 
which it is to fill with fruitfulness and verdant shade ; where 
so much has not yet come even to the rudimental state, and all 
speech of positive enactments were hazardous in those who 
know this business only by the eye, — let us here hint at simply 
one widest universal principle, as the basis from which all or- 
ganisation hitherto has grown up among men, and all hence- 
forth will have to grow : The principle of Permanent Contract 
instead of Temporary. 

Permanent not Temporary : — you do not hire the mere 
redcoated fighter by the day, but by the score of years I Per- 
manence, persistence is the first condition of all fruitfulness in 
the ways of men. The * tendency to persevere,* to persist in 
spite of hindrances, discouragements and ' impossibilities ;' it 
is this that in all things distinguishes the stIOw^«5^\Vlx<^\sw^3M5i 
weak ; the civilised burgher from lYie iioxcv?k!^\c ^-aN-a.^^^ — -"^ 
Species Man from the Genus Ape\ T\ve '^ovcva.^ \\•^^ '^^'^ "^ 
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house set on wheels ; the Nomad, and in a stil! higher deg 
the Ape, are all for ' liberty ;' the privilege to flit continuaJly Ij 
indispensable for them, Alas, in how many ways, does V 
humour, in this swift-rolling, self-abrading Time, show ItH 
nomadic, apelike ; mournful enough to him that looks d 
with eyes | This humour will have to abate ; it ts 
elenient of all fertility in human things, that such 'liberty" d 
apes and nomads do by freewiil or constraint abridge itsd 
give place to a better. The civilised man Uves not in whedn 
houses. He builds stone castles, plants lands, makes lifeloq 
marriage-contracts ; — has long-dated hundred-fold possesfflon 
not tcf be valued in the money-market; has pedigrees, librarieJ 
law-codes ; has memories and hopes, even for this Earth, il 
reach over thousands of years. Lifelong marriagecontraas ! 
how much preferable were year-long or month-long — to the I 
nomad or ape I 

Month-long contracts please me little, in any provtoce 
where there can by possibility be found virtue enough for Bi 
Month-long contracts do not answer well even with yourhouM 
servants ; the liberty on both Bides to change every monlli t 
growing very apelike, nomadic; — and I hear philosophers p 
diet that it will alter, or that strange results will follow ; 11 
wise men, pestered with nomads, with unattached ever-staiftiii 
spies and enemies rather than friends and servants, will g 
ally, weighing substance against semblance, with indignalM 
dismiss such, down almost to the very shoeblack, and S 
" Begone ; I will serve myself rather, and havepeacel" Gui 
was hired for life to Cedric, and Cedric to Gurth. O A« 
Slavery Convention, loud-sounding long-eared Exeier-HaU-Ji 
in thee too is a kind of instinct towards justice, and I in 
complain of nothing. Only black Quashee over the seaa Ml 
once sufficiently attended to, wilt thou not perhaps open ll 
dull sodden ej-es to the 'sixty-thousand valels in London iM 
' who are yearly dismissed to the streets, to be What Ihey ca 
* when the season ends ;' — or to the hunger-stricken, p^ 
yrUoiir-colaiired ■ Free Labourers' in Lancashire. YorluhU 
Buckinghamshire, and all other shires ! These Yellow-cototrH 
for the present, absorb all my sjinpathies : if I had a. T 
Millions, with Model-Farms a-ui ■^■\?,w t-)jjtK\!Mma, ii It ■ 
these that I would give il \ QuasSwie Viks ^iXT«3.«i:i V 
clothing ; Quashee \s no\. <i>Ati& ui ^-it^v i^iv™ »*^ 
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coloured pale man's. Quashee, it must be owned, is hitherto 
k kind of blockhead. The Haiti Duke of Marmalade, educated 
now for almost half a century, seems to have next to no sense 
in him. Why, in one of those Lancashire Weavers, dying of 
hunger, there is more thought and heart, a greater arithmetical 
amount of misery and desperation, than in whole gangs of 
Quashees. It must be owned, thy eyes are of the sodden sort ; 
and with thy emancipations, and thy twenty-millionings and 
long-eared clamourings, thou, like Robespierre with his paste- 
board Rtre Suprime, threatenest to become a bore to us : Avec 
ton fitre Suprime tu commences m'embiterl — 

In a Printed Sheet of the assiduous, much-abused, and 
tmly useful Mr. Chadwick's, containing queries and responses 
from far and near as to this great question, 'What is the effect 
• of education on working-men, in respect of their value as 
•mere workers?* the present Editor, reading with satisfaction 
a decisive unanimous verdict as to Education, reads with inex- 
pressible interest this special remark, put in by way of mar- 
ginal incidental note, from a practical manufacturing Quaker, 
whom, as he is anonymous, we will call Friend Prudence. 
Pnidence keeps a thousand workmen ; has striven in all ways 
to attach them to him ; has provided conversational soirees ; 
play-grounds, bands of music for the young ones ; went even 
'the length of buying them a drum :* all which has turned out 
to be an excellent investment. For a certain person, marked 
here by a black stroke, whom we shall name Blank, living over 
the way, — ^he also keeps somewhere about a thousand men ; 
but has done none of these things for them, nor any other 
thing, except due payment of the wages by supply-and-demand. 
Blank's workers are perpetually getting into mutiny, into 
broils and coils : every six months, we suppose, Blank has a 
•trike ; every one month, every day and every hour, they are 
fretting and obstructing the shortsighted Blank ; pilfering from 
bim, wasting and idling for him, omitting and committing for 
bim. •« I would not," says Friend Prudence, " exchange my 
Workers for his with seven thousand pounds to boot,**^ 

Right, O honourable Prudence ; thou art ^Vvo\l>^ v^ "C^^ 
\ right: Seven thousand pounds even as a xaaxx^x cA^^qJ^ Vax^ 
^ world, nay for the mere casa-market oi \5ci\s vjox\es.\ ^^'^^ 

' JP^foreom ike TVaining 0/ Pauper Children \cAt^* V- ^^* 
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as a matter of profit not for this world only, but for the odxr 
world and all worlds, it outweighs the Bank of England I — Cm 
the sagacious reader descry here, as it were the outmost iDOOfr 
siderable rock-ledge of a universal rock-foundation, deep ontt 
more as the Centre of the World, emerging so, in the experif 
ence of this good Quaker, through the Stygian mud-vortexes 
and general Mother of Dead Dogs, whereon, for the present, 
all swags and insecurely hovers, as if ready to be swallowed? 

Some Permanence of Contract is already almost possible; 
the principle of Permanence, year by year, better seen into and 
elaborated, may enlarge itself, expand gradually on every ade 
into a system. This once secured, the basis of all good results 
were laid. Once permanent, you do not quarrel with the first 
difficulty on your path, and quit it in weak disgust ; you reflect 
that it cannot be quitted, that it must be conquered, a wisf 
arrangement fallen on with regard to it. Ye foolish Wedded 
Two, who have quarrelled, between whom the Evil Spirit has 
stirred-up transient strife and bitterness, so that 'incompati- 
bility' seems almost nigh, ye are nevertheless the Two who, by 
long habit, were it by nothing more, do best of all others suit 
each other ; it is expedient for your own two foolish selves, to | 
say nothing of the infants, pedigrees and public in general, that . ] 
ye agree again ; that ye put away the Evil Spirit, and wisely on 
both hands struggle for the guidance of a Good Spirit I 

The very horse that is permanent, how much kindlier do 
his rider and he work, than the temporary one, hired on any 
hack principle yet known ! I am for permanence in all things, 
at the earliest possible moment, and to the latest possibki 
Blessed is he that -continueth where he is. Here let us rest, 
and lay-out seedfields ; here let us learn to dwell. Here, even 
here, the orchards that we plant will yield us fruit ; the acoms 
will be wood and pleasant umbrage, if we wait. How much 
grows everywhere, if we do but wait ! Through the swamps wc 
will shape causeways, force purifying drains ; we will learn to 
thread the rocky inaccessibilities ; and beaten tracks, worn 
smooth by mere travelling of human feet, will form themselves. 
Not a difficulty but can transfigure itself into a triumph ; not 
cvcn a deiormity but, it our ovm so>i\\i^N^\xcL^f«iX^ 'worth on 
Jt, will grow dear to us. TYve svitvxv>j ^\^m^ ^xl^ ^^k^ \s&^^ 
transparent skies of Italy aie aW mey\^ex^Tv\VQ W^ ^^ijb: 
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irt of a Sir Walter Scott : on the back of the Apennines, in 
d spring weather, the sight of bleak Scotch firs, and snow- 
>tted heath and desolation, brings tears into his eyes.^ 

O unwise mortals that forever change and shift, and say, 
nder, not Here ! Wealth richer than both the Indies lies 
srywhere for man, if he will endure, i^ot his oaks only and 

fruit-trees, his very heart roots itselt wherever he will abide; 
roots itself, draws nourishment from the deep fountains of 
liversal Being ! Vagrant Sam-Slicks, who rove over the Earth 
ing * strokes of trade,* what wealth have they ? Horseloads, 
ploads of white or yellow metal : in very sooth, what are 
;se ? Slick rests nowhere, he is homeless. He can build 
ne or marble houses ; but to continue in them is denied him. 
le wealth of a man is the number of things which he loves 
d blesses, which he is loved and blessed by ! The herds^ 
in in his poor clay shealing, where his very cow and dog are 
snds to him, and not a cataract but carries memories for him, 
d not a mountain-top but nods old recognition : his life, all 
circled as in blessed mother*s-arms, is it poorer than Slick's 
:h the ass-loads of yellow m:-« al on his back? Unhappy Slick ! 
as, there has so much grown nomadic, apelike, with us : so 
ich will have, with whatever pain, repugnance and * impossi- 
ity,* to alter itself, to fix itself again, — in some wise way, in 
jr not delirious way I 

A question arises here : Whether, in some ulterior, perhaps 
ne not far-distant stage of this * Chivalry of Labour,* your 
ister-Worker may not find it possible, and needful, to grant 
; Workers permanent interest in his enterprise and theirs ? 
that it become, in practical result, what in essential fact and 
tice it ever is, a joint enterprise ; all men, from the Chief 
ister down to the lowest Overseer and Operative, economic- 
jr as well as loyally concerned for it ? — Which question I do 
t answer. The answer, near or else far, is perhaps, Yes ; — 
d yet one knows the difficulties. Despotism is essential in 
»st enterprises ; I am told, they do not tolerate * freedom of 
bate* on board a Seventy-four ! Republican senate and pie- 
cita would not answer well in Cotton-Mills. And yet observe 
sre too : Freedom, not nomad's or ape's¥x^^^oax>\i\yX.^Kv;^^^ 
^dom ; this is indispensable. We musX. \ia.v^ \\., -^^^ ^"^ 

* Lockhart's Li/e oj Scoit, 
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have it 1 To reconcile Despotism with Freedom : — well, istl 
such a mystery ? Do you not already know the way ? It 
to make your Despotism just. Rigorous as Destiny ; but ji 
too, as Destiny and its Laws. The Laws of God : aU meneb^ 
these, and have no ' Freedom' at all but in obeying them. Vat 
,i4nyis already known, part of the way : — and courage and some 
ire needed for walking on it 1 

CHAPTER VI. 




I t, A man with fifty, with five hundred, with a thousand pound* 
a day, given him freely, without condition at all, — on condiliolli 
as it now runs, that he will sit with his hands in his pocb( 
and do no mischief, pass no Corn-Laws or the like,— 
you would say, is or might be a rather strong Worker 1 H«i 
a Worker with such tools as no man in this world ever brfon 
had. But in practice, very astonishing, very on 
at, he proves not a strong Worker ; — you are too happy if h 
will prove but a No-worker, do nothing, and not be a Wrong 
worker. 

You ask him, at the year's end : " Where is your threetoi 
dred thousand pound ; what have you realised to us with Ihsu 
He answers, in indignant surprise ; " Done with it ? WhoM 
you that ask ? I have eaten it ; I and my flunkies, and pi 
sites, and slaves two-footed and four-footed, in . 
manner ; and I am here alive by it ; / am realised by i( li 
you 1" — It is, as we have often said, such an answer as w 
never before given under this Sun. An answer that filb Bt 
with boding apprehension, with foreshadows of despair. 
stolid Use-and-wont of an atheistic Half-century, O Ignsttl 
Tailor-god hood, soul-killing Cant, to what passes art thou bi' 
ing us ! — Out of the loud-piping whirlwind, audibly to him ' 
has ears, the Highest God is again announcing in these di 
" Idleness shall not be." God has said it, man cannot gi 

Ah, how happy were it, if he this Aristocrat Worker woul 
in like manner, see Ais work and do it I It is frightful » 
another to do it for Kwti. GM\Uo6i\es, Meudon Tanneiieatll 
haJf-a-million men shot dead, \va.ie jiTeaiNXwca t3.i;Rx£t&1 
that business ; and vl is ^«. tei feom ionti. "Vius -naa ■« 
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imething ; nay he is a great thing. Look on him there : a 
tean of manful aspect ; something of the * cheerfubiess of pride* 
•till lingering in him. A free air of graceful stoicism, of easy 
silent dignity sits well on him ; in his heart, could we reach it, 
lie elements of generosity, self-sacrificing justice, true hiunan 
-valour. Why should he, with such appliances, stand an incum- 
"brance in the Present ; perish disastrously out of the Future I 
From no section of the Future would we lose these noble cour- 
tesies, impalpable yet all-controlling; these dignified reticences, 
these kingly simplicities ; — lose aught of what the fruitful Past 
still gives us token of, memento of, in this man. Can we not 
save him : — can he not help us to save him ! A brave man, he 
too ; had not undivine Ignavia, Hearsay, Speech without mean- 
ing, — had not Cant, thousandfold Cant within him and around 
tim, enveloping him like choke-damp, like thick Egyptian dark- 
ness, thrown his soul into asphyxia, as it were extinguished his 
soul ; so that he sees not, hears not, and Moses and all the Pro- 
phets address him in vain. 

Will he awaken, be alive again, and have a soul ; or is this 
death-fit very death ? It is a question of questions, for himself 
and for us all ! Alas, is there no noble work for this man too ? 
Has not he thickheaded ignorant boors ; lazy, enslaved far- 
mers, weedy lands ? Lands I Has not he weary heavy-laden 
ploughers of land ; immortal souls of men, ploughing, ditching, 
day-drudging ; bare of back, empty of stomach, nigh desperate 
of heart ; and none peaceably to help them but he, under Hea- 
yen ? Does he find, with his three-hundred thousand pounds, 
no noble thing trodden down in the thoroughfares, which it 
were godlike to help up ? Can he do nothing for his Burns but 
make a Gauger of him ; lionise him, bedinner him, for a fool- 
ish while ; then whistle him down the wind, to desperation and 
bitter death ? — His work too is difficult, in these modem, far- 
dislocated ages. But it may be done ; it may be tried ; — it 
must be done. 

A modern Duke of Weimar, not a god he either, but a hu- 
nian duke, levied, as I reckon, in rents and taxes and all in- 
comings whatsoever, less than several of our English Dukes dc 
in rent alone. The Duke 01 W^eimar, with these incomings, 
had to govern, judge, defend, everyway administer kis Dm^s^; 
dom. He does all this as lew others d\d •. ^ivd \v^ Ktk^x^n 
/ands besides all this, makes rivcr-cmbankrcveias, xwalvcvxalvcv^ 
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suldlers only but Universities and [nstitutluni 
Court were these four men : Wieland, Herder, Schiller. Goethe. 
Not as parasites, which was impossible ; not as table-wits and 
poetic Katerfeltoes ; but as noble Spiritual Men working u: 
3 noble Practical Man. Shielded by him from many miseries;, 
perhaps from many shortcomings, destructive aberrations. Hea- 
ven had sent, once more, heavenly Light into the world ; ai " 
this man's honour was that he gave it welcome. A new nol 
kind of Clergy, under an old hut still noble kind of King I 
reckon that this one Duke of Weimar did more for the Culture 
on his Nation than aJl the English Dukes and Duces o 
tant, or that were extant since Henry the Eighth gave them lit 
Church Lands to eat, have done for theirs I — 1 am ashamed, lu 
alarmed for my English Dukes : what word have I to sayf 

.^our Actual Aristocracy, appointed 'Best-and-Bravest.'wi" 
be wise, how inexpressibly happy for us 1 If not, — the voice A 
God from the whirlwind is very audible to me. Nay, I will 
thank the Great God, that He has said, in whatever featfnt 
ways, and just wrath against us, ■■ Idleness shall be no moTel* 
Idleness ? The awakened soul of man, all but the asphync^ 
soul of man, turns from It as from worse than death. It istf* 
life-in-Jeath of Poet Coleridge. That fable of the Dead-Si 
Apes ceases to be a fable. The poor Worker starved to d 
is not the saddest of sights. He lies there, dead on his shi 
fallen down into the bosom of Ms old Mother; with haggM 
pale face, sorrow-worn, but stilled now into divine peicl 
silently appeals to the Eternal God and all the Universe, — ill 
most silent, the most eloquent of men. 

Exceptions,— ah yes, thank Heaven, we know thete a 
exceptions. Our case were too hard, were there not exceptionSi 
and partial exceptions not a few, whom we know, aJid whoU 
we do not know. Honour to the name of Ashley, — honout U 
this and the other valiant Abdiel, found failhfijl still; 11 ' 
would fain, by work and by word, admonish their Order B 
to rush upon destruction 1 These are they who will, if not S8 
their Order, postpone the wreck of it ;. — by whom, under UcB^I 
ing of the Upper Powers. • a quiet euthanasia spread I* 
' g'enerations, instead of a swift torture-death concentred il 
• /ears,* may be brought aboMl. ^ot wtvni ftiw.^^, 
and success to these. The i\o\Ae man can wSi, a 
save and serve his Order ; — a^t Vowes^.. 'Vve ca,tv 
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precept of the Prophet : " Come out of her, my people ; come 
out of her !" 

To sit idle aloft, like living statues, like absurd Epicurus'- 
gods, in pampered isolation, in exclusion from the glorious 
fateful battlefield of this God's- World : it is a poor life for a 
man, when all Upholsterers and French-Cooks have done their 
utmost for it ! — Nay what a shallow delusion is this we have 
all got into. That any man should or can keep himself apart 
from men, have * no business' with them, except a cash-account 

• business* ! It is the silliest tale a distressed generation of men 
ever took to telling one another. Men cannot live isolated : 
we are all bound together, for mutual good or else for mutual 
misery, as living nerves in the same body. No highest man 
can disunite himself from any lowest. Consider it. Your poor 

• Werter blowing out his distracted existence because Charlotte 

• will not have the keeping thereof :' this is no peculiar phasis ; 
it is simply the highest expression of a phasis traceable wherever 
one human creature meets another I Let the meanest crook- 
backed Thersites teach the supremest Agamemnon that he ac- 
tually does not reverence him, the supremest Agamemnon's 
eyes flash fire responsive ; a real pain and partial insanity has 
seized Agamemnon. Strange enough : a many -counselled 
Ulysses is set in motion by a scoundrel-blockhead ; plays tunes, 
like a barrel-organ, at the scoundrel-blockhead's touch, — has 
to snatch, namely, his sceptre-cudgel, and weal the crooked 
back with bumps and thumps ! Let a chief of men reflect well 
on it. Not in having * no business' with men, but in having 
no unjust business with them, and in having all manner of true 
and just business, can either his or their blessedness be found 
possible, and this waste world become, for both parties, a 
home and peopled garden. 

Men do reverence men. Men do worship in that • one 
temple of the world,* as Novalis calls it, the Presence of a Man I 
Hero-worship, true and blessed, or else mistaken, false and ac- 
cursed, goes on everywhere and everywhen. In this world there 
is one godlike thing, the essence of all that was or ever will be 
ot godlike in this world : the veneration done to Human Worth 
by the hearts of men. Hero-worship, m lYie ^aw\^ oi^Oafc V^T^^sL^ 
of the clear and wise, — it is the perpetuaV px^^ewi^ 0I Vl^-jsn^^ 
in our poor Earth ; when it is not thete, HeaNevv \^ n^^<:.^ ^^^ 
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and all b under Heaven's ban and inlerdict. and iherc 
worship, or woith-ship, or worth or blessedness in the Eaitk. 
any more ! — 

Independence, 'lord of the lion-heart and eag!e-eye,'- 
yes, he IS one we have got acquainted with in these iate tiniesi 
a very indispensable one, for spuming-off with due energy' 
numerable sham-superiors. Tailor-made : honour to him, en' 
success to him I Entire success is sure to him. But he must 
not stop there, at that small success, with his eagle-eye. 
has now a second far greater success to gain : to seek o 
real superiors, whom not the Tailor but the Almighty God hlS 
made superior to him, and see a little what he will do wi£ 
these I Rebel against these also? Pass by with mioaloiy 
eagle-glance, with calm-sniffing mockery, or even without my 
mockery or sniff, when these present themselves ? The !ion-_ 
hearteS will never dream of such a thing. Forever fer be ' 
from him ! His minatory eagle-glance will veil itself " 
ness of the dove : his lion-heart will become a lamb's ; all itt 
just indignation changed into just reverence, dissolved in blessed 
floods of noble humble love, how much heavenlier than txf 
pride, nay, if you will, how much prouder ! 1 know him, tbis 
lion-hearted, eagle-eyed one ; have met him, rushing 
bosom bare," in a very distracted dishevelled manner, 
being hard ; — and can say, and guarantee on my life. That 
him is no rebellion : that in him is the 
the needfiil preparation for obedience. For if yoa do mean 
obey God-made superiors, your first step is to sweep outtbs 
T.TJlor-made ones ; order them, under penalties, to vanish. Cft' 
maUe ready for vanishing t 

Nay, what is best of all, he cannot rebel, if he 
Superiors whom God has made for us we cannot order to WiW" 
draw ! Not in the least. No Grand-Turk himself, thiekest- 
quilted tailor-made Brother of the Sun and Moon can do iti 
but an Arab Man, in cloak of his own clouting ; with Uuk 
beaming eyes, with flaming sovereign -heart direct from At 
centre of the Universe; and aho, I am told, with terrible 'hoofr 
sijoe vein' of swelling WYafe m iv\s btow. and ligfatniiig (if J^ 
will not have it as lighi.") i.iTv?,tn5 fcTOvi'^ ctcc^ MunLiA.\te 
he rises ; says aulhoritatwel-j -. " T\\\cVc5\-<^ftS-'ea.'S«™M 
lailor-inade Brother ol lUe Su.Q a^i Wooa. Ut, ■.— P 
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* ; thou shalt obey me or withdraw I** And so accordingly 
is : thickest-quilted Grand-Turks and all their progeny, to 
is hour, obey that man in the remarkablest manner ; prefer- 
ig not to withdraw. 

brother, it is an endless consolation to me, in this dis- 
^anic, as yet so quack-ridden, what you may well call hag- 
den and hell-ridden world, to find that disobedience to the 
ravens, when they send any messenger whatever, is and re- 
lins impossible. It cannot be done ; no Turk grand or small 
1 do it. • Show the dullest clodpole,' says my invaluable 
trman friend, • show the haughtiest feather-head, that a soul 
ligher than himself is here ; were his knees stiffened into 
•rass, he must down and worship.' 

CHAPTER VII. 

THE GIFTED. 

Yes, in what tumultuous huge anarchy soever a Noble bu- 
rn Principle may dwell and strive, such tumult is in the way 
being calmed hito a fruitful sovereignty. It is inevitable. No 
laos can continue chaotic with a soul in it. Besouled with 
mest human Nobleness, did not slaughter, violence and fire- 
*d fury, grow into a Chivalry ; into a blessed Loyalty of 
>vemor and Governed ? And in Work, which is of itself 
ble, and the only true fighting, there shall be no such possi- 
ity ? BeUeve it not ; it is incredible ; the whole Universe 
atradicts it. Here too the Chactaw Principle will be subor- 
lated ; the Man Principle will, by degrees, become superior, 
come supreme. 

1 know Mammon too ; Banks-of-England, Credit-Systems, 
rid-wide possibilities of work and traffic ; and applaud and 
mire them. Mammon is like Fire ; the usefulest oi all ser- 
ats, if the frightfulest of all masters I The Clifiords, Fitz- 
elms and Chivalry Fighters 'wished to gain victory,* never 
ubt it : but victory, unless gained in a certain spirit, was no 
:tory ; defeat, sustained in a certain spirit, was itself victory. 
;ay again and again, had they counted the scalps alone, they 
d continued Chacta.ws, and no Chivalry or lasting victory 
i been. And in Industrial Fighters and. C;a.^\2cai&\^^^'^^^ 
nobleness discoverable? To them, aloxve o^xaeo.,^^^^^^^^ 
ver be no blessedness but in swolleix coftets*^ "to s«e.\iesv»s> 
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order, gratitude, loyal human hearts around them, shall bt' 
no moment ; to see- fuliginous deformity, mutiny, hatred u 
despair, with the addition of half-a-mil!ton guineas, shall 1 
better f Heaven's blessedness not there; Hell's cursedoeq 
and your half-miliion bits of metal, a substitute for that 1 
■Jiere no profit in diffusing Heaven's blessedness, but only 
gaining gold? — If so, 1 apprise the Mill-owner and Millionai 
that he too must prepare for vanishing ; that neither isitbai\ 
to be of the sovereigns of this world ; that he will have to ' 
trampled and chained down in whatever terrible ways, s 
brass-collared safe, among the born thralls of this world I Wt 
cannot have CanailUs and Do^eriea 'hsX will not make 
Chivalry of themselves : our noble Planet is impatient ofsudi 
in the end, totally intolerant of such 1 

For the Heavens, unwearying in their county, do send olhw 
souls into this world, to whom yet, as to their forerunners, in 
Old Roman, in Old Hebrew and all noble times, the omnipotenl 
guinea is, on the whole, an impotent guinea. Has your hall- 
dead avaricious Corn- Law Lord, your half-alive avaricious 
Cotton-Law Lord, never seen one such? Such are, not one. 
but several ; are, and will be, unless the gods have doomed 
this world to swift dire ruin. These are they, the elecl o! 
the world ; the born champions, strong men, ajid liberaloiy 
Samsons of this poor world ; whom the poor Delilah-world will 
not always shear of Iheir strength and eyesight, and set to griwl 
in darkness at Us poor gin-wheel I Such souls are, in thef* 
days, getting somewhat out of humour with the world. Voui 
very Byron, in these days, is at least driven tuad ; flatly rcfiiSM 
fealty to the world. The world with its injustices, its goWen 
brutalities, and dull yellow guineas, is a disgust to such sooli! 
the ray of Heaven that is in them does at least predoom ' 
to be very miserable here. Yes : — and yet all misery is ' 
misdirected, strength that has not yet found its way. Thebla< 
whirlwind is mother of the lightning. No smoke, 
but can become fiame and radiance 1 Such soul, once gradui 
in Heaven's stern University, steps out superior to your gnil 
Dost thou know, O sumptuous Corn-Lord, CottOD-Lord, 
mutinous Trades -Unionist, gin- vanquished, undeliverable; O'a 
m uch -ens Javed World, — this m3LYi\stii«. ^ s\aNciN\\.\iLtheeI H< 
of thy promotions is necessaiy tot ^om. ^^s V^c* la 
stars of Heaven ; to thee it roav ^» mvotucwa^a, to '" 
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life or death, to him it is indifferent, whether thou place him 
Sn the lowest hut, or forty feet higher at the top of thy stupend- 
ous high tower, while here on Earth. The joys of Earth that 
aure precious, they depend not on thee and thy promotions. 
7ood and raiment, and, round a social hearth, souls who love 
luxn, whom he loves : these are already his. He wants none 
of thy rewards ; behold also, he fears none of thy penalties. 
Thou canst not answer even by killing him : the case of Anax- 
archus thou canst kill ; but the self of Anaxarchus, the word or 
act of Anaxarchus, in no wise whatever. To this man death is 
not a bugbear ; to this man life is already as earnest and awful, 
and beautiful and terrible, as death. 

Not a May-game is this man*s life ; but a battle and a 
march, a warfare with principalities and powers. No idle pro- 
menade through fragrant orange - groves and green flowery 
spaces, waited on by the choral Muses and the rosy Hours : it 
is a stem pilgrimage through burning sandy solitudes, through 
- regions of thick-ribbed ice. He walks among men ; loves men, 
\9ith inexpressible soft pity, — as they cannot love him : but his 
soul dwells in solitude, in the uttermost parts of Creation. In 
green oases by the palm-tree wells, he rests a space ; but anon 
he has to journey forward, escorted by the Terrors and the 
Splendours, the Arch demons and Archangels. All Heaven, all 
Pandemonium are his escort. The stars keen-glancing, from 
the Immensities, send tidings to him ; the graves, silent with 
their dead, from the Eternities. Deep calls for him unto Deep. 
Thou, O World, how wilt thou secure thyself against this 
man ? Thou canst not hire him by thy guineas ; nor by thy 
gibbets and law-penalties restrain him. He eludes thee like a 
Spirit. Thou canst not forward him, thou canst not hindei 
bim. Thy penalties, thy poverties, neglects, contumelies : be- 
liold, all these are good for him. Come to him as an enemy ; 
turn from him as an unfriend ; only do not this one thing, — 
infect him not with thy own delusion : the benign Genius, were 
it by very death, shall guard him against this ! — What wilt thou 
do with him ? He is above thee, like a god. Thou, in th> 
stupendous three-inch pattens, art under him. He is thy borr 
king, thy conqueror and supreme lawgiver : not all the guineas 
and cannons, and leather and prunella, under the ibj c'a.'^%*aN< 
thee 6rom bim. Hardest thick-skinned 'NlaxcOTiOXw-'^wV^, xv: 
gedest Caliban shall obey him, or "become no\. C^^^^ '^^ 
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aainp. Oh, if in this man, whose eyes can flash Heaven'l 
lightning, and make all Calibans into a cramp, there dwelt nffl, 
as the essence of his very being, a God's Justice, human Noble- 
ness, Veracity and Mercy, — I should tremble for the wottt 
But his strength, let us rejoice to understand, is even this; Tit 
quantity of Justice, of Valour and Pity that is in him. To hypo- 
crites and tailored quacks in high places his eyes are lightning; 
but they melt in dewy pity softer than a mother's to the down- 
pressed, maltreated ; in his heart, in his great thought, is 1 
sanctuary for all the wretched. This world's improvement is 

■ Man of Genius ?' Thou hast small notion, mesecms, 
Maecenas Twiddledee, of what a Man of Genius is. Read is. 
thy New Testament and elsewhere, — if, with floods ofmea^ 
mouthed inanity ; with miserable froth -vortices of Cant nol 
several centuries old, thy New Testament is not all " 
for thee. Cans/ thou read in thy New Testament at all ? 
Highest Man oi Genius, knowest thou him ; Godlike andai 
to this hour ? His crown a Crown of Thorns ? Thou (Im 
with l/{y empty Godhoods. Apotheoses edgegiU; the Cro 
of Thorns made into a poor jewel-room crown, fit for the hi 
of blockheads t the bearing of the Cross changed to a rid 
in the Long-Acre Gig ! Pause in thy mass-chantings. In d)| 
litanyings, and Calmuck prayings by machinery ; and pll| 
if noisily, at least in a more human manner. How with lit 
rubrics and dalmatics, and clothwebs and cobwebs, and with ^ 
stupidities and grovelling baseheartedness, hast thou hidtls 
the Holiest into all but invisibihty 1— 

* Man of Genius :' O Mscenas Twiddledee, hast thou mj 
notion what a Man of Genius is ? Genius Is ' the inspired gift 
of God.' It is the clearer presence of God Most High in a 
man. Dim, potential in all men ; in this man it has becoms 
clear, actual. So says John Milton, who ought to be a jndfiei 
so answer him the Voices of all Ages and all Worlds. WouHst 
thou commune with such a one ? Be his real peer, then : doM 
that lie in thee ? Know thyself and thy real and thy sppnent 
place, and know him and his real and his apparent place, «n4 
acl in some noble conformity with all that. What 1 The aOfr 
fire of the Empyrean shall ecWpse vweW, ani \VVamnate 
lanCems to amuse grown chMieal "H-t. "Cnt ^ai^^aaoi^ 
twang^ harps for ihee. and Wow rtwow^'n.^^a^rai.A.^^w.' 
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-Iby sated soul with visions of new, still wider Eldorados, Houri 
t^aradises, richer Lands of Cockaigne ? Brother, this is not 
l^e ; this is a counterfeit, this twangling, jangling, vain, acrid, 
Scrannel-piping man. Thou dost well to say with sick Saul, 
^ • It is nought, such harping I" — and in sudden rage, to grasp 
fc}iy spear, and try if thou canst pin such a one to the wall. 
Xing Saul was mistaken in his man, but thou art right in thine. 
Ht is the due of such a one : nail him to the wall, and leave 
Mnm there. So ought copper shillings to be nailed on counters ; 
copper geniuses on walls, and left there for a sign ! — 

I conclude that the Men of Letters too may become a 

• Chivalry,' an actual instead of a virtual Priesthood, with result 
immeasurable, — so soon as there is nobleness in themselves for 
that. And, to a certainty, not sooner ! Of intrinsic Valetisms 
you cannot, with whole Parliaments to help you, make a Hero- 
ism. Doggeries never so gold-plated. Doggeries never so es- 
cutcheoned. Doggeries never so diplomaed, bepuffed, gas-lighted, 
continue Doggeries, and must take the fate of such. 

CHAPTER VI IL 

THE DIDACTIC 

Certainly it were a fond imagination to expect that any 
preaching of mine could abate Mammonism ; that Bobus of 
Houndsditch will love his guineas less, or his poor soul more, 
for any preaching of mine ! But there is one Preacher who 
does preach with effect, and gradually persuade all persons : 
his name is Destiny, is Divine Providence, and his Sermon 
the inflexible Course of Things. Experience does take dread- 
fully high school-wages ; but he teaches like no other ! 

I revert to Friend Prudence the good Quaker's refusal of 

• seven thousand pounds to boot.* Friend Prudence's practical 
conclusion will, by degrees, become that of all rational practical 
men whatsoever. On the present scheme and principle. Work 
cannot continue. Trades' Strikes, Trades' Unions, Chartisms ; 
mutiny, squalor, rage and desperate revolt, growing ever more 
desperate, will go on their way. As dark misery settles down 
on us, and our refuges of lies fall in pieces one after one, the 
hearts of men, now at last serious, will twin lo x^I\x<^'K5» ^S. xxvi^^icL. 
The eternal stars shine out again, so soon as \.\.\s ^^'tV cnoug;H. 

B^rt with desperate Trades' Utuom«ni axA Kr^^O^^^^^"^ 
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many an IndusUial Law-ward, by and by, who 
cted to make laws and keep them, will be lieard sajriigi 
ilf : '• Why have I realised live hundred thousand poMil 
e early and sat latt, 1 toiled and moiled, and 
r brow and of my suul I strove to gain this money, 
;ht become conspicuous, and have some honour 
;llow-creatures. 1 wanttid them to honour me, to love Be.' 
money is here, earned with my best lifeblood : but 
ur? I am encircled with squalor, with hunger, rage.irfl 

desperation. Not honoured, hardly even envied 

and the flunky-species so much as en"" tne. I ar 
ous, — as a mark for curses and brickb 
My five hundred scalps hang here in ir 

eaven I had sought something else than he scalps; """'^Inainlv n 
eaven I had been a Christian Fighter, n : a Chactaw PoelBtt™ ..n' 
ave ruled and fought ni 
spirit; to have had the 
e ruler and captain of my peopli 

bless me, and that God above instead o. Mami 
ilessing me,— this had been something. Out of my sight 
iggarly five hundred scalps of banker'! 
ir something other, or account my life 

riend Prudence's ■■ rock-ledge.' as we 
y disclose itself to many a man ; to al 
dted from beneath and from above, 
;e of Laissez-faire, Supply-and-dcmand, 
Duty, will abate 



a. Fighti 

. a Mammoi sh but in 
s of the p< iple bless 




liousands : I vriU 
tragical futility!" 
lied it, will gra- 
ven. Gradually, 
e Stygian mud- 
ash-payment iu 
ill hands ; and the verlasting mM» 
ops, and secure rock-foundations that ruich to the centre 
e world, and rest on Nature's self, will igain emerge, to 
1 on, and to build on. When Mammon- worshippers Iw* 
:here begin to be God- worshippers, and Mpeds-of-prey tfr 
: men, and there is a Soul felt once m^re in the huge- 
ng elephantine mechanic Animalism of this Earth, it will 
;ain a blessed Earth. 
Men cease to regard money?" cries Bobus of Hounds' 
: "What else do all men strive for? The vrav BdM 
ms me that Christianity cnnnot get on witt 
>ur thousand five hundred in its pocket. 
y ? That will be a.t Booni*aa-j "m *&* 
i, my opinion is somew'hat ^bensft- '^ 
oper Powers have not yet 
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Lower World. A respectable, ever-increasing minority, who do 
strive for something higher than money, I with confidence anti- 
cipate; ever-increasing, till there be a sprinkling of them found 
In all quarters, as salt of the Earth once more. The Chris- 
tianity that cannot get on without a minimum of Four thousand 
five hundred, will give place to something better that can. 
Thou wilt not join our small minority, thou ? Not till Dooms- 
day in the afternoon ? Well ; then^ at least, thou wilt join it, 
thou and the majority in mass ! 

But truly it is beautiful to see the brutish empire of Mam- 
mon cracking everywhere ; giving sure promise of dying, or 
of being changed. A strange, chill, almost ghastly dayspring 
strikes up in Yankeeland itself: my Transcendental friends an- 
nounce there, in a distinct, though somewhat lankhaired, un- 
gainly manner, that the Demiurgus Dollar is dethroned ; that 
new unheard-of Demiurgusships, Priesthoods, Aristocracies, 
Growths and Destructions, are already visible in the gray of 
coming Time. Chronos is dethroned by Jove ; Odin by St. 
Olaf : the Dollar cannot rule in Heaven forever. No ; I reckon, 
not. Socinian Preachers quit their pulpits in Yankeeland, say- 
ing, " Friends, this is all gone to coloured cobweb, we regret 
to say!" — and retire into the fields to cultivate onion-beds, and 
live frugally on vegetables. It is very notable. Old godlike 
Calvinism declares that its old body is now fallen to tatters, 
and done ; and its mournful ghost, disembodied, seeking new 
embodiment, pipes again in the winds ; — a ghost and spirit as 
yet, but heralding new Spirit-worlds, and better Dynasties than 
the DoUar one. 

Yes, here as there, light is coming into the world ; men 
love not darkness, they do love light. A deep feeling of the 
eternal nature of Justice looks out among us everywhere, — even 
through the dull eyes of Exeter Hall ; an unspeakable religious- 
ness struggles, in the most helpless manner, to speak itself, in 
Puseyisms and the like. Of our Cant, all condemnable, how 
much is not condemnable without pity ; we had almost said, 
without respect I The /^articulate worth and truth that is in 
England goes down yet to the Foundations. 

Some 'Chivalry of Labour,' some noble Humanity and prac- 
tical Divineness of Labour, will yet be rea\\st^ ow\>Kvs'^^xSi^, 
Or why te/iUy why do we pray to Heaven, vi\\}cvo\3X se.vCwv'i, '^^ 
pwr shoulder to the wheel ? The Ptesetvl. \i \^. ^"^"^ V-aN^ "^ 



aS4 PAST AND PRESENT. 

Future accomplish, shall itself conimence. Thou who fXftpb 
siest, who believesl, begin thou to fulfil. Here or 
now equally as at any time I That outcast help-neediii£ ibi 
or person, trampled down under vulgar feet or hoofs, no hi 
' possible' for it, no prize offered for the saving of it, — cat 
not thou save it, then, without prize ? Put forth thy hand, 
God's name; know that 'impossible,' where Truth and Mer 
and the everlasting Voice of Nature order, has no place in Hi 
brave man's dictionary. That when all men have said " I 
possible," and tumbled noisily elsewhither, and thou alone 
left, then first thy time and possibility have come. It is 
thee now ; do thou that, and ask no man's counsel, but tl^ 
own only, and God's, Brother, thou hast possibility in I 
for much ; the possibility of writing on the eternal skies 
record of a heroic life. That noble downfallen or yet untm 
' Impossibility,' thou canst lift it up, thou canst, by thy 
travail, bring it into clear being. That loud inane AcCuaUl^ 
with millions in its pocket, too ' possible' that, which rolls alonf 
there, with quilted trumpeters blaring round it, and all thcvtorB 
escorting it as mule or vocal flunky, — escort it not thou ; taj 
to it, either nothing, or else deeply in thy heart : " Lcmd-UiP 
ing Nonentity, no force of trumpets, cash, Long-acre art, n 
universal Hunkyhood of men, makes thee an Entity ; thou Vt 
a iVonentity, and deceptive Simulacrum, more accursed thiB" 
thou seemesC. Pass on in the Devil's name, unworshippedii]|^ 
at least one man, and leave the thoroughfare clear 1" 

Not on llion's or Latium's plains ; on far other plaii 
plapes henceforth can noble deeds be now done. Not on 
plains ; how much less in Mayfair's drawingrooms I I 
victory over poor brother French or Phrygians; but in 
over Frost-jotuns, Marsh-giants, over demons oi Discord, Id 
ness, Injustice, Unreason, and Chaos come again. None 
the old Epics is longer possible. The Epic oi French al 
Phrygians was comparatively a small Epic : but that oi flfc 
and Fribbles, what is that ? A thing that vanishes a 
crowing, — that already begins to scent the morning airl 
preserving Aristocracies, Jet them ' bush' never so efTeciLiaQ 
cannot escape the Subtle Fowler. Game seasons will be oo 
lent and again will be indilTerent, and by and by they will 
. The Last Partridge oit.Ti^VnTii.o'i-iii^wi^wod who 
of men can gel no coiti to ca\, '«^'^ "^t *\o\ 
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ristocracies with beards on their chins will find other work to 
} than amuse themselves with trundUng-hoops. 

But it js to you, ye Workers, who do already work, and are 
grown men, noble and honourable in a sort, that the whole 
3rld calls for new work and nobleness. Subdue mutiny, dis- 
•rd, wide-spread despair, by manfulness, justice, mercy and 
isdom. Chaos is dark, deep as Hell ; let light be, and there 
instead a green flowery World. Oh, it is great, and there is 
) other greatness. To make some nook of God's Creation a 
tie fruitfuUer, better, more worthy of God ; to make some hu- 
an hearts a httle wiser, manfuler, happier, — more blessed, 
ss accursed ! It is work for a God. Sooty Hell of mutiny 
id savagery and despair can, by man's energy, be made a 
nd of Heaven; cleared of its soot, of its mutiny, of its need to 
utiny ; the everlasting arch of Heaven's azure overspanning // 
»o, and its cunning mechanisms and tall chinmey-steeples, as a 
rth of Heaven ; God and all men looking on it well pleased. 

Unstained by wasteful deformities, by wasted tears or heart's- 
lood of men, or any defacement of the Pit, noble fruitful La- 
3ur, growing ever nobler, will come forth, — the grand sole 
iracle of Man ; whereby Man has risen from the low places 
* this Earth, veiy literally, into divine Heavens. Ploughers, 
pinners. Builders ; . Prophets, Poets, Kings ; Brindleys and 
oethes, Odins and Arkwrights ; all martyrs, and noble men, 
id gods are of one grand Host; immeasurable; marching ever 
•rward since the beginnings of the World. The enormous, all- 
)nquering, flame-crowned Host, noble every soldier in it ; sa- 
ed, and alone noble. Let him who is not of it hide himscif ; 
t him tremble for himself. Stars at every button cannot make 
im noble; sheaves of Bath-garters, nor bushels of Georges; nor 
ly other contrivance but manfully enlisting in it, valiantly 
king place and step in it. O Heavens, will he not bethinl 
imself ; he too is so needed in the Host I It were so blessed, 
irice-blessed, for himself and for us all ! In hope 01 the Last 
artridge, and some Duke of Weimar among our Enghsh Dukes, 
e will be patient yet a while. 

* The Future hides m it 
Gladness and sorrow , 
We press still thoro>w , 
Nought that abides \t\ \t 
Dftuntin^ us, — OT»v/ard.' 



BOOK r.— PROEM. 



Full of v^eallh in every kind, yel dying of inanition. Woricbouses. in wl . 
no work can be done. Destitution in Scotland. Stockport Assizes, (p. i.|- 
England's unpmlilabie success : Human faces glooming; discordant^ on (A 
another. Midas looged for gold, and the gods gave ii him. (4.) 



The grand m 



ach maa is called qxM I 



>f the foolish concerning justice and judgnient. CmirtW 
Weslmiusler, and Ihegeueral High Court of the Univerae. The one a 
thing, the just thing, the true thing, (p. 6,J— A noble Conaeivalisq), M 
as an ignoble. In all bntlles of men each fighter, in the end, pnxpei 
cording to his right : Wallace of Scotland, (lo.)— Fact and SanMl 

What is Justice? Asm;- -^ - "-' -' 

Ten's Justice, so many ai 

Chap. III. Manchaler InmrreeHon. 

Peterloo not an unsuccessful Insurrriction. Goveraois who wi 
snrrectlon to instruct them, getting into the fafalest courses. Uu 
Coimty Yeomanry. Poor Manchester operatives, and their huge in. ... . 
question; Unhappy Workers, unhappier Idlers, of this actual Ea^B 
(p. la.)— Fair dny's-wages for fair day's-work : Milton's 'wag;es;'Q<I 
well's. .Pay to each man what he has earned and done and deserved; 1 ~ 
more have we to ask? — Some not iVrsupportabla approiimatiotk tndln 
a^ and inevitable. (i5.) 

Chap. IV. Morri!o<i.s Pill. 

A state of mind worth rcfli^eling on. No Morrison's Pill for euriltt 
maladies of Society : Universal alteration of regimen and way of Uflll 
jatRon giving place to some genuine Speech again, (p. ao.) — K Wl 
according to the Law of this Unlveise, the Law-Maker will befiiendW^ 
not, not. Quacks, sham heroes, the one bane of the world. Qmtk 
Dupe, upper side and imder of the selfsame substance, (aa.) 
Chap. V. Arlsti<cracy 0/ Talent. 

All missiy the fruit of unwisdom ; Neither wii" 
Nations is it fundamentally otherwise. Natuie in \\ 
supposed to be dead ; but now everywhere asserLiiiL 
iniracukius. The guidance of this country not siii. 
..^ristoLTacy of talent, or goveratnetit bj ttieWi-' 
affair to get started. The true (y< V-n \a.\eii( •, i- 
ecfabilities, warra gamiluiBs aivd \i 
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Chap. VI. Hero-worship, 

:htened Egoism, never so luminous, not the rule by which man's 
36 led : A soul, different from a stomach in any sense of the word. 
•rship done differently in every different epoch of the world. Re- 
e Charity, must begin at home. ' Arrestment of the knaves and 
, ' beginning by arresting our own poor selves out of that fraternity. 
-The. present Editor's purpose to himself full of hope. A Lx>ad- 
le eternal sky : A glimmermg of light, for here and there a human 



BOOK II.— THE ANCIENT MONK. 

Chap. I. Jocelin 0/ Brakehnd, 

the Centtiries stand lineally related to each other. The one Book 
lissible, the kind that has nothing in it Jocelin 's ' Chronicle,* a 
Joswellean Notebook, now seven centimes old. How Jocelin, from 
3 monk's cowl, looked out on that narrow section of the world in a 
man manner : A wise simplicity in him ; a veracity that goes deeper 
ds. Jocelin's Monk-Latin ; and Mr. Rokewood's editorial helpful- 
t fidelity, (p. 34)— A veritable Monk of old Bury St Edmunds 
:tending to. This England of ours, of the year I2rx5 : Coetir-de- 
Ling Lacklandt and his thirteenpenny mass. The pooix?st historical 
d the grandest imaginative Fiction. (37.) 

Chap. II. St. Edmundsbury, 

dmund's Bury, a prosperous brisk Town: Extensive rtdns of the 
ill visible. Assiduous Pedantry, and its rubbish-heaps criled ' His- 
inother world it was, when those black ruins first saw tiie sun as 
t lowest, O dilettante friend, let us know always that it was a world, 
matter to get across the chasm of Seven Centuries : Of all helps, a 
even a small Boswell, the welcomest. (p. 40. ) 

Chap. III. Landlord Edmund. 

:le of Fomham,' a fact, though a forgotten one. Edmimd, Land- 
le Eastern C ounties : A very singular kind of ' landlord.' How he 
be ' sainted.' Seen and felt to have done verily a man's part in this 
image of his. How they took up the slain body of theii Edmund, 
rently embalmed it. (p. 44.) — Pious munificence, ever growing by 
IS gifts. Certain Times do crystallise themselves in a magnificent 
Others in a rather shabby one. (48.) 

Chap. IV, Abbot Hugo, 

hings have two faces, a light one and a dark : The Ideal has to 
the Re^, and to seek its bed and board there, often in a very sorry 
Abbot Hugo, grown old and feeble. Jew debts and Jew creditors, 
proximate justice strives to accomplish itself, (p. 50.) — In the old 
: Books almost no mention whatever of 'personal religion.' A poor 
'bot, all stuck-over with horse-leeches : A ' royal commirsion of in- 
> no purpose. A monk's tirst duty, obedience. \19l%^^ ^secoksq^ 
of the Novices. The Abbot's prov\denx\a\ d<ea.>^. Vs*^ 

Chap. V. Twelfth Century, 
tors or Custodiars ; the King not in anY\swa!(W«s&\»«^^'' Y^ *§ 
V Abbot. Pirn i|Q(i very strange looks UvaX moTs;!it:->a&fc xo \»« 



*f(f St7MMAItV. 

Tenerable andenl spinning gran dmol here, shrieking, and nHhing o 
theit disiaJis. iakenheatli eels luo slippery to be caught, (p. 54.)— H 
much is alive in England, in (hat Twelfth Century ; how much noi yei ' 
into life. Feudal Arislocnicy ; Willeimus ConquKstor : Not a, steeple 
ney yet got on end from sea to sea. (57.) 



^, inteipenetrating all bi 
joe-Muiton ages : All human dues a 

due of 'cash-payment.' The old monks but a limited tusa ui l.™ 
with a somewhat dull Ufe of it. (p. s8.)-One Monk ofa taciturn ■ 
distjuguisbes himself among those babbling ooes. A Son of poor Norft 
parents. Little Samson's awftd tiream : His poor Mother dedicata bM 
St. Edmund. He grows to be a learned men, of devout grave naf — ** 
to Rome on business; and returns tua successful : Method of 
tbitber in those days. His tribulations at home : Strange conditions aai 
which Wisdom has sometimes to struggle with folly, (fo.) 
Chap, VII, T/U Canvassing-. 
A new AM»t to tie elected. Even gossip, seven centuries off, hai ^ 
nificance. The Prior with Twelve Monks, to wait an his Majesty at W 
tham. An 'election' the one Important social act: Given the MaDaPcq 
choose, the worth and worthlessness of the People itself is given, (p. 64-) 

Chap, VIII. Tit Bltctton. 
Electoral methods and manipulations. Brother Samson readj oHW 

off 10 Woltham, to choose Uieir Abbot: in the solitude of the ColVa 
Destiny thus big and in her birthtime, what gossiping, babbling, dmnl^^— 
ofdreanis! (p 66.)— King Heniy II. in his high Presence-chiunftar.' Sh 
SOD chosen Alibot ; the King's royal acceptation. (69.]— St. EdmunMi 
Monks, withoiil express ballot-box or other winnowing machine, tn * 
Nation and Community there is at all times afiitut, wisest, bianU, t 
Human Worth and human Worthlessness. (71.) 

CHAP. !X..4ito/i'oipuKii. 
The Lord AI)bot's airival at St, Edmimdsbuiy : The selfsame San 
yesterday a poor mendicant, this day linds himself a Z>i>ninHi.,7Mu 
mitred Peer of Parliament, (p. 73.) — Depth and opulence of true K 
Vitality in those old barbarous ages. True Governors go abonl Dildt 
manner of disguises now as then. Genhs, Poet \ what these w«ds un 
George the Third, head charioies- of England ; and Robert Bunts, ^ 
of ale in Dumfries, (74 ) — How Abbot Samson found a. Convenl a] 
dilapidation. His life-long harsh apptenticesbip to governing, nameijoll 
iog. First get your Man ; all is got. Danger of hlockheada. &5.) 
Chap. X. Gwimmenl. 
Beautiful, how the chrysalis govern jng-soul, shaking ofTitsdia^i 
and prison, stflrts forth winged, a true royal soul I One Hnit lahnor^ 
siitule a strenuous review and radical reform of hi 
efer Disorder may stand ot lie, tet, ii. ha.ve a care : 
declared war with it. (p, 7B.y--lii \effi ft 
are aJi liquidated, and the haiiTj ^ewi '— 
New life springs beneficent everywhere-. S^TOtoindSmai*! 
as material. (80). 
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Chap. XI. The Ahhofs Ways, 

oaches, open and secret, of ingratitude, unsociability : Except for 
' in all kinds, hard to say for whom Abbot Samson had mudi 
Remembrance of benefits, (p. 81.)— An eloquent m^, but intent 
substance than on ornament. A just clear heart the basis of aU 
It One of the justest of judges : His invaluable * talent of silence.* 
people he liked worst. Hospitality and stoicism. (83.) — ^The coun- 
ose days still dark with noble wood and umbrage : How the old 
idually died out, no man heeding it. Monachism itself, so rich 
tfiil once, now all rotted into peat, devastations of four-footed 
i Heniy-the-Eighths. (85.) 

Chap. XH. The Ahhofs Trovhles. 

roubles of Abbot Samson more than tongue can telL Not the spoil 
(T, only the glorious toil of battle, can be theirs who really govern, 
rection of the Monks : Behave better, ye remiss Monks, and thank 
for such an Abbot (p. 86.) — Worn down with incessant toil and 
n : Gleams of hilarity too ; little snatches of encouragement granted 
I Governor. How my Lord of Clare, coming to claim his undMQ 
s^ets a Roland for his Oliver. A Life of Literature, noble and 

(87.) 

Chap. XHL In Parliament, 

ised days of Lackland's usurpation, while Cceur-de-Lion was away: 
re Abbot took helmet himself, excommunicating all who should 
ackland. King Richard a captive in Germany, (p. 90.) — St. Ed- 
Shrine not meddled with : A heavenly Awe overshadowed and 
ssed, as it still ought and must, all earthly Business whatsoever. 

Chap. XIV. Henry of Essex. 

St. Edmund punished terribly, yet with mercy : A Narrative signi- 
the Time. Henry Earl of Essex, standard-b^xer of England : No 
irence for the Heavenly in Man. A traitor or a coward. Solemn 
the King's appointment An evil Conscience doth make cowards 
(p. 92.) 

Chap. XV. Practical-Devotional, 

umament proclaimed and held in the Abbot's domain, in spite of 
Dystering young dogs brought to reason. The Abbot a man that 
remains master at last : The importunate Bishop of Ely out- 
A man that dare abide King Richard's anger, with justice on his I 

hou brave Richard, thou brave Samson! T^. 95.) — The basis of f 

imson's life truly religion. His zealous interest m the Crusades. ' 

t antique heart, like a child's in its simplicity, like a man's in its ' 

olemnity and depth. His comparative silence as to his religion 
the healthiest sign of him and it. Methodism, Dilettantism, Pusey- 

Chap. XVI. St, Edmund, 

: Samson built many useful, many pious edifices : All ruinous, in- 
things an eye-sorrow to him. Rebuilding the great Altar: A 
of the glorious Martyr's very Body. What a scene ; how far 
from us, in these unworshipping ages of ours 1 The manner o£ 
ro-worship, verily the innermost fact oitheVi esosXssaRfc, ^<e^K!c«sssscss!?» 
f^. (p. 102.)— On the whole, who knovrs^iONW Xo T??icteBs»^Q£»'^>'^ 
Abbot Samson, at the culminating point oi\o& ea:\&\ssricfr\ v^^ 
ismagozyofSt. Edmtmdsbuiyplungesinto li3a!fc>aQBaav<3>^^»^^ ^"^ 
a/n, and all is over. (107.) 



l6o SUMMARY. 

Chap, XVn. Tht Bigianiaii. 
Foimiiuu the laj akin and moBCoLu- tisiue of a Man's Life : L 
mulos and dead. Habit the deepest law of hiunan natiue. A 
through the pathless. Nalionaiitie^ Pulp)' infaacy, kneaded, hi 
any form you choose : The Man of Business ; (he hard-handed L 
th? gienus Dandy. No Mortal out of the depths of Bedlam but livei by F(M 
mulBS. (p. io8.Vy-The hosu and generations of biave meu OUrrioB w_ 
swallowed: Their crumbled dust, the soil our life-fruil grows on. IuvkS 
tion ofSpetffih: Forms of Worship: Methods of Justice. This Er""^ 

Land, ben: and now, the summary of what was wise and noble, and ac 

i(b God's Truth, in all die generations of English Men. The thbg d 
I 'Fame.' (in.) " 



' Hew men have 'forgotten God:' taken the Fact of this UnlKtsau Ri 
tut I God's Laws become a Greatest-Happiness Principle, a PadiMnei '" 
Expediency, Man has lost the soul out of him, and begins to find (be 
ofiC. (p. 117.)— The old Pope of Rome, with his stuffed dummyto di _ 
kneeling for him. Few men that worship by the rotatory Calabadi, dobl 
half so great, frank or effectual a way. (1 18. ) — Our Aristoorai^' no I 
able to rfoits work, and not in the least conscious that it has anywoiltl 
The Champion of England 'lifted into hissaditle.'The Hatter in theSi 
mounting a huge bith-and-plaster Hit. Our noble ancestois have feihl 
for us. in how many thousand senses, a 'life-road;' and "" """"" '" 
madly, literally enough, ' consuming Che way. ' (lao.) 
Chap. II. Gasftl ef Mammonam. 

Heaven and Hell, often as the words are on our tongue, got to be Mn- 
kras or semi-fabulous for most of us. The reai " Hell' of tlie EngUsh, CWi- 
paynient, not the sole or even chief relation of human beings, PiactW} 
Afhdsm, and its despicable fruits, (p. 124.) — One of Dr. Alison's m^andiii^ 
(acts ; A poor Irish Widow, in (he lanes of Edinburgh, /nniwf ber stOIC- 
hood. Until we get a human sosl within us, all things are inpismble : lot 
btualcd geese, with leathers and withool. (laS.) 

Chap. III. CotpetefDiUHantism. 

Mammonism at least works ; but ' Go gracefully idle in Mayfidr,' MM 
does or can that mean ? — Impotent, insolent Donothingism in PnictiEewI 
Saynolhingism in Speech. No man now speaks a plain wotd : InsiiiMn 
Speech the prime material of insincere Action, (p. 129.)— Moslem parableeli 

Moses and the Dwellers b" "•-■"--■■*'-- ■•^-■'-- ■ .._._J 

le Apes that thought i 

Chap. TV. Hapfiy. 

All work noKe ; and every noble crown a crown of thorn 
pretension to be what he calls 'happy:' His Greatest- HappincH 
East becoming a rather unhappy one. Byron's large audience. 

phical Doctor: A disconsolate Meat-jack, gnarnng and ctieaUn^ 

wid work. {p. 133.) — The only ' happiness' a biave man ever tronUedlj 
seJfmncli about, the happiness to gMViis'WQTWdcmc. (.in-l 

ChAP.V. T*t Engliih. 
With all thy theoretic platitudes, -wliMadRV*! rfV'SJSMaiw 
fi.-eal England I A dumb people, w^wj cr- ■*" "-"' =^*- *^ 
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them. The noble Warhorse, and the Dog of Knowledge : The freest utter- 
ances not by any means tlie liest. (p. 135.) — The done Work, much more 
than the spoken Word, an epitome of the man. The Man of Practice, and 
the Man of Theory : Ineloquent Brindley. The English, of all Nations the 
stupidest in speech, the wisest in action : Sadness and seriousness : Uncoo- 
sciously this great Universe is great to them. The silent Romans. John 
Bull's admirable insensibility to Logic. (136.) — ^All great Peoples conserva- 
tive. Kind of Ready-Reckoner a Solecism in Eastcheap. Berserkir rage. 
Truth and Justice alone capable of being 'conserved.' Bitter indignation 
engendered by the Corn-Laws in every just English heart. (140.) 

Chap. VI. Two Centuries, 

The ' Settlement' of the year 1660 one of the moumfulest that ever took 
place in this land of ours. The true end of Government, to guide men in 
the way they should go : The true good 9^ this life, the portal of infinite good 
in the life to come. Oliver Cromwell's body hung on the Tyburn gallows, 
the type of Puritanism foimd futile, inexecutable, execrable. The Spiritual- 
ism of England, for two godless centuries, utterly forgettable : Her practical 
material Work alone memorable, (p. 143.) — Bewildering obscurations and 
fanpediments : Valiant Sons of Toil enchanted, by the mUlion, in their Poor- 
Law Bastille. Giant Labour yet to be King of this Earth. (145.) 

Chap. VII. Over-Production, 

An idle Governing Class addressing its Workers with an indictment ot 
* Over-production.' Duty of justly apportioning the Wages of Work done. 
A game-preserving Aristocracy, guiltless of producing or apportioning any- 
thing. Owning the soil of Engkind. (p. 146.) — The Working Aristocracy 
steeped in ignoble Mammonism: The Idle Aristocracy, with its yellow 
parchments and pretentious futilities. (148.) 

Chap, VIII. Unworking Aristocracy, 

Our Land the Mother of us all: No true Aristocracy but must possess 
the Land. Men talk of ' selling' Leuid : Whom it belongs to. Our much- 
consuming Aristocracy : By the law of their position boimd to furnish guid- 
ance and governance. Mad and miserable Corn-Laws. (p. 150.) — The 
Working Aristocracy, and its terrible New- Work : The Idle Aristocracy, 
and its horoscope of despair. (152.) — ^A High Class without duties to do, 
like a tree planted on precipices. In a valiant suffering for others, not in a 
slothful making others suffer for us, did nobleness ever lie. The Pagan 
Hercules; the Czar of Russia. (154.) — Parchments, venerable and not 
venerable. Benedict the Jew, and his usuries. No Chapter on the Corn- 
Laws : The Corn-Laws too mad to have a Chapter. (155.) 

Chap. IX. Working Aristocracy, 

Many things for the Working Aristocracy, in their extreme need, to con- 
sider. A National Existence supposed to depend on ' selling cheaper' than 
aiiy other People. Let inventive men try to invent a little how cotton at its 
present cheapness could be somewhat justlier divided. Many ' impossibles' 
will have to become possible, (p. 157.) — Supply-and-demand : For what 
noble work was there ever yet any audible ' demand' in that poor sense ? 

(x6o.) 

Chap. X. Plugson 0/ Undershot, 

Man's philosopbjes usually the 'supp\«aeaQlo\Vfta\jWJc.>aRfc''^ 'Ss^vss^'sw^ 
?/• 'fodal death. C&sh-Paynient : The Plueaon \jed%ec » «sA '^^'^"^S.^I, 
Jeaveny Chancery, discrepant exceedin^V. VP- '^^^•^-^\'S^^^S;H^^ 
:> rtxiuire to have an Ideal in them. How mMidcccwa ^^>Ssisg,^w^R»^^ 
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:d Cbactaw Indians : Howd Davies. Napoleon flung out, at last, to Si 
elena : the latter end of him 5leni]ycoin[>cDsa.ting for Itie bs^inniag. (if' 
E Plugson, as yei a Bucanier and Cba>:law. Williun C< 



queror and his Norman followers. Organisation of Labour : ConragB, H 
are yet many brave men in England I (165,) 



d his Work. 

other blessedness, (p. i6S.| — A brave Sir Christopher, and his Paul's Call» 
dial : Every noble work at first ' impossible.' Columbus rojalesi Sea-liiii( 
of all: A depth of Silence, deeper ilian ihe Sea ; a Silence imsouodillBr 
known to God only. (170.) 

Chap. XII. Reward. 

Work is Woiship : Labour, wide as the Earth , has its lummil in Hl»- 
von. One monster there is in Ihe world, the idle man. (p. 179.) — 'Fib 
day's-wn|;es for a fur day's-work,' the most mircfusable demand. The 
■wages' of every noble Work in Heaven, or else Nowhere : The braniua 
has ID gnic Us Ufa away. He thai works bodies forth the form of Thlap 
Unseen. Strange mystic af&iity of Wisdom and Insanity: All Work, is 
its degree, a making of Madness sane. (174.)— Labour not a devil, eaa. 
when encased in Manunonism : The unredeemed, ugliness, a sloihfiil Peqit 
The vutgarest Plugson of a Master-Wotkei, not a man to stiangle hj Con- 
Laws and Sholbells. (178.) 

Chap. XIIL Democracy. 

Man must actually have his debts and earnings a little betUrpaU^ 
man. At no lime was the lot of the dumb niilliuus of toilers so entiRlr un- 
bearable as now. Sisterhood, brotherhood oflen foigotlen, but ni 



foigotien, but never teftft 
eiin-ESsly denied. Mungo Park andhis poor Black Ben^actress. (p. m) 
— Gurlh, bora thrall of Cedric the Saxon: Liberty a divine thtagiBW 
■ liberty 10 die by starvation' not so divine. Nature's Arisiocraeits. WBBm. 
Conqueror, a nesident House-Surgeon provided by Natule for ha bdtniat 
English People. (iEb.!— pemociac-v, the desnair iif flndlnt; Herott.Jg f> 
vemus. and contented puiting-uti with the want of Ihem. llie vgymw 
hncohAillSlfily symbolising tne reign ol bJiuahty. Wherever tank 
ally exist, sthci division of costumes will also be enforced. (i^S)' - 
&om oppression, an indispensable yel most insignllicant ponion of IL_ 
Libeily. A bat path does exist for every man ; a thine wlilch, ben I 
now, it were of oil things toueic for liim to do. Mock SiqxxJtfn ami T 
Superiors. (187.] 

Chap. XIV. Sir JitbtsA Windbag. 
I Oliver Cromwell, ihe remarksblesi Governor we have had lor Oa 1 

I five centuiies or so: No volunteer In Public Life, but plainly > X 

I soldier : The Government of England put into his hands, (p. 191.)- 

bag. weak in Ihe ^th of a God : strong only In [he foith that far 
and Piausibilldes bring votes. Five years of pop' ' 
I and afi/r those five yeani, an Eternity. OUvei h ... 

Jlfuw Hjgh Judge; Windbag, appea^ato'tosiEAvj.' (,i^l 

Chap. X.'V. Motthoh ug. 
New ReligioDs ■ This new alage rrt ptosraa, ^ 
I w^J. * a very sirau£e one indeed. l£. iqVl— ^='^S^' 




SUMMARY. 263 

Ski oral Conscience of a man's souL infinite di£ference between a Good man 
md a Bad. The great Soul of the World, just and not imjust : Faithful, 
inspoken* but not iuefifectual 'prayer.' Penalties : The Ftench Revolution ; 
aruelest Portent that has risen into created Space these ten centuries. Man 
needs no ' New Religion ;' nor is like to get it : Spiritual Dastardism, and 
nek folly. (195.)— One Liturgy whidh does remain forever imexceptiot^able, 
that of Praying by Working, Sauerteig on the symbolic influence of 
Washing. Chinese Ponti£f-£mperorand his significant ' punctualities.' (aoo.) 
— Goethe and German Literature. The great event for the world, now as 
always, .the arrival in it of a new Wise Man. Goethe's Mason-Lodge, (203.) 



BOOK 1 v.- HOROSCOPE. 

Chap. L Aristocrctcies, 

To predict the Future, to manage the Present, would not be so impos- 
sible, had not the Past been sa sacrilegiously mishandled : a godless cen- 
tuiy, looking back to centuries that were godly, (p. 205.)— A new real 
Aristocracy and Priesthood. The noble Priest always a noble Aristos to 
begin with, and something more to end with. Modem Preachers, and the 
real Satanas that now is. Abbot-Samson and William-Conqueror times. 
The mission of a Land Aristocracy a sacrtd one, in both senses of that old 
word. Truly a ' Splendour of God' did dwell in those old rude veracious 
ages. Old Anselm travelling to Rome, to appeal against King Rufiis. 
Their quarrel at bottom a great quarrel (207.) — ^The boundless Future, pre- 
desdned, nav alreadv extant though unseen. Our Epic, not Arms and the j 
Man^ but Tools and the Man; an infinitely wider kind of Epic Important / 
that our grand Reformation were begim. (214.) 

Chap. II. Bribery Committee. 

Our theory, perfect purity of Tenpound Franchise ; our practice, irre- 
mediable bribery. Bribery, indicadve not only of length of purse, but of 
brazen dishonesty : Proposed improvements. A Parliament, starting with 
a he in its mouth, promulgates strange horoscopes of itself, (p 216.)— 
Respect paid to those worthy of no respect : Pandarus Dogdraught. The 
indigent discerning Freeman ; and the kind of men he is called upon to 
vote for. (218.) 

Chap. III. The one Institution, 

llie 'Organisation of Labour,' if well understood, the Problem of the 
whole Future. Governments of various d^^rees of utility. Kilkenny Cats ; 
Spinning- I>elrvishes ; Parliamentary Eloquence. A Prime-Minister who 
would dare believe the heavenlv omens, (p. 220.) — Who can despair of 
Governments, that passes a Soldier's Guard-house ? — Incalculable what, 
by arranging, commanding and regimenting, can be made of men. Organ- 
isms enough in the dim huge Future ; and ' United Services' quite other 
than the r^-coatone. (223.)— Legislative interference between Workers and 
Master-Workers increasingly indispensable. Sanitary Reform : People's 
P^ks : A right Educadon Bill, and effective Teaching Service. Free bridge 
for Emigrants : England's sure markets among her Coloniec London the 
All-SaxoH^Hame, rendezvous of all the ' ChUdren. of the H«rL-^^)ic^VJ ^9:3^^ 
— ^Tbe English essentially oonservadve ; AlNWtvs ^-t \xmxv'K&5^'& \nasC^»R^. \a 
bold£ut by the Old, to admit the minimum kAY^vv, Ht\.x«?« ^='^'^4^ 
ictuaU^ come ; and with them new i>ecempuffv ti«s«s&Vc«&. K v:>«v3»s^^^**-- 
^'9 s£fpuiA(ed work. (330.) 



Chap IV. Caflaiat of Industry. 
a do much, bat it can in aowtse do all. Fall of Mank 
man : To be a noUe Master among noble Workers, will agsin be the fin 
ambitioD with some few. (p, 231.)— The Le^eia of Industry, viituBllf IbC 
CapUuns of (he World ; Doggeries and Chivaliles. Isolation, the sum-iolil 
of wretchedness 10 man. AU sotial gTXJwihs in this world have tequiirt 
organising ; and Worlc, the grandest of human interests, dtjes now icqiiiv 
it. (332,1 

Chap, V. Ptrmantnet. 
The ' tendeticy to persevere,' to persisi in spite of hindrancfs, diKoBt- 



ipossibilitles,' that which distinguishes che Specio Mac 
1, and Exeter- H all purWind- 



from the Genus Ape. Monlh-lon_ 

ness A practical manufacturing Quaker's care (or his workmen, (n. 137.1 
— Blessing of Permanent Contract : Permanence in all things, at tbe cu- 
liesl possible moment, and to the latest possible. Vagrant Sam-Slida tU 
wealth of a man the number of things he loves and blesses, which he h 
loved and blessed by. (340.) The Worker's inlaesi in the enterprise with 
which he is connected. How 10 reconcile Despotism with Freedom. (341.1 
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sad reality, very ominous to look ai. Will he awaken, be al 
or IS this death-Gt very death ?— Goethe's Duke of Weimar. iWm of 
Idleness, (p. 941.^— To sit idle alofl, like absutd Epicurus'-gtxls, a poor 
life (or a man. independence, 'lord of tlie lion-heart and eagle-eye;' lie- 
jection of sham Superiors, the needful preparation for obedience "" -'' 
ijuperiots. (245.) 

Chap. Vll, Tht Gifitd. 

Tumultuous anarchy calmed by noble effort into fnilful __ . 
Mammon, like Fire, the usefulest of servants, if the Irigbtfulest of 
Souls 10 whom the omnipotent guinea is, on the whole, an impotent guiosil 
Not a May-game is this man's life : but a battle and stern pilgrioiBge: Goli 

eitice, human Nobleness, Veracity and Mercy, the essence of hit VR] 
ing. (p.347.)-WhBtainanorCeniusi± The Highest ' Man of Genha' 
Genius, the clearer presence of Cod Most High in a man. Of intiinM 
Valeiisms you cannot, wilh whole ParUamenls to help you, make a Hob- 
Inn. (ajo.) 

Chap. VIII, TkcDidacHc. 
C)ne preacher who does preach with effect, and gradually peisuule *I 
persons. Repentant (^plains of Industiy : A Chaclaw Fighter beconB 1 
Chrisiian Fighter, (p. 251.) — Doomsday in the afternoon. The 'Chdol 
»ni(y' that cannot get on without a minimum of t'our-lhousand-fri " """* 
dred, will give place to something better that can. Beautiful lo 1 
brutish empire of Mammon cracking everywhere : A strange, chill, 

ghastly dayspring in Yankeeland itself. Here as there. Light is t 

into the world. Whoso believes, let him begin to fulfil : ■ Imposdhb 
where Truth and Mercy and the everlasting Voice of Natuie order, O" 
have no place in the brave man's dictiDnsiy. (=53.) — Not on llkm'i 
LalfUDi's plains : onbr other pAaka ss&^NaEs&Wiux&inbcaia nofatedec 
be done. The last Paiuidge oi ■E.TigJaiii 5\k«. ani ««&](&-. h<>siia«i 
Wi/h beanJs on their chins. O. il. \s peat. ani<c™\i on ciCi^ ,;raa 
To make some nook ot God's Cii»*o^ *>''\^™^\« ^Sv' 
buman hearts a liltle vrtser, manMcr, \W?»n ■■ W is-«<rfttot «.^i<A\ 
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avelling to Rome, aza. 

.d-Sea, X3Z, 187, 189. 
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y of Talent, 23 ; dreadfully dif- 
attain, 26, 29, 207 ; our Phan- 
istocracy, 120, 148, 151, 174, 242, 
ties of an Aristocracy, 147, 151, 
orking Aristocracy, 148, 152, 
; no true Aristocracy, but must 
the Land, 150, 210; Nature's 
acies, 183 ; a Virtual Aristocracy 
lerc and everywhen,^ 307 ; the 
Aristocracy no imaginaiy one, 

t of the knaves and dastards, 

practical, 127, 132. 

>S, 213- 

s, 108. 

jsses, 181. 

e Radicalism, 25. 

rage, 141. 

niversal History, 206. 

Is, danger of, 77. 

[ioimdsditch, 26, 29, 25a. 

16. 
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75, 175. 243- 
fe-weanness, 133, 248* 

ling, 41. 

ment not the sole relation of 

beinss, 126, i6i| 167 ; love of 

inot be boueht with cash, 333. 

the, lineally related to each 

h 43- 
ndian, 164. 

of England, the, * lifted into 

le,' 121. 

Law-Courts, 221, 224. 

ntifif-Emperor of, 201. 

af Labour, 163, 233, 237, 341, 
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y, grave of, izg : the Christian 
'-od found difficult and incon- 
i3: the Christisui ReU^^on not 



accomplished by Pri2e-Essays, 160^ 173. 
or by a minimum of Foiur-thousand-five- 
hundred, 252. See New Testan>ent. 

Church, the English, 144, 224; Church 
Articles, 194; what a Church-Apparatus 
tnight do^ 208. 

Coeur-de-Lion, 30, 91; King Richard, too, 
knew a man when he saw hitti, 99. 

Colonies, England's sure marl'ot> among 
her, 229. 

Columbus, royalest Sea-king of a i', 171. 

Competition and Devil take the hii.dmost, 
158, 160 ; abatement of, 333. 

Conscience, 94, 195. 

Conservatism, noble and ignoble, 8, zo; 
John Bull a bom Conservative, Z40: 
Justice alone ca^ktble of being ' con- 
served,' X42. ^ 

Corn-Laws, unimaginable ar^iments for 
the, 5, 2z, 129, 140; bitter mdignation 
in every just English heart, X4a; ulti- 
mate basis of, X48; mischief and danger 
of, zsi, 156, X79 ; after the Corn-Laws 
are ended, 159, 216, 220; what William 
Conqueror would have thought of them, 
Z84. 

Cromwell, and his terrible lifelong wrestle, 
Z7 ; by far our remarkableiic ^vemor, 
Z9Z. 

Crusades, the, xoa 

Custom, reverence for, X4a 

Dandy, the genus, zzz. 

Deatl^ eternal, 199. See Life. 

Democracy, 179 ; close of kin to Atheism, 
Z85 ; walking the streets everywhere, 

215' . 

Despotism reconciled with Freedom, 243* 

Destiny, didactic, 32. 

Dilettantism, 4^1, zoz, zo6, Z46; gracefully 

idle in Mayfair, Z29. 
Dupes and Quacks, 23. 
Duty, infinite nature of, ^^ xcso. 
Econotmcs, Ticce&svvj o\, n<i. ^. , w v 

Ector's, the, vttx^posfc Ui \aw«je}\^5^^^ 

Edmund, St., M> ^^?"\^^/<^x^- 




-- .,.-4,133: EdBl" 
MOO, sB. 4«, S4. O!, a 
1U0« of our Enallth Forcnu, 05; mu 
England, the pnctU^d Bunmary of Eng- 
luhH<!KiLiBi,ii4: now nearly eaun up 
by puffery and unCulWuTneHS, i»i: real 
HelofthEEiifi;ih,iit:ofall Nldnai. 
the stUTKdeK in speech, tlie wisut m 
boIdd, i3B^uiupol(enHdiieBi, ifi;coa- 
lervntum. 140 : Benerkir Tue. f*] ; 9 
Futim, nde u the woHd, if ve hove 
heart imA heroiam for it. tag. 
E»«e3c, Henry Eari 0^ 99, 195. 
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ewer, 30. SmViJ..s. 
Fornubu, the venf ilcin and musculai 

Forahun. Inttle nf, it. 

French Donothinir AriBtocmcy, tu ; the 

French RETOliiiian i voice M God, 

thoajth in wralh, 195. 
FuDenls, Cockney, 107. 
FuiuTfliilic, qlrendy extant though unwen, 

Geue, hHL realtien and without, 114. 



Gideon ft Aeeee, t 
God, roreetiinE, ' 

197; belief in Goa.igi; 

GoHfae, oaj, 34* ; lui if If 
'Gonp pre»rAble ro pedaj 

G<i*«ming, BTt of. t6, jS ' 

tymbol ofiti Peopfe, 
Crsu M«i, a, .71. Sc< 
Gunh, bsni thrall o[ C 

BaUt, the deeput lav r 



God's Jiur 



Gflvei 



HerculM. iS^i^- 

Hcro'worship, 19. <B. '03'" 
afs ; whai Heroes have 

History, philofopliical 



Hempden's coffin opened, 101. 

Happy, pillfulpreleoBonn lobe, 139; hap- 

Haifpemnailttting, Kven-feet hi^, t>i. 
I WeaitneArt, the, a sacred one, j, 
HeiKn and Hell, our nations of, ii^. 

-He//, T^, (rfa",^™ %e ■ 'Hel\ ol llw Enr \ I^-Tf"*^ S™**"^.^**"-**^ 

WeBiy If. cftmang » Abbot. 69 ; hu\ l^s^Uu^ viU^Wt™*. «*. 
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true meaning o^ tSs, 187. 
;, to come, 143, 199 ; Life utrtr a 
i;ame for. men, 180, 249. 
xe, noble and ignoble, 90* 
s, 113. 
ol, 57. 

n a, in the eternal sky, 3a. 
futilities, 136, 13a. 
•n, not a god at ail, kS ; Gospel of 
nonism, 124, 162 ; Worldng Mam- 
A better than Idle Dilettantism, 
2Q, X78 ; getting itself strangled, 
'all of Mammon, 233, 35a ; Mam- 
ike Fire, 247. See Economics. 
: Missionary of Order, 79 ; sacred- 
)f the human Body, 107 ; a bom 
:r, 16^ : a God-created Soul, 198. 
reat Man. 

star Insurrection, xs ; poor Man- 
:r operatives, 15, 43 ; Manchester 

twelfth century, 57 ; even sooty 
hester built on the infinite Abysses, 

;e -contracts, 338, 340. 

eye of the, 79. 
ck, a disconsolate, 134. 
ism, 53, 58, loi. 
1,6. 

and Rights, 164. 
icy, our giant, i3i. 
5 * wages,' 16. 

all, the fruit of unwisdom, 9^ ; 
^th, that has not yet found its 
248. 

ancient and modem, 37 ; the old 
5 not without secularity, 53, 58 ; 
ection of monks, 87. 
jr, 140. 
n's Pill, so ; men's ' Religion a 

>f, 195- 

jid. the Dwellers by the Dead-Sea, 

Park, 181. 

>n flung out to St. Helena, 165. 
il Misery the result of national 
idance, 24. 
ility, no. 
not dead, but alive and miracu- 

25. 

(lavery and White Nomadism, 338. 

:stament, 163, 230. 

2SS, meaning of, 155. 

ice, 77 

1 a still resting-place, 116. 

ing, what may be done by, 335, 

lity, 112. See Path-making, 
reduction, charge of, 146, 174. 
IS Dogdraught, 211, 219. 
ents, venerable and not venerable, 

55- 

ent and the Courts of Westmin- 



Pedantry, 41. 

Permanence the first cooditioii ofallfruit* 
fiilness, 337, 340. 

Peterloo, 14. 

Pilate, Z3. 

Plugson of Undershot, ^6z, jj^. 

Pope, the old, with stuoed devotional 
rump, Z18. 

Posterity, appealing to, 193. $t^ famf- 

Potter's Wheel, significanc* of th«, 169. 

Practice, the Man of, X37. 

Prayer, Cuthful un;^K>ken, 197; prayii^ 
iy worktHg^f 300.^ 

Premier, wluit a wise, mi^| do, 333. S^ 
Windbag, 

Priest, the noble, 307. 

Puffery, all-deafening blas| o£ xat. 

Puritanism, giving way to decent For- 
malism, 144. 

P. seyism, xoi, 353. 

Quacks and sham-heroes, 33, 73, X33, 137, 

Quaker's, a manufacturing^ car* for his 

workmen, 339, 35X. 
Ready-Reckoner, strange state ofour» 140. 
Reform, like Charity, must begin at home, 

30- 

Religion^ a great heaven-high Ungue»* 
tionability, 53. 58, zox ; our reli^on 
gone, 1x7 ; all tme Work. Reli^on, 
173 ; foolish craving for a 'New Reli- 
gion,' X94, X99; inner light of a man's 
soul, 195. Sec Prayer, Worship. 

Richard I. See Cceur-de-Lion. 

Robert de Montfort, 93 

Rokewood, Mr., 37. 

Roman Conquests, 138. 

Rome, a tour to, in' the twelfUi century, 
61. 

Russians, the ulent, worth something, X36, 
X38 ; the Czar of Russia, X55. 

Saints and Sinners, 46. 

Sam-Slicks, vagrant, 34](. 

Samson, Monl^ teacher of the Novices, 
53 ; his parentage, dream, and dedica- 
tion to St. Edmund, 60: sent to Rome, 
6x ; home-tribulations, 63 ; silence and 
weariness, 65 ; though a servant of ser- 
vants, his words all telL 67: elected 
Abbot, 71 ; arrival at St. Edmundsbury, 
73 ; getting to Work, 75, 78 ; his favour 
for m men, 8x ; not unmindfid^^kind- 
ness, 83 ; a just clear-hearted man, 83; 
hospitality and stoicism, 84: troubles 
and triumphs, 86 ; in Parliament, 90 ; 
practical devotion, 95; Bishop of Elv 
outwitted, 97 ; King Richard withstood, 
98; zealous interest in the Crusades, 
zoo ; a glimpse of the Body of St. Ed- 
mund, X03 : the cv3Axcoxa2QSk% '^vox ^ 
lus esdstetvoe, x<A. 

Saxutaxy Relotta, wi, 

Satanas, tiic true, V!ha.X. xism '«'» ?^^x«vOfc 



; S2Z ; a. Parliament starting with 

its mouth, 2x8. \ Sauerte^i^ ou c*»wc^» -?» ^~" . ^jv*. — r 

^ntaadFuture,33,9o6, 3x5, 330. I for t>ej»)tH »»A i« VS^^^^j^oxaC^ 



SdxDOcpe!. the dur[n£ULibed Kovdist, f, 
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173. tva Si. 



Soldier, tl 
Sout And o 

sail,' 49 ; man hu loit the av/ out ci 
Speech Uld jargon, difTeience between, 

Man wandering lembl/ from Ih'et'oiri' 
aoS. SeeSUence. 
Sphinx-iiddle of Life, the, e, la; »r 
Sphini-riddle, .5. 

Siimpmary LawB, 1S7, 
Suppiy-ABd-dEmand, 1611, 
TaSlor-art. synibolisin .,f the, 1B6. 
Taies, »heie to by the nsw. >ii. 
Team, Usmifulest kind of, 4J. 
TeufrisdrOcfcii 00 Democracy, i»y 
Theory, the Man of, 137. 
Thet«!t«, aij. 
Thirty-nine Articles, igi. 
Tools and the Uan, II,, tij. 
Unanimity in folly, 1.3. 
Uoconsdoils.lhe,lheaInne Complete, ID, 
Univene, geneia: High Court of the, g, 

hapi^^^iirl ^!l>X''Humbng it w^ 
thought lobe, 131; abeggiirlyUnivcnie, 
l«i: the OnivenK made by Law, 19J. 
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